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ncounters with Alaskan 


é 2 in price-- 
Bid--in power. 
ability-“satisfaction 


OW PRICE — that’s important — but here’s a place 
where exceptional quality in every detail wins pref- 
erence without regard to the many dollars saved. 


See the Lightweight at your dealer’s. You'll be quick to 
note that in excellence of workmanship and perfection of 
finish it is identical with every other model in the Elto line. 


In operation it will prove every quality you anticipated. 
Easy to start and quick to start, with a new type primer 
and dependable Elto battery ignition. Liberal power to 
speed you along at a 7 to 9 mile clip on average family 
and fishing boats — much faster on lighter hulls. Com- 
fortable steering, with vibration minimized by a shock- 
absorbing tiller handle. Quiet operation — one of the 
quietest of outboard motors! 


Write today for complete catalog of the Lightweight and 
eight other Elto models. Address, Elto Division, Out- 
board Motors Corporation, 3226 N. 27th St., Milwaukee. 


World’s Fastest! “4-60”, world’s fastest outboard, 
winner of the 1931 Colonel Greene Trophy races, again 
proves its supremacy by “Red” Woodworth’s spectacular 
victory in the annual Albany-New York classic, May 9th. 


BATTERY IGNITION OUTBOARD MOTORS 


['wo-cylinder, 4 horse- 
power at 3000R.P.M. 
Weighs only 38 
pounds, lightest motor 
in its power class. 
Take-down feature re- 
duces over-all length 
to 22 inches by remov- 
ing 2 nuts. Motor is 
fully reversible. Fitted 
with inexpensive Troll 
Guide, will operate at 
slowest trolling speeds. 


SPECIAL 
' SPEEDSTER 


A powerful, speedy 
runabout and utility 
motor at an extremely 
low price. Develops 12 
H. P. at 4000 R. P. M. 
Drives runabouts up 
to 25 miles an hour. 
Easy to start, sturdy, 
dependable. Price, 
$170.00. 


he smallest, lightest 
twin-cylinder out- 
board. Instantly folds 
to 17 inches over-all 
length. Develops 2%, 
H. P. Equipped with 


new spring -cushioned 


steering handle. 


QUAD 


, Fastest, most powerful! 
runabout and big-boat 
motor. 4cylinder, 4 


horsepower. With electr 
starter can be fitted wit 
complete remote contr« 
operated easily as a mot 
car. Price, $375.00, wi 
electric starter, 
$445.00. 
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Each letter addressed to this department brings a personal reply. 
samples of the hundreds that go through this department 





Bag a Big Brown Bear 


~ ALASKA 


Kodiak Bear is the most prized 
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lifetime and 
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expeditions to Alask 
among bi sportsmen and 
the Canadian boundary line 
ties of the Alaska Peninsula 
Circle to the Gulf of Alaska 

Book hu now! Folder available 
met Cable addres AGTA 


ALASKA GUIDES, Inc. 


Sixth Year of Operation 
Anchorage, 
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How to Care for 
Your Trophies 
What to do from the mo- 
ment you pull the trigger 
properly care for your 
Special 


to 
prized specimens. 
information on what to 

do in the field and what to do in your 
home. EVERYTHING you need to know. 
Told by a world authority in compact 
32-pagre book (pocket size) that every 
sportsman will find invaluable Limited 
edition—FREE. Send for your copy 
today! 


[JONA 


(aster Taxidermists 
1024 Broadway 


Denver, Colo. p="e 


NORTHERN ONTARIO 


SPRING FISHING! 


Come in May or June for best SPECKLED 
TROUT and SALMON FISHING. BASS, 
PICKEREL, PIKE and MUSKY in season. 
Deer, Bear and Moose. For folder, write 


E. L. Hughes, Camp Champlain 
Trout Mills, Ontario 


1 RG 


- —- 
sell a* 


se 


each month. 
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Get your Boating and Camping 
books from Outdoor Life Book 
Shop, Denver, Colo. 
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guide at most any of the towns in that section 
of the state. This part of Georgia also affords 
some wonderfully-trained dogs. 

As to license, it will be necessary that you 
have a non-resident’s license, the cost of which | 
s $25 for the season. I have just talked to | 
our game warden here with reference to this, 


and he informs me that this entitles you to hunt, 
not only in Georgia, but anywhere in the United This ear 
States. UY 

Would suggest that you write to Mr....... 
Folkston, Ga., with reference to hunting around e 
there. He is thoroughly familiar with the whole | hunt ti 
of south Georgia, and can no doubt give you 
some very helpful information. You may tell 
him that I referred you to him. 9 

By going into that part of the state, you will 
ilso find wild turkey and deer, if you care for 
that kind of sport. 

If there is any other information which you GA M E T RO D 
should desire I will be very glad to hear from = 

u, and will gladly give you any pointers which 


[ can. W N E ~ 
The season for quail in Georgia closes Ma~ch I L D E R S 


1, as does the season on wild turkey. The season 
for deer closes December 31. 





a rong oe ated — ee eee ANADA with over three million Canadian government. These act asa 
io fia — square miles of forests offers tothe _ reservoir to replenish the game. 

sportsman a gigantic hunting ground Canadian National’s outdoor de- 

Traverse City, Mich. literally filled with game. partment has collected valuable in- 

bat te max __* if you wish to spend some The primeval forests of eastern formation on seasons, hunting grounds 

wee Meg ee ee Fag alge Canada harbor the moose and deer in and transportation facilities. A list of 


excellent fishing in Lake Leelanau, about 12 
miles northwest of Traverse City. 
Lake Leelanau is a beautiful lake, 20 miles in 


uncounted numbers. And in the wild, approved guides and outfitters is also 
mountainous Canadian Rockies range kept up-to-date. 








length and from % to 2 miles in width. It is the moose, caribou, deer, mountain Plan your hunting trip now. Your 

noted for bass, pike or northern pike fishing and sheep, mountain goat, brown and local Canadian National agent will be 

there ie - - 2 . our he . . ' 

prt «fg bmp ry heal oa cael black bear, and the savage grizzly. glad to help you or, communicate with 
Cottages can be rented reasonably along the | _ Thousands of square miles of na- C.K. Howard, Manager, Tourist and 

lake, in rather secluded spots. .........- tional parks which serve as breeding Convention Bureau, Canadian 

of Cedar, Mich.; has three small cottages for grounds have been set aside by the National Railways, Montreal, Canada. 


rent near the south end, and on the west side of 
the lake, and they can be reached via good gravel 
road from Cedar, Mich. There are other cottages ANAD [TAN ATI ONAL 
to be had along the lake and good camping places 


are available. CThe Largest RailuraySy yslem in Ctmerica— 


In regard to Upper Peninsula lakes, I fail to 








fd Shing there equal to the Gcling im the BOSTON BUFFALO CLEVELAND CHICAGO 
Southern Peninsula, except possibly the brook | 496 Tremont Street 420 Main Street 925 Euclid Avenue 4 So. Michigan Ave. 
rot ae Tae oes et ey ser NEW YORK PITTSBURGH CINCINNATI SAN FRANCISCO 
excellent bass and pike lakes near Lake Leelanau 673 Fifth Avenue 355 Fifth Avenue 49 East 4th Street 648 Market Street 
within a few minutes drive by auto.—E. 
Billmus. ————— : a LS NT SE 
Williams River, W. Va. MAKE THIS VACATION DIFFERENT 

wa, 0. 7 onto, “Yn aot tee wer | TAKE A WILDERNESS CANOE TRIP 
Virginia, of the two states, and the Williams | 
River, east of the little logging town of Williams Follow with pack and canoe the travel lanes of Indian and Veragour, through the SUPERIOR NATIONAL. 

5 comes . aii i. 7 . i aioe | FOREST and QUETICO PROVINCIAL PARK of Ontario, Canada. Thousands of lakes and rivers where you 
Rive r, would be the best bet if you really want can cruise and camp undisturbed for weeks or months, fish in virgin waters, photograph big game, explore new 
to fish for trout as a game fish in game waters. country. The greatest wilderness canoe area on the continent COMPLETE OUTFITTING SERVICE FOR 
mae Williams River P. O.. West CANOE TRIPS. 959% of all canoe trips begin and end at Winton. Write for Free Booklet and information, 

Teme > é A ne Sig Olson, Mor. 


Virginia, should get him, if he is still down 


there. Tk you can’t raise him with a letter, then BORDER L AKES OU TFITTING CO., WINTON, MINNESOTA 


the best and only practical way for you to get Ss 
at this thing is to drive down to Gauley Mill's, oa es en rene ia 7 a 2 ES BEES Ba we as 


south of Clarksburg, West Virginia, or go on | Prepare Now to fish ate 
LakeoftheWoodsLodge 


the railroad, same route, and catch a logging | 
, 
Dalseg’s 
Situated on Famous SABASKONG BAY 


train out of Gauley Mills for the real fishing | 

ground. Take along a tent and camp outfit, for | 

there’s no place to stay, or at least there wasn't Vir in Pine Cam 

when I was there. It’s wild and full of trout. | }] S Pp Also camps on Whitefish Bay and Bass Lake. 
Boat cruising and canoe trips feiran m 


The best place I know for you to go in Penn- 
North America’s Best ##xnxe 








| 











—Located on Upper Sabaskong Bay, Lake 
of the Woods, where the musky is king. 
By all means come up for lake trout 
fishing. We know the best places up here. 


sylvania is to Bellefonte, where I am informed | 
there is some fairly good trouting. However, I 





am sure the West Virginia section is far the | Bass and pike fishing in unexcelled loca- 80 % of our 1931 reservations are from former 
best. You will have no trouble getting located tions. guests. Write or wire for full particulars to 
there, in the last named place.—Ben C. Rob- | || —-We outfit for canoe trips of any dura- DENIS CHABOT GUYON HOTEL 
nson. t‘on. Accommodations the very best. 4000 W. Wash- 
The Chippewa and the Brule We do everything possible to please! ington Sind.» Ohtoa, no hy ay Ae me 

: : —™ : ‘ te | For further information address After that date, Lake o oods Lodge 
G. E. S., OHI1O:—Your best bet for bass, pike Camps, Fort Francis, Ontario, Canada. 
and muskies in Wisconsin would be the Chip- M. N. DALSEG Camps Operated by a Sportsman for Sportsmen 
pewa River flowage near Hayward, Wis. This Morson, Ontario, Canada MOOSE BEAR DEER 





so-called flowage is a damming up of the Chip- 
pewa River, flooding many miles of swamp land 


BEEBE BE SBESBESESBEESBE 
and =river bottom, thus affording wonderful | 
breeding and hiding places for game fish. These CANADA’S WILDS—NORTHERN ONTARIO LOG CABIN CAMPS 


waters contain muskies, northern pike, wall-eyed | Wabi- Kon Camp Clean, new cabins: apart by themselves on the shores 
pike, and large and small mouthed bass. There | of beautiful Northland lakes. No crowds; secluded, 
a i re - 1 he bank f the flowz = TIMAGAM I quiet Do your own housekeeping if preferred. 
AFC GOSS TEROTS BONE ONS HORNS OS Lee Sewaee, | Oatzrie, Canada Moose, deer, bear, etc., frequently seen right from 























and I have personally stopped with an Indian | Jf 4 real North Woods » Bungalow with every comfort in eabin doors. Finest fishing, bathing, boating, canoe- 
by the name of who has a | the heart of fou aus = inom neres vir ae fo west 38 . = tee ing, et Only one night on C. P. R. sleeper from 
¥ pak Cedi owe et — o - 3 onde ng an in eaches. juides, T , atre or. : ‘ “e: Car 
little resort on the west bank. You can also rent | [| Canoes and Launches. Bathin o errampl ing. One night from on a 7: Tilu po tay General reference: Can 
cott ae h A A G H : i and | Toronto or Montreal. Excellent fable. Write for booklets. ty. Co., ontrea 

cottages in that vicinity. 10 to ayward, an T. Wilson, Wabi-kon P. 0., M. U. BATES, Box R, Metagama (via Cartier), N. Ont. 
from there on follow the guide posts to the Lake Timagami, Ontario, Canada 








fishing grounds. 
About the best trout fishing in the State of 


Wisconsin is the Brule River, flowing northward GET YOUR CAMPING BOOKS FROM THE 


and emptying into Lake Superior near Ashland. 


For trout fishing, make the little town of Lake OUTDOOR LIFE BOOK SHOP, DENVER, COLO. 


Nebagama your headquarters. If you want to 
hire the services of a guide for this trout fishing, 























LOS ANGELES 
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ADJACENT TO BEAUTIFUL 
WESTLAKE PARK 





You hear a lot of talk about 
"THE BARBARA"... It's the 
voice of good judgment! 
No seasonal rates, same al- 
ways — Displayed in every 
room. One person $2 to $3; 
two, $3 to $5, individual 
baths. Weekly rates.... 
Spotlessly clean, comfort- 
ably furnished, always new. 


French ‘phones, Radios voice 
our progressiveness. Coffee 
Shoppe by famous "'Pig'n 
Whistle." Garage within 
stone's throw. Situated in a 
picturesque section, ten 
minutes from centre of ac- 
tivities. Your stay at "THE 
BARBARA" will be with 
pleasant memories. 


HOTEL 
PARBARA 


WEST @ 1° ST. AT WESTLAKE 


fam we © . JOHNSTON — DIRECTOR Jam 
O————S 1 











A VACATION IN THE 
WEST THIS SUMMER 


TheCHICAGO & NORTH WESTERN 
Railway providesthrough service from 
Chicago to more western playlands 
than any other railway — including 
Black Hills of South Dakota; Wiscon- 
sin, Minnesota, Upper Michigan; 
Colorado, California; Yellowstone- 
Grand Teton-Zion-Bryce-Grand Can- 
yon National Parks; Jasper National 
Park; Pacific Northwest and Alaska. 


Ask About Escorted, All- Expense Tours 


Low Summer Fares 


1420 For full information and descriptive 
booklets, address 
C. A. CAIRNS 
Passenger Traffic Manager 
400 W. Madison St., Chicago, Ill. 


Cuicaco a Nortn Western Ry. 








SHIRLEY-SAVOY 


400 ROOMS 
_ Exceptionally well loceted 
Lorwervent to etres 
Srops end Department Stores 
EXCELLENT DINING ROOM E— COrrtt snoP 


RATES FROM $2 A DAY UD 


4 COGAR SAITYY Presatere 
©. C. BENNETT, Moneger 


BROADWAY ot 17™ 
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ek UP ctadés cecsce &@ Tae Bees. 

The Northwestern Railroad did put out a good 
lake map for northern Wisconsin. Write to them 
and see if they still publish this map, or, per- 
haps the Wisconsin State Conservation Commis- 
sion at Madison, Wisconsin, can send you such 
a map.—Gus Munch. 


Lakes Near St. Ignace, Mich. 

. Ee Bae See For bass, wall-eyes, pick- 
erel, muskies, and smaller fish such as _ perch, 
etc., I would recommend a chain of lakes which 
includes Crooked Lake, Pickerel Lake, Burt Lake 


and Mullet Lake, all of which are all connected 


by rivers and canals which are passable for large 
| motor boats as well as smaller craft. 
| are numerous camping locations which can be 


There 


used and there are also scattered hotels around 


| these lakes where one might stay if he prefers 


more modern comforts. There is plenty of tim- 
ber and wild country around these lakes and 
row boats can be obtained on most any of them 
and can be rented by week or day. Fishing guides 
can be obtained if you want them. There are 
several boat houses where one can purchase 
minnows or other baits. I have very good luck 


| using plug baits and seldom use a live bait of any 
| kind. Last season I found plenty of wall-eyes 


and pickerel but did not have much luck with 
my bass fishing. 

These lakes are located about 12 miles north 
of Petoskey or about 30 miles south of St. Ignace 


| and are in the lower peninsula of this state. If 


there is any further information which I can 


| give you I shall be more than pleased to do so. 


I have been a member of the Where to Go Staff 
for a number of years and take considerable 
pride in the work and am ready at all times to 
do what I can for the readers of Outpoor LIFE. 
—D. H. Barnes. 


Gulf Coast Fishing 

J. E. L., OKLA.:—There is fair fishing in the 
vicinity of Corpus Christi the year round. In 
the hotter months of the year, the fishing is better 
in shallow water, except for mackerel, kingfish 
and tarpon. Redfish or channel bass can be 
caught at this time in the shallow bays, usually 
by wading, as they are easily frightened. The 
usual procedure is to take a rowboat, and get 
as near as possible to the fishing grounds, then 
wade along and cast ahead of you, being careful 
not to make any unnecessary noise and splashing. 
Live shrimp is the best all around bait, and a 
30-pound linen line will usually suffice. 

The limits on redfish are between the lengths 
of 14 and 32 inches. Anything between these 
two lengths may be kept. If you cared to, 
you can go to Mustang or Padre Island, 
reached by causeways, and get some good surf 
fishing, but there, fresh-water tackle is very 
apt to be completely wrecked. For surf fishing, 
a good bamboo or steel surf rod is the best, with 
a 250-yard reel and a 48-pound line. Don’t be 
afraid of your hooks being too large. If you do 
not care to put very much money in a surf-fishing 
outfit, you can buy a long bamboo pole (about 
20 feet) and a good heavy linen line for $1 or 
less, and get some very good sport with this 
rig, as a 12 or 15-pound rod can move around 
plenty. 

As for camping facilities, there is no shade 


| at all south of Rockport, and I am not very 


familiar with that part of the coast. The fish- 
ing should be as good there as at Corpus, how- 
ever, and possibly better. There is now under 
construction at Port Aransas on Mustang Island, 
a tourist camp which should be ready before 
June Ist. Also Flour Bluff, about 12 miles from 
Corpus Christi, is a good fishing ground. Any 
place on the islands except Port Aransas, you 
will have to carry everything, including drinking 
water. There are no fishing barges in operation 
there as yet, and any deep-water fishing would 
have to be done from a chartered launch. Most 
deep-water fishing there is for kingfish, mack- 
erel and tarpon. Boats and equipment can be 
rented at Rockport, Port Aransas, Aransas Pass, 
Flour Bluff, at Camp Oso, 9 miles south of 
Corpus, and at the head of the causeway lead- 
ing to Padre Island.—Clyde E. Foster. 


Left Nothing Undone 

EDITOR :—Several weeks ago I wrote your 
Where-To-Go Department about fishing chances 
in Gulf County, Florida, Dead Lakes being the 
point in question. I must drop you a line to 
tell you how much I appreciate the letters from 
gentlemen who have fished this section. They 
give the desired information and also mention 
other good fishing grounds in that county of 
which we had not heard. 
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Colorado Trout Fishing 


Five miles of private fishing 

ground on Cache la Poudre 

River, one of the finest trout 
streamsin the state. 

112 Miles from Denver. 
Highways Nos. 285 and 14. 
American Plan—$3.50 per day, up; 
$18.00 per week, up. 

Make Reservations Now. 


Zimmerman’s Summer Resort 
{ Poudre Canon 
i P. O. Home, Larimer Co., Colo. 
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of the famous swimming pool 


LION 


at 49™ and Lexington NEW YORK 
Has all the comforts 
of a chee | club. 
most enjoyable 
hotel atmosphere 
in New York. 
Fe 








OPPORTUNITY 


To finance for large returns an African motior 
picture while you go along, help make it and shoot 
big game with an internationally know Africa 
hunter, who personally filmed an Africa picture 
which showed 5 weeks on Broadway and had long 
runs in big cities here and abroad. ... Reference 
Euitor of this magazine 

Address AFRICA 

% Outdoor Life Pub. Co. 
1824 Curtis St. 


Denver, Colo. 








“FAMOUS” “JACKSON” “HOLE” 
Bring the family and spend your summer 

vacation at our lodge. Rates $5.( 

including board and lodging. Best 

ing. Trips through “TETON” anc 

stone Parks. Fall Hunting Moose, 

Sheep, Deer, Antelope, Bear Sey 

to Nov. 15th. Write for informatior 

Plummer Hunting Co., Kelly, Wyo. 








CLEAR WATER LAKE RESORT 
EMO, ONTARIO, CANADA 


SPORTSMAN’S PARADISE 
Excellent Muskie, Trout, Bass and Pike fishing. Boat 
canoeing, beautiful sandy beach Electric light 
Home Cooking. Hundreds of lakes and mile 
and miles of virgin territory. Away from the public. 
Booklet on request. 


J. M. PERSIK, Prop. 
MEMBER IZAAK WALTON LEAGUE 











BIG GAME HUNTING IN THE CASSIAR 

I have purchased the pack horses and equipment of 
the Calbreath estate and am splendidly equipped t« 
outfit Big Game Hunters in to one of the finest countries 
for Big Game in America. Grizzly and Black Bear 
Sheep, both Stonei and Fannini, Goats, Moose and 
Caribou in large numbers. Write now for further 
information. Both spring and fall hunting, reliable 
guides. Will furnish best of references. 


Successor to Frank J. Calbreath, Telegraph Creek, B. C. 














THE REAL LOG CABIN 


By C. D. Aldrich 
$4.00 Postpaid 
A most practical and 
up-to-date book or 
how to plan and 
build cabins, what 
they cost and how 
practical they are. 
The author is 
probably the _ only 
architect in this 
country who has de- 
voted himself exclu- 
sively to designing 
and building log cab- 
ins from the simplest 
to the most elaborat« 
OUTDOOR LIFE BOOK SHOP 
1824 Curtis St. Denver, Colo. 




















I particularly want to thank you for the serv- 

. of J. D. Smith. He gave me a complete 
lescription of the lake. I brought up another 
estion with him, which his son answered and 
together they raked the section with a fine- 
oth comb. They gave us some good tips on a 
ip there if we desire to camp, and mentioned 
tems that we would have surely overlooked. I 
ish to thank you also for the helpful sug- 
.stions and the information in the many letters 
received. It will be about thirty days before 
» make this trip, but I feel that your depart- 
it has left nothing undone to make our trip a 


r 


success. —E. J. Eaton. 
Reelfoot Lake 
2. W. R., KY.:—Your letter about Reelfoot 
Lake indicates that you will have much to sur- 
rise you when you arrive there. 


In giving you a bit of information about this 
ine fishing ground will say that it is located 
early altogether in Tennessee. The bass are of 

large-mouth variety. Good fishing abounds 
out from Samburg, Walnut Log, or Blue 

Guides are not necessary but it might be 
a day or so. Boats may be rent- 
Guide cost 


T w, 
Bank. 
st to use one 

1 for from 50 cents to $1 per day. 

m $2 to $3.50 per day. Good accommodations 

any of the above places. You will marvel at 
t good roads around the east and south sides 
of the lake. 

Forget about the moccasins. There are some, 
of course, but the place is far from alive with 
them. Should you sample the native liquors, 
that then become visible are in 
more numerous than the snake 

It ‘is best to go now 
squitoes become too annoying. 

Live 
ire now the 


reptiles 
far 
census shows. 


the 
number 


for bass and 
about 6 to 8 
of plug works 
about the roots 
abound. Bass 
found near the 
and logs and lily 
additional infor- 


minnows are best in the fall 
best for crappie, in 
feet of water. Most any kind 
ll over the moss and 
of the dead cypress snags that 
are spawning now and are 
shore line about the brush 
pads. Glad to give you 
mn. L. Alley. 


we bed Ss 


any 
matic Geo. 
Information Received is Complete 
EDITOR:—Just a few to acknowledge 
and thank you for the information received from 
friendly staff of kind-hearted sportsmen. 
full of 
territories 
I have heard from 


lines 


aur 
I have received three personal letters, 
-al information from the exact 
hich I am mostly interested. 


e following: Chas. E. Iuja, Albert Johnson and 
Lawrence Hope. Thank you for the com- 
eteness of the information on streams, lakes and 


furnished me.— 
Ind. 


vers which these men have 
‘obert J. Peebles, Union City, 


A Personal Reply 


Will be sent to any reader whose inquiry 
is accompanied by a stamped return en- 
velope and by the certificate below, when 
properly filled out. 
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Free Serbice Certificate 


HIS CERTIFIES that I 

am a reader of OUTDOOR 
LIFE and therefore entitled 
to Where-to-Go information 
without charge. The copy 
from which this coupon is 
taken was secured by me 
from a newsstand—as a sub- 
scriber (indicate which). 
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A. E. KREGER (Mention Outdoor Life) 
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WYOMING 


The Paradise of American Big Game Hunting 


I have an especially attractive offer to make to a party wishing to hunt 


for sheep, elk, deer, moose, bear, etc. 


before engaging elsewhere. 


Write me for full particulars 


All American sportsmen agree that Wyoming is the big-game hunting 
state in the United States. My ranch, from which all outfitting is done, 
is situated in the heart of Wyoming’s most scenic and most attractive 
big-game section, 60 miles northwest of Cody, Wyoming, and eight 
miles from the northeast corner of the Yellowstone Park. 


I have hunted big-game in Wyoming all my life, and know the trails 
and game, have guided some of America’s best known sportsmen. For 
reference can refer you to these men, and J. A. McGuire, editor of Out- 
poor Lire, who has successfully hunted under my guidance. 


L-T Ranch LAWRENCE W. 


SERB ER BSE SESE HE EE SG 
A THOUSAND 


MUSKIES 


were taken last season at our camps on 
Sabaskong Bay, Whitefish Bay— 

LAKE OF THE WOODS 
with its 16,000 islands and also on tributary lakes 
Many thousand Salmon Trout, Small and 
Large mouth Bass, Wall-eyed and Great 
Northern Pike also taken. Moose, Deer, 
Bear, Duck all plentiful. House-boat and 
cruiser trips, also canoe trips arranged 

Full information on request 


E. D. CALVERT, CEDAR ISLAND CAMP 
RAINY RIVER, ONTARIO 


Majo Dude Ranch 


Spend your vacation with us in the Rockies. Exceilent 
trout fishing, mountain climbing, and horseback riding 
We also specialize in summer pack trip, spring bear 
hunts for Grizzly and Black Bear and fall hunting trips 





for Elk, Deer, Moose and Sheep. 
In business for more than twenty years Good 
references. First Class Guides. 
PETER NORDQUIST 
VALLEY WYOMING 








offers you good fishing for muskies, bass, 
northern pike, walleyes, etc., throughout July, 
August, September and up to Oct. 15th. Also some 
good Salmon trout in October, as well as hunting 
after Oct. 20th. 

Can supply boats, cabins, ete., 
for trips to Whitefish Bay and other waters. 


great 


also can arrange 
Write 


Canada, via Sleeman's 


Morson, Ont., 


Kreger’s Camp on Lake of the Woods | 


NORDQUIST 





Painter, Wyoming 








MUSKIES—LAKE TROUT—BASS 


AT GREEN’S CAMPS 
Lake of the Woods 


PENS MAY Ist. When lake trout 
fishing is at its best for Musky, 
Lake Trout. Bass. World’s Record Musky 


taken at our camp by Curtis. Moose, 
Deer, Bear Hunting. 

Our camp is reached by the new Ft. 
Frances and Kenora Highway. No long 
boat trip—shortest route to Lake of the 
Woods—EMO—New Gateway. 

Send for folder. Write or Wire. 


Geo. H. Green—Emo, Ont., Canada 
Formerly of Rainy River 











In the Wilds of Central Idaho. Near Middle Fork 
of Salmon River 
Owned and managed by 
“Blackie” Wallace, Ex-Forest Ranger 
Elk, Deer, Mountain Sheep, Goat, Bear, Cougar 
Spring Bear Hunts 
summer ranch guests, scenic 
good saddle horses 
Merl Wallace Warren, Idaho 
Until May 1—1022 State St. Boise, Idaho 


H-K Ranch | 


Near Yellowstone National Park 


Dude Ranch, Modern, Exclusive, Saddle Horse 
Trips thru Yellowstone Park, Good Fishing, 
Big Game Parties Our Specialty. 
Ashton, or write for booklet to Lake, Idaho 


HARRY KENNEDY @ SONS 


Fishing, pack trips, 








Wire « 











Idaho’s Best Game Reston 


Chamberlain Basin and Big Creek 
My 12 years’ experience here as District Ranger 
and professional guide, with the help of expert 
resident guides and sure-fire dogs, guarantees 
success for Elk, Deer, Goat, Sheep, Bear, Cougar, 
Lynx-Cat, Brush-Wolf, Game Birds and Fish. 

References from satisfied parties. Write 
WALT ESTEP Warren, Idaho 


IN THE POCONOS 


New log cabins with bath, central dining hall, excel- 
lent cuisine, our own milk, eggs, butter, poultry and 
vegetables 18 acre lake surrounded by 540 acres 
woods, miles of old trails, 1200 ft. altitude. Fishing, 
canoeing, bathing. You'll see deer every day. A 
quiet spot, within 100 miles either Philadelphia or 
New York, where you can really rest. Rates $4.00 
to $5.00. Gentiles write for booklet. DUNMORES 


CAMPS, Dingmans Ferry, Pa. 














CAMP EUCAROMA 





IER FAMILY BUNGALOW CAMP 
BEAUTIFUL LAKE TIMAGAMI ONTARIO 


Make this year’s a vacation never to be for- 
gotten. Bring the family to the north woods 
Every homecomfort. Splendid fishing, hiking, 
canoeing, bathing. Good beds, 
home cooking. Overnight from Toronto or Montreal, 
tailor auto, Jllustrated booklet. 
R. D. MORGAN, 939 Guardian Bldg., Cleveland, O. 


wonderful | 


Kervin Bros. » » » » 


Cater to private parties who wish for something 
a little better than the average resort. Charter 4 
houseboat and get on the fishing and hunting 


Full details and booklet on request. 


KERVIN BROS. 
Ca 


| Sattancer 


grounds. 

















miles of canoe routes, thousands of 
fighting fish that know no lures. 
animals see enormous stands 


unmapped, 
of virgin stands 


Trout, Walleyed and Great Northern Pike, 
Seaplane service 


Bass 
to outlying fishing camps in the 


WILDERNESS OUTFITTERS, 





AMERICA’S FINEST GAME FISHING. 


In the primitive wilderness of the Superior National Forest, 
unknown 
Photograph Big Game... 
of white pine 
Operating Basswood Lake Fishing Lodge on Canadian Border. 
All of log construction one of the very best. 
Superior National Fores 


CANOE MAPS, RATE SHEETS, AND COMPLETE DATA ON REQUEST 


Quetico Reserve of Canada. 10,000 
lakes, accessible only by canoe, chuck full of 
Moose, Elk, Deer, Bear . . . Fur bearing 

explore new and totally unknown country. 
Fishing unexcelled . . . Lake and Salmon 


and the 


Chapman St., Ely, Minn. 


























A View of Two Countries 


Beyond the picturesque, heavily-wooded Minnesota shore, a high tree- 
P ™~ . . . . . - 
covered bluff rose on the Canadian side. It is a region of unbroken forests 
and of rolling, pine-covered hills, between which nestle lakes without a 
human habitation, inviting the angler to tarry and forget the world of work 
and worry. (See page 10) 
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10NS of the Kaibab Mosiet 


By Jack Tooker 


Part I 


waqT THE time of this adventuresome trip there 
was no way to cross the Colorado River be- 
tween Lee’s Ferry and Needles, Calif. It was 
a distance of some 500 miles. The only means 
of crossing was an improvised bridge consisting of a 
single strand of small steel cable which spanned the 
mighty stream, each end secured in the gray granite of 
the lower canyon wall. This one cable carried all the 
weight while still another one was attached to a steel 
cage and then to a windlass at the north wall. The 
cage was not large enough nor the cable strong enough 
to permit the use of it for taking saddle and pack stock 
across, so that all stock had to swim the river. 

The river runs very swiftly with many rapids and whirl- 
pools making it extremely danger- 
ous. Any party coming from the 
south side must cross in order to 
get to the windlass. In order to 
do this, a small stick was used 
with a rope tied in the center and 
thence to a pulley placed on the 
cable. Then it was necessary for 
the party to sit astride the stick 
on the rope and in this manner 
work his way across the rushing 
river which lay 60 feet below. This 
was the only way in which small 
parties on foot could cross the 
canyon. It is no exaggeration, 
then, when I say that there were 
very few who crossed. When the 
cage was to be used, one or two 
men must cross as already de- 
scribed, then pull the cage across 
with whatever men and_ supplies 
were necessary. That was merely 
one of the many dangerous feats 
and difficult situations that confront those who venture 
forth upon a lion hunt in the Kaibab Forest. 

On Oct. 7, 1913, a Fred Ramsey, and his son, Al- 
bert, arrived in Grand Canyon from New York, after 
someone had told them of the lions on the north rim, 
in Kaibab Forest. They located me and we had no 
trouble in agreeing on terms. The next thing was to 
get an outfit. Fred Harvey would not furnish the neces- 
sary saddle and pack stock at any price, since it was con- 
sidered too hazardous a trip, because the only way to 
cross the -horses was to swim them. There were some 
private parties running strings of saddle stock at the 
Grand Canyon at that time, so that I finally made ar- 
rangements with a Billy Burke to outfit me, and also do 
the cooking. 

On October 13, we headed down the Bright Angel 
Trail, with our outfit, which consisted of four pack ani- 
mals, four saddle horses, and four lion dogs, Red, Buck, 
Blue and Skinner. Everything went well, and on our 


UA 








arrival at the cable we packed our stuff in the cage. I 
went across on the cable astride a broom stick tied to 
a pulley, because the windlass that was used to pull the 
cage across was on the north side. I took my rope with 
me, so that when the boys swam the horses, if any should 
fail to make the other shore I could rope and help them 
if they were near enough. Everything went well on the 
pulley until I reached midstream, then I had to pull my- 
self across hand over hand. The cable was 60 feet above 
the racing stream, and the river at this point was 400 
feet wide. I got out on the north side where the horses 
and dogs could see me and gave the signal to shove the 
horses in. This was done only after several attempts. 

There were several anxious moments because of a whirl- 
pool as big as a house 1,000 feet below where the horses 
were driven in. I had seen trees go down in this whirl- 
pool, and never come up, or if they 
did, it was so far down the river 
that they could not be seen. If a 
horse got into that whirlpool he 
was a goner. The river is very 
swift, bu€ the horses all made the 
shore a ‘safe distance from the 
whirlpool, except for a pack mule. 


‘THIS particular animal could not 
seem to get started. When he 
did, he seemed to sense danger and 
commenced to swim in earnest, but 
it was a little too late. He made 
an awful effort as he felt the suc- 
tion of the whirlpool. He was now 
going downstream very fast, and 
when just within a few yards of 
that maelstrom, I made a throw. 
The rope went true, but was kept 
from going over his head by one 


The massive head of a large lion ear. I ran downstream, giving 


slack, hoping that in some way 
that rope would fall over his head. The poor mule had 
now turned back up stream, trying to come back with 
every bit of strength he had. Just as the whirlpool seemed 
to have him, he shook his head as if to say, “It’s no use, I 
can’t make it.” That shake of the head was all that saved 
a good pack mule’s life. When he shook his head, the 
rope, instead of coming off, fell over his head. I saw it 
and pulled tight, using a large boulder for a brace. It 
seemed as though my arms would be pulled out, and that 
[ must give up, rope, mule and all, but I made one last 
effort. I could see by the ropé that the mule was nearing 
shore, and that gave me heart; finally, after I was all but 
exhausted, the rope slackened; the mule’s head hove in 
sight. He stepped out on the bank, blew the water from 
his nostrils and lungs, and went to feeding with the 
horses as if nothing had happened. 
I had been so busy with the mule, I had forgotten the 
dogs. I could not hear the boys for the roar of the rush- 
ing river, but on looking up I| saw that they were waving 
























Oudtoor Life el Outdoor Recreation 


the horses. 


for 


while Burke went 














slipped off to the mouth of Bright Ange 


































































Creek, a cold and pretty stream. The 
cold water refreshed me, and I bathe 
a bad leg wound that | had not notice 


before, so that I felt like a new mar 
The Ramseys were good sports and ha 
carried most of our equipment from the 
cage to where it could be packed. A 
soon as Burke threw the diamond hite 

on the last pack, we swung into the 
saddles, got our pack animals off ahead 
of us and went up the Bright 

Canyon. The trail crossed back an 
forth over the Bright Angel Creek ove 
a hundred times before coming out o 
the canyon. 


A WE rode out, the sun shone o1 
the red walls of Bright Angel Can 
When we reached Sig: 
where the cottonwoods grew, there wa 


yon. 








no sign of the sun, and by the 


ime we 


had camp 


made, it was quit 


e 











between him and the deer 







their arms frantically and pointing to a spot in the river. 
| recognized Buck. When I finally grabbed the rope 
Buck in the edge ol the whirlpool. He 
about the time the rope landed; anyway I 
Although I watched the river for full thirty 
there was no sign of him. Then I walked back 
up the river to the winch, or windlass, and signalled the 
boys to get in. It was a two-man job to pull that cage 
it was old and rusty, no oil to put on the 
pulleys, and the cable was none too safe. I was already 
played out saving the mule, and trying to save Buck. I 
could never have done it if it had not been for the fact 
that the old windlass had a ratchet and dog on it, so that 
1 could catch and hold every bit I gained. It took me 
two hours to pull the cage 200 feet. When it 
finally did reach shore, | was completely exhausted. 
® 


WE HAD to make Signal Flat at 
of the |] 


sright Angel box canyon where a signal 
could be seen on the south rim. Or if we camped here, 
some one must make the long trip up there and back to 
build a signal fire as I had promised my friends at the 
canyon. It had been arranged that I would get a signal 
to them, and if I failed they would be down to the river 
that night or early in the morning to look for us. We 
decided to pack and push on up through the box canyon, 





and threw, ls 
went under 


missed him. 


Was 






minutes, 







across empty 









nearly 






the northern end 






























































































W ood 


was gathered, and the signal fire 


The author crawled 300 yards to get this picture, always keeping something 


served for us to cook supper. 
Canyon folks answered us with a signal 
fire near the El Tovar Hotel. We had 
traveled about 18 miles in some thirteen hours and were 
all glad to call it a day. Burke bandaged my leg and 
after supper was over we all turned in. Early next mort 
ing one of the dogs awoke me with his wet coat. In the 
dark I thought it was Red, so I scolded him and sent 
him away. I sat up in bed, and by the dim light of ear! 
morning looked again. Suddenly I let out a yell, “BUCK,” 
for sure enough it was he. My yell awoke everybody 


camp. There was great rejoicing especially since Bu 
seemed none the worse, except that he was well wate 
soaked. 


All hands were up, I built a fire, dressed and cooke: 
the dog the best breakfast that could be had, serving 
hot, with the other dogs looking on enviously. By thi 
time the dog’s legs were as stiff as fence posts. He coul 
not stand, let alone walk, so I laid him in dried leave 
while I packed, leaving out one blanket for Buck. 

We were off up the trail, slowly, because the mule 
so stiff that he could hardly travel under his pack. E 
dently his hard fight for life had stiffened him, too. The 
trip seemed to make the mule limber up as we got tu 
ther along. We suffered another mishap on the wa 
which took a great deal of our time and meant that ou 
overloaded horses would be even more overloaded. On« 
of our packhorses carelessly stepped on to some loose 
rock and down she went, pack and all. After a fait 

difficult and exciting time we managed 


to retrieve both horse and pat k, the 
latter being none the worse for wea 
and tear 








WE WERE soon off the more dan- 
gerous part of the trail, making 
better headway. The mare who had 


suffered the accident was getting stiffe: 
and at a spring about 2,500 feet from th: 
rim I washed her wounds, using m 
handkerchief for a rag. It was in 
ble to bandage up all of her wound 
there were so many. It was decided 
that we leave her at the spring, where 
there was plenty of food, and get her 
on the way back, if some lion did not 
beat us to it. 

There were some lion tracks at the 


DOSS! 





spring. 


One, especially, seemed 


to 


quite fresh. 


But it was too late in the 


day to start a lion, especially under the 
rim on the rough canyon walls. We 


topped out on the north rim about 5 








the photographer. 
on the right but is lost in the picture 
in the snow of the fierceness of the battle 









These fighting bucks were so intent on the battle that they paid no attention to p. m. 
The doe that caused the fight watched from a vantage point 
Note the injured hind leg and the evidence 





There evidently had not been 


man on the north rim for over a mont! 
Old 


As we rounded a little side canyon, 
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Red threw his head in the air and dove off into the head 
of a little canyon. This canyon was narrow, short and 
very brushy. I had no chance to stop Red, as with his 
head up he let out one of those unearthly yells, and was 
gone in the brush with all the other dogs right behind 
him. Such music is seldom heard; the canyon walls 
echoed and re-echoed with the noise that is so sweet to 
the hunter’s ears. I directed Mr. Ramsey to run to a point, 
since the lion would probably come out on the opposite 
side of us, where it might be seen and killed. The boys 
had hardly got set when sure enough a tawny streak 
showed up, climbing the white walls about 150 yards 
away. The boys opened up; Albert emptied his gun, and 
just as the lion was making into the cover of the big 
trees, Mr. Ramsey, Sr., made a hit. 
The lion went down, but was right 


The sun was too low and it was getting too dark for a 
picture. We picked up the horses and then made off for 
a spring and camp. Burke was left to cook supper as 
we swung into our saddles and were off in the direction 
the dogs had taken. 

I headed for a point on the Grand Canyon to listen 
for the dogs, as they had been out of hearing for three 
quarters of an hour or more. We could hear them, old 
Red’s voice above them all; they were about 34 of a mile 
beneath where we stood. They were further down than 
we had at first thought. We got to where we could see 
the lion in a juniper, but just before we got in good- 
shooting distance, it jumped, and the race was on again, 
going west, away from our horses and camp. It was now 
quite dark, but there would be a 
moon inan hour or so. We plodded 





up again and off out of sight. 


\ HEN the dogs had first gone 
into the canyon, I had lis- 
tened for and heard Buck’s high 
tenor voice, and I knew he was 
coming out of it. In the excite- 
ment of the chase and shooting I 
had forgotten the other dogs but 





now I wondered why they were 
not in the chase. They were mak- 
ing the canyon walls ring with 


their music, when it dawned on me 
that there were two lions, and that 
the other three dogs were running 
the second lion. Ramsey, Jr., was 
loading his gun, but Ramsey, Sr., 
was so excited and proud of hav- 
ing made a hit on his first lion, 
that he just did not think, Sud- 
denly my horse let out a snort and 
was off. I turned to see what it 
was all about, and there was a lion 
in plain view, with Buck and the 
other two dogs close behind. Al- 
though the lion had passed right 
between the two Ramseys, and in 
plain sight of them, no shots were 
fired. 

When I came up laughing, I 
think they thought I was laughing 
at them, until I said, “Did you see 
that dog?” Albert answered that 
he had seen them all. 

I said, “Yes, but did you see 
Buck?” No, they hadn’t noticed 
anything unusual about him. Well, 
Buck’s hair, even the hair on his 
tail, was all turned the wrong way. 
He had been running the lion, but 
he was terribly frightened, and no 
wonder, since this was his first 
lion. As things settled down, and 
the boys loaded up their rifles, we 
talked things over. I told them 
that the first thing to do was to go 
to old Red, since I was afraid that 
the wounded lion might kill him, 
and moreover he was the prize dog 
of the pack. They were afraid that 
the horses, packs and all, had gone back to the Grand 
Canyon, but I assured them that I had used these same 
horses on lion hunts before, and that they would not 
go far. 

We walked around the head of the canyon, and just 
over a little ridge, when sure enough, there was Mr. 
Lion, old Red, and Burke standing guard. The shot had 
broken the lion down behind, so that he had almost no 
use of his hind legs. Still, he was dangerous. Burke, 
instead of killing the lion, had waited for Mr. Ramsey 
to finish him, which he did. Red made sure the lion was 
dead, and then was off to join the other dogs. Down he 
went to the bottom of the canyon and there picked up 
the other lion track, and was off in full cry. We left the 
dead lion where he lay, there being no time to skin him. 





Fording Bright Angel Creek near 
mouth of the Box Canyon on the way to 
the lion country 


along, hanging onto bushes and 
stones, with a sheer drop of about 
1,000 feet a little way below. I 
judged that the lion was a female, 
one that had been run by dogs be- 
fore, because it seemed to be mak- 
ing for a gap in the wall, where it 
could jump out into a fir tree, and 
go on down to safety, leaving all 
the dogs behind. But old Red was 
crowding her too hard, so she 
could not make it. 


E SOON heard that welcome 

tree call from the hounds, 
and we found her this time in the 
very top of a scrub pine. There 
was no way we could slip up on 
her. Besides we made more noise 
than a locomotive, going over the 
rocks at night. When we got up 
close enough to shoot, we held a 
pow-wow. The boys were afraid 
of a miss, or of just wounding her; 
in which case she would clean up 
dogs and all, and some one might 
get seriously hurt. I told them 
that we might wait for the moon, 
but that the lion would not. Mak- 
ing them all get back a safe dis- 
tance, | went up right under her, 
so close I could not miss, and let 
her have it. At the crack of tlre 
gun she sprang at me; I side- 
stepped, and fell down in the rocks 
and brush. She hit the rocks with 
a thud, and I knew she was dead. 
[ called the boys, and they came 
up breathless, wanting to know if 
she was dead. We built a fire for 
light, and skinned the old girl. She 
proved to be an old-timer. Before 
I was through skinning, the moon 
had arisen in all its glory. It cer- 
tainly was a blessing to us, for we 
needed its light. 
ea [ threw the skin over my 
shoulders, and led the way out. 
Che skin was quite heavy and | 
had left the head and feet on the 
skin to be skinned out later, when I had better light, 
which made it even heavier. That climb out of the 
canyon by moonlight was heartbreaking. Before we 
were halfway up, both of the Ramseys gave out. They 
were real sports, and game to the core, but few men 
can stand what they stood and not go under. They 
were used to a low altitude, and easy work, so that 
with a change of 8,000 feet in altitude, with no harder 
climbing to be found anywhere, the task was extremely 
difficult. When they got so tired that they could not 
get their breath, they began to argue about the loca- 
tion of the horses. They were hopelessly lost, due mostly 
to overexertion. The older man, who was between 50 
and 60, seemed to stand the gaff better. I handed out 
the end of the rope and our (Continued on page 70) 
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{EN min- 
utes more and 
we'll be there,” 

mM remarked Otto as 
he guided the car over the 
narrow road through the 
woods. 

Only fifteen hours be- 
fore we had left the 
crowds and noise of St. 
Paul, headed for Northern 
Minnesota. By dark we 
had reached the pine coun- 
try where we set up camp 
for the night, and after an 
early start in the morning, 
9 o'clock found us pound 
ing along a wilderness trail 


A Story of Muskellunge and 
Northern Pike Fishing on 
the Canada Border 


By E. E. Schoen 


Sure enough, there 
low us our lake la: 
bright sunlight. The high 
bluff on which we were 
standing furnished an ex 
cellent view of the sur 
rounding country, the 
dark, pine-covered hills 
rolling away toward the 
north like a great blacl 
desert. One could not gaze 
upon the scene without 
thinking of the vast para 
dise still left for sportsmen 
in Northern Minnesota. 

We decided presently on 
a place to pitch the tent 
and were soon busy setting 





only a few miles from our 


tinal stop. 

We, in this case, con- 
sisted of Otto S., Fred S., 
Frank I., and myself, and our destination was Lake Revoux 
in Northern Minnesota, close to the Canadian boundary. I 
might add that Lake Revoux contains wall-eyed and northern 
pike, and also that fish found in only a few of Minnesota’s 
lakes, the true tiger muskellunge, so you can be sure that we 
were looking forward to an interesting two weeks. 

The car, heavily loaded as it was, bucked and jolted 
through the deep holes left by the early season rains until 
every spring squeaked in protest, but nevertheless it held up, 
and we presently turned off the ever-narrowing road into a 
small clearing in which stood a neat little cabin. The cabin 
was the home of a ranger whose acquaintance we had made 
the previous year, and whose boat we had arranged to use 
again this year. The ranger was not at home, so after pin- 
ning a note to his door, we started tying the paraphernalia 
into packs, and were soon on our way to the lake. 

The packs gained weight at every step and we were walk- 
ing in silence except for the occasional scoldings we received 
from an indignant red squirrel who resented our presence 
in his domain. It was rough going most of the way, but I 
was surprised when Frank dropped his pack with a grunt, 
and remarked in his usual quiet way, “Well, she’s still there.” 


Fred going after the wall-eyes 


Top—Casting for muskies at the north end of Revoux. 
Bottom—Binoculars add greatly brown canvas wa trans 
to the enjoyment of an outing in the wilds. 


Oval— up camp. The shapeles 


formed into a rigid tent 
that was to be our forest 
home for the next two weeks; a fireplace with poles for sus 
pending pots was built; table and benches were made fron 
birch slabs so that we could eat in comfort; and numerou 
other things that must always be done before the joys of the 
trip can begin to be realized. 


HEN we arose the next morning, the underbrush was 

still covered with a heavy dew and the sun was vainly 
trying to peer through the foggy mist that blanketed the lake. 
After breakfast Fred and I, anxious to pull in the first fish, 
slipped on our hip boots and made for the lake while Otto 
and Frank went to get the boat. 

We fished off a sand-bar that stretched out about 50 or 
75 feet into the lake before reaching the drop-off. On either 
side of the bar was deep water, and it was here that we usu- 
ally caught our wall-eyed pike and occasionally a northern 
pike. Both sides of the bar were equally gzood—or bad, de 
pending on the fishes’ mood—but we usually found that they 
bit best on the windy side. I attached my old favorite stand 
by, a weighted redhead, and waded out to a likely-looking 
spot on the bar. I had made perhaps a dozen casts when I 
got the first strike of the vear. A light tug, I brought 
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the rod back quickly—the line tightened with a jerk— 

“I got one,” I shouted. Later, I learned from my com- 
panion, I had shouted so loud that he had almost dropped his 
rod. Had this fish been of any weight, I almost believe that 
[ would have snapped the line with the frantic gestures that 
[ made with my rod in an attempt to land it with all possible 
haste. Luck was with me, and I soon held up a glistening 
2\%4-pound wall-eye to the hungry gaze of my brother. From 
the same spot we caught several more, one a beauty over 4 
pounds that was immediately placed on the stringer; the rest 
we released as we wanted only enough to eat. Back at 
camp we found Frank and Otto very busy filling up the nu- 
merous cracks in the boat and cussing porcupines. The 
“pnorkys,” which are very plentiful in the woods, had almost 
chewed off the handle and part of the blade of one oar, but 
for some strange reason had not touched the other one. 

The weather bcame warmer, and along with this change 
the fish began biting much better, and toward the end of our 
first week, we found that we could catch a string of wall- 
eyes at almost any time; but the muskies, ah, that was an alto- 
eether different question. They showed a cunning in avoid- 
ing our baits that was almost unbelievable. Time and time 
wain we saw a yellowish-brown form following slowly a 
few inches behind our bait only to have it dis- 
ippear when it came close to the boat. Then 

ne would boldly come to within a few feet of 

the boat, entirely unafraid, pause directly be- 
neath us for a moment, then slowly disappear 
before our anxious gaze. 

However, one afternoon, when I was fishing 
alone on the north end of the lake, something 
happened that I will not soon forget. I was 
reeling in slowly a large spoon hook when sud- 
denly something struck! I 
pressed my thumb on the reel 
and brought the rod back with 
a jerk that must have severely 
tested my 30-pound line. An 
exultant feeling swept through 
me as I felt the hooks hold, but 
then to my great surprise the 
line began to slip off the reel 
despite the hard thumbing I 
was doing. Five—1l0—15—20 
yards had gone off! My 4-foot 
steel rod was bent to its limit, 
but still the fish swam slowly, 
unhesitating, hardly seeming 
to notice the 
terrible pull that a a ane 
[ was putting oneendl. tuuanian 
on the line! Note the queer 


The as tl ch tail a detorm- 
nen, as thougn ity not so rare 
of his own ac- 


Below — An- 
other of the 
many lakes 
withouta 
habitation 












ca 


aE i. 


Pausing for a drink from the river 


















cord, he turned and swam toward me, still holding down deep! 
What kind of a fish was this anyway? No mad rushes, no 
surface splashing—and then | saw him—a great musky! His 
monstrous yellow form came to the surface hardly 15 feet 
away, jaws tightly locked over the spoon. Suddenly, with a 
great convulsive shake of his head, mouth wide open, he 
swirled about and the last | saw of him was a small ripple 
where he had gone down. He had thrown the spoon 4 feet 
into the air, and it landed with a sickening empty splash. I 
cast for another half hour before finally deciding he was lost. 
To hook a fish like this and then lose him was too much. | 
almost wished that he hadn’t struck, but I resolved that | 
would be back to try for him again. 


ACK at camp, the rest had no time for my story as they 
were busy admiring a musky that Frank had landed while 
fishing from the boat. It was not a very large one, weighing 
a little over 11 pounds, but it had given him a dandy scrap. 
“How about a little moonlight fishing—if the moon comes 
out ?” suggested Frank, as we were eating supper that night. 
The idea met with approval and we decided to shine up our 
luminous baits and try them out later that night. 

We had just finished building a small fire on the shore 
when the moon emerged from behind the last 
of the fast drifting clouds and rose majes- 
tically to its throne in the sky, casting a silvery 
streak across the lake. Fish or no fish, we 
had a wonderful night to try our luck. 

Somehow, night fishing seems very different 
from daytime fishing. The lap-lap of the 
unseen waves on the shore and the mysterious 
noises of the woods; a rush of muffled wings 
through the trees; a scramble in the under- 
brush of a frightened rabbit; 
the crash of a fleeing deer that 
had come down to the lake to 
drink—all lend enchantment to 
night fishing that put it in a 
class of its own. I was glad 
that I had come, and it was 
with a tingle of expectation 
that I cast into the black 
water ahead of me. 

On the fourth cast I got a 
strike! And what a strike it 
seemed to be! I thought for a 
while that I had hooked a 
musky, but it turned out to be 

a 2-pound wall- 
eye that had 


Oval—aA 
noon-day 
rest on the 
shores of a 
limpid lake 





Below — A few mistaken my lu- 
wall-eyed pike 7 a 
and the lure minous plug for 


that wrought 


f ‘ontinued on 
Sate eudiaten (Continued ¢ 


page 56) 





pike A noon-day meal in the making 
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A grizzly on the alert and ready to charge 


ONG before the name “grizly” or “grizzly” 
was prefixed to “bear,” Ursus horribilis 
and its kindred species was called Khutz 
or Hoots, by the Indians of southeastern 

Alaska. Since time immemorial, grizzlies have in- 
habited the islands off the coast of Alaska, and the 
cocophanous Indian name for Admiralty Island was 
Khutz-n’hu, which means the “bear’s fort.” 

Up the creeks of this island the Indians clande: 
tinely made distilled liquor, safe from the prying 
eyes of reVenue officers. They sold the product of the stills 
to prospectors and miners, who called it “Hoochinoo likker.” 
Jack London, Robert W. Service, and other writers of 
Alaskan life made the word “hootch” famous, and in Vol- 
steadian America the word has grown to have a wider mean- 
ing. Whatever may be one’s opinion concerning the nature 
of Hoots, the grizzly bear, there can be no doubt concerning 
the danger and ferocity of his philological descendant, 
modern “hootch.” 

The grizzly bear is intrinsically the noblest and most in- 
teresting native animal of the North American continent. 
Magnificent in his strength, courageous in his actions, inde- 
pendent in his habits, agile and resourceful, he has a quality 
which _ transcends 
all these attributes: 
he is a thinker. He 
is curious and 
eager to learn. He 
makes use of what 
he has learned. He 
has self-respect 
and is liable to re- 
sent an affront to 
his dignity. He is 
a powerful fighter 
and knows it. He 
does not like to be 
killed. He very 
rarely attacks un- 
less he is first at- 
tacked, but he has 
not learned to turn 
the other cheek. 
The big bear’s 
criminal offense, 
apparently, his 
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An Alaskan grizzly alarmed by the snap of the camera 


“Mir. Hoots” of 


By 
John M. Holzworth 


effectiveness in defending himself against his enemies. 
On Admiralty Island I met Old Man Hasselborg. For 
many years | had hunted the grizzly; it has been during the 
past three summers with the Old Man that I have begun to 
know the big brown and grizzly bears. For thirty years he 
has hunted them, lived among them, and studied their habits. 
Not the least interesting phase of the wilderness of the 
far West and its solitudes are the fascinating human char- 
acters that one meets there. Living far from civilization 
year after year, they become intensely individualized and 
strengthened in character by solitary thinking and independ- 
ent action. Whether they trap, prospect for gold, have some 
little homestead which they till, or make their livelihood in 
some 
their life differs in 
many respects 
from that of 
who lives 
laughs and 
among his fellow- 
men. In such a 
group belongs the 
Old Man, who has 
trapped and pros- 
pected for so many 
years, and who 
goes half a year at 
a time without see- 
ing another human 
face. During the 
months that we 
have tramped to- 
gether over Ad- 
miralty, Baranof, 
Chichagof, and the 
mainland, _ sitting 


other way, 


one 
and 
loves 
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A happy family of brown bears out for a stroll 


It reminded me of the Scotch- 


e only two mistakes. 
man who counted the number of words in his dic- 
tionary to see if it came up to specifications, 


The First of a Series of Tales by a 
Veteran Alaskan Bear Hunter 


by camp fires at night or tramping along the trail for bears, 
he has revealed an originality of thought and a breadth of 
observation which have contributed no small part of the 
pleasure of my trips to Alaska. 

His chief antipathies, or pet abominations, are modern 
civilization, bureaucratic governments, and women. He 
achieves in his residence on Admiralty remoteness from the 
first and maximum immunity from the last two. 

“All that we really need,” he summed up his philosophy of 
jurisprudence and his attacks on this “agrestic kakistocracy” 
of the American government, “is a hard-boiled judge and 
a good hangman. They haven’t got the courage around 
here at the present time to hang a person when he’s guilty.” 

He has a re- 
markably retentive 
memory and a cor- 
responding love of 
meticulous accur- 
acy. His entertain- 
ment on winter 
evenings is to find 
errors in his thirty- 
volume encyclope- 
dia. I was looking 
at his copy of a 
large unabridged 
dictionary last 
summer. 

“That’s a pretty 
good book,” he ad- 
mitted a little 
grudgingly. “There 
aren’t many mis- 
takes in it.” 

Later he said 
that he had found 





I told an anecdote concerning a dog. He paralleled 
the incident with a story from Shakespeare’s “Two 
Gentlemen of Verona.” When later I looked up 
the story of Launce and his dog Crab in the Old 
Man’s copy of the plays, I found that he had re- 
peated the brilliant humor of Shakespeare’s dialogue 
almost verbatim. Although he left school when 14 
and went to Alaska in the gold-rush days, he possesses a 
rare ability to use the knowledge which he has accumulated 
through years of reading in the long winter evenings. He 
can talk, not pedantically but accurately, about everything 
from the origin of the Latter Day Saints to the present-day 
seaweed industry in Japan and political conditions in modern 
Europe. f his remarks came closer home. Soon 
after I made his acquaintance he announced his theory of 
dietetics. 

“Eatin’ gives one indigestion,” he said. “If you eat only 
twice a day, you'll have very little indigestion. You'll 
get only two meals a day while you hang around here. 
That’s all I have.” Thus was the law of the Medes 
and Persians pro- 
mulgated, and my 
indigestion 
decreased accord- 
ingly. 

He had _ men- 
tioned once that at 
different times 
twelve wounded 
bears had _ rushed 
him at close quar- 
ters. For most men, 
one charge ofa 
wounded _ grizzly 
bear at close quar- 
ters is the most 
notable, and often 
the last thing in 
their lives. I 
wanted to hear 
some of the thrill- 

(Continued on 


Some of his 








This old boy proposes to see what it is all about 


page 72) 




















T IS not difficult to get good pictures of your lake 
or surf fishing, for you always have companions 
to pose, work the camera and verify your ver- 
sions—or your guides will do these favors. But 
it is quite different upon a mountain trouting trip, for these 
are best enjoyed solo, one angler taking one part of the 
stream and others of the party each going their way. 

The less competition one | in brook-trout angling, the 





has 
more positive are likely to be the results, but lone fishing, 
without witnesses to verify the highlights of this sport, 
leaves the trouter free to retail his own trout fact or fic- 
tion. Nature and environment seem to have conspired to 
encourage Waltonians in their hypocrisy. 

This is more pronounced since brook trout have become 
scarce and anglers have multiplied, and the transplanted 
rainbows and the imported German and Loch Leven em- 
igrants, now so widely distributed in our waters, have had 
a part in confirming ancient Izaak’s edict that trouting and 
truth are far from being synonyms. 

The fates seem to decree that struggles with great trout 
very often occur when turns lone 
angler. For many years this has been my 
experience, and when I was lucky enough 
to bring in a big one I was unable to con- 
vince the family and neighbors that it 
hadn’t been landed from rural ur- 
chin’s string via monetary bait in lieu of 
flies or other lures. 

This has also been the experience of 
many anglers of my acquaintance, in all 
probabilities is tWat of many readers. In 
iddition to suspecting other trouters of re- 
sorting to enlargements of fishing inci- 
dents, which about all of us deep down in 
the hip pockets of our souls must confess 
we do at times, the trouter is very often 
a scoffer and is just a mite jealous of 
others of his clan. 

That rare event of hooking, playing 
and landing a great trout with a gallery 
happened to the writer last summer, the 
first time for many moons. I was fishing 


one 


some 
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This is the brownie landed with gallery watching the fight 


anding | routWith a Gallery 


An Incident of Sinnemahoning Forest Camping 


By Gilbert Irwin 


in the Sinnemahoning, one of the wildest sections of Penn- 
sylvania mountains—in Potter and Cameron counties. With 
the wife and daughter, I was on a camping trout trip which 
is the very best way to get to the places where this sport 
is to be had at its best. 

We—this means the family—load the tent and duffle upon 
trunk rack and running boards and auto hike out for a week 
or a month each season, a day or a week here and there, 
taking in numerous streams. When trout sulk in one place 
we just break camp and move on to another stream where 
local mountain report has them plenty, hungry and biting. 
Our first stop was at the dam which the Phillipsburg sports- 
men—the State-Centre Sportsmen’s Association — have 
built. This is a big dam exclusively built for trouting, one 
of the first of the kind in the country which is free, and 
open to all comers. I caught trout there, a couple dozen 
browns up to a foot long in an evening and a morning 
and wife and daughter landed a couple from the bridge 
and shore. Then we puffed up the mile-long ranges with 
steaming radiator, and tobogganed down to Mosquito 


%, 
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Sinnemahoning trout running from 13 to 23 inches 
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A falls on the typical Pennsylvania mountain trout stream 


Creek headed for Sinnemahoning. Here, also, we got 
trout, but the rattlers were too numerous. Four in a day 
and several got away, and they were all in biting mood; 
and that was far too snaky for the family, yes, and for me. 

We had climbed the steep trail from Karthus over to 
Driftwood and were drifting down the mountain over- 
looking Bennett Branch, with the pines blue and the air hazy 
far below, a miniature of Rocky Mountain gorges, when we 
were flagged by a forest trail-making crew, and the woods- 
man in charge grinned and yelled, “How’s the Irwin 
family ?” 


E WAS Ranger Fred Caldwell of Wycoff Run, whom 

we had met several years before, an old-time lumberman 
of the Sinnemahoning, one-time Bucktail raftsman, and a 
cousin of Tom Mix who was born in these mountains. When 
we told him we were headed for Potter County, he said: 
“Better come down and stay a couple days with me.” 

That chance meeting with Ranger Caldwell on the Sin- 
nemahoning forest trail, and his friendly invitation to his 
domain on Wycoff Run, detoured us from Black Forest 
streams for a week and brought that rare triumph for a 
mountain trout angler—landing a record brown trout with 
excited onlookers. 

Dropping down to the Bucktail Trail at Driftwood—which 
fine highway is rapidly being opened through the wildest 
and best fishing and hunting section of Penn’s Woods, at a 
cost in some places of half a million dollars per mile plus 
numerous viaducts and bridges costing fortunes—we went 
south 12 miles on the serpentine and mountain-climbing 
motorway to Sinnemahoning village. Then we took the 
state forest trail 6 miles to the ranger’s cabin where he 


quartered us in one of the numerous hunting camps which 
string along the gulch-like course of Wycoff. There are 
stone, log, slab, plank, tin and sod camps and hundreds of 
deer and dozens of elk and bear are bagged by the hunters 
along the stream annually. Morning and evening, in sum- 
mer time, deer and elk wallow in the natural licks along 
the stream, and shooting them with camera or spot light 
is a diversion of the angler. In fact, your trouting trip 
anywhere in Sinnemahoning can also be made a deer, elk 
or bear prospecting expedition. 

The first evening we camped on Wycoff we caught trout, 
eight or ten running from 6 to 9 inches, and with this en- 
couragement we were out at daybreak the next day, which 
happened to be Saturday, and long before evening had the 
limit, twenty-five, plenty for the Sunday camp dinner. That 
evening several camping parties from Pittsburgh and Phila- 
delphia came in to their camps for Sunday in the forest. 
Some of them got trout, but others were strangers to the 
sport, evidently also to those wilds, for the children were 
soon trailing barefooted through the forest evidently un- 
aware of the peril of the deadly rattlers. 


ENNSYLVANIA blue laws taboo fishing and hunting 
on Sunday and that one on Wycoff was a day of rest and 
prospecting. \mong the anglers who motored in during 
the day to be in the stream at daybreak Monday were Carl 
Houck of Pittsburgh, a state bank examiner, and his brother 
Floyd, who is cashier of the bank at Commodore in Indiana 
County, Pennsylvania. “We came up here through your 
reply to an inquiry made to the Where to Go Department 
of Outpoor Lire,’ Carl said, when they stopped at our 
camp and introduced They both agreed later 
that they had made no mistake. Their 

reports of streams which they had fished, 


themselves. 








The Jimit of trout, 25, caught before breakfast 


and a glance over their tackle, indicated 
that they knew Penn’s woods trout tac- 
tics. We asked them to pitch their tent 
right in front of our cabin, but they went 
100 yards or so just above where the trail 
crosses Wycoff, and there we found them 
cooking breakfast just at daylight the next 
morning. 

There the trail for motoring ended, for 
naught of the old bridge remained save the 
big pine logs upon which the planks had 
rested before being washed away by floods. 
In the pools and riffles up to that point we 
had taken several “run of mine” trout, as 
they style the 6 to 9 or 10-inchers in 
Penn’s Woods and we got a couple in the 
nice pool under the logs. This seemed to 
pep up the Houck boys, for they jerked 
on their wading boots and set up their rods 


in a hurry. (Continued on page 41) 
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A By 


‘Lhe Limit 


to tell this if it 
gives me auto- 
intoxication, 
suck ague or what did the 
doctor say? There are 
some harrowing things 
taking place in this world 
and one of them happened 
to me. Thinking back to 








%, 
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Norman H. Crowell 


wy 


I greased up the car, 
laid in plenty of rope and 
baling wire to tie the 
carcasses onto the chassis, 
filled the tank with gaso 
line and sat down to wait 
for John. The welkin had 
been ringing for two 
weeks down in the deer re 


gions before John got 
it gives me a dark green . loose from his cow and 
taste around the adenoids a ies, Ai P : came down. He brought 
as if I had been drinking 2a — aren Ia Em Vit’ +, y a along his hunting regalia 
quinine, quassia, gall, nen te acatest a BNoy, SAL SRR co op —a red flannel coat lined 





wormwood, nux vomica 
and grapefruit juice all 
stirred into a cocktail with 
Hivver pyroxylin. Wowie! Before I start, however, let 
me expose a secret. There are a lot of deer in Texas. 
We have been keeping it under cover for years, but 
some spies filtered in recently and the cat is out of the bag. 
One of these gents was my old side-kick, John Wright, 
of Farmington, Minn. Old John has killed so many 
deer up in the arrowhead end of his state that he has 
whittled away the butts of two guns trying to keep the 
score. He is a one-man army when on the skirmish line 
and he hasn’t missed a single season in the tamarack 
since Heck was a kitten. 
After I had lived in Texas a 





How that brute’s limbs folded and unfolded as he went! 





with sheepwool 2 inches 
deep and hotter than a lit- 
tle pig’s bosom. He had 
his old Remington .35 that carries across a township and 
lays a moose down for the count, 

“Show me a deer,” said John, as he dropped off the train 
onto my worst corn. He weighs 206, the brute. 

I took John down to the gun house and we talked licenses, 
locations, muscle lotions and so on with the authorities. John 
unbuckled a roll that a greyhound couldn’t have jumped over 
and peeled off enough to entitle him to slay two buck deer 
with hookers on. 

Bright and early next morning we leaped into the old 

Lincoln and pointed her nose to 
the southwest. For the benefit 





few years and felt safe from my 
creditors, I began pestering John 
about the game down this way. 
[ could hear him snort every 
time he got a letter. He knew 
darn well I was spoofing. Who 
ever heard of anything outside 
of a lizard or a Gila monster 
able to exist in Texas! 

But all that is ended. Thanks 
to the state’s sixty-seven big 
game preserves and the assist- 
ance of a lot of our biggest 
ranchmen, the game has staged 
a comeback. 

In some parts of the state 
they have overdone it a little. 
Farmers have wired frantically 
that deer were stamping their 
tomato patches into the ground, 
eating their sweet-spud vines 
and running their hounds thin. 


ON THE sixteenth of Novem- 


Fat Fisher from Kalamazoo 
By C. A. CUMMINS 


An Ozark fishing trip which was exceptional in more ways 
than the fishermen expected 


Great Northerns as Fighting 10 a. m. Here we tossed in a 


of the reader, let me say that 
the main deer stubble is any- 


. Tal . where southwest of Dallas. 
IN OUR NEXT ISSUE There are no less than twenty- 


~ Mi P Y 
Gray Wolves of Northern Lakes 
By O. W. SMITH 
A musky article filled with practical angling information 


three game preserves in the 700- 
mile stretch southwest of Dallas 
toward the Mexican line. Every 
one of them is so crowded that 
the deer frequently die of suf- 


Mutt, a Dog Born in the Purple focation. 
By ARTHUR J. SNYDER 

The story of an unusual dog, a natural lion-hunter, anda 

hunting trip in Idaho ers, too. Catch one of them 


HESE deer are wisenheim- 


off the reservation and you can 
see him blush for a mile. Cock 
a gun and he will turn on a dime 
and hit for home like a 16-inch 
shell from the admiral’s flag 


Random Shots ship. Man alive! They simply 
By ARCHIBALD RUTLEDGE 


Hunting reminiscences from the long experience of a na- 
tionally famous sportsman-author 


broadcast themselves back into 
the old haven in one-two-three! 

Fifty per hour over the con 
crete landed us in Cisco about 


ii 


ber the boys went over the Fish hot coffee and cut south to 


top with a cheer. Reports from 
the deer sections were very much 
bull—I mean optimistic. Papers 
were stuffed with the filthy de 
tails. Sheriff Jinks and party 





By R. E. COULSON 


An interesting defense of the game qualities of great north- 
ern pike in various waters 


Brownwood, which is as near the 
center of Texas as forty sur- 
veyors could place it. We parked 
a little while in front of the 
Southern Hotel while I tried to 





got nine deer and fifteen turkeys 

in four days. County Clerk 

Binks and party got eleven bucks and thirty-five squirrel in 
a week. Professor Ginks and party got six deer and a 
tonneau full of turkey in three days. It was positively ter- 
rible. How can a man stay home working cross word puz- 
zles with that sort of propaganda being permitted ? 

I cut out a fistful of these atrocious yarns and sent them 
up to John. The villain wired me to look for him as soon 
as he could hire a boy to manicure his cow for ten days. 

[ realized then that I was in for a hunt and I knew John 
well enough to know that if a deer poked his topknot up 
anywhere within a mile he would get it knocked galley- 
west-and-crooked. John took lessons from Doc Carver and 
he’s about 110 per cent good with the old fusee. 





locate an oil geologist who once 
staked three drilling sites for me. 
While I was searching for the rock-hound a commotion 
ensued out front. It was old Phil Nerbauer, a neighbor of 
mine, with two big bucks stacked on his auto trunk. He also 
had a burned bearing and was looking for a mechanic post 
haste and double pronto. Phil and his pard related nerve- 
wracking tales of the droves of deer they had encountered 
down below Mason. He said, though, that hunters were 
getting galled at the hips from jostling each other. 
Pr-r-r-r-r-r-rttt! That was us hitting the grit for Brady, 
Mason and points adjacent. Man, what expectancy! John’s 
eyes were taking on the same old glassy look that he has 
worn in northern Minnesota for thirty years. I knew that 
if we failed to find deer, my carcass might not be discovered 
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for six weeks—maybe never if the wolves were thick, 
At Mason we boxed the compass and got our directions 
—then headed for the Merrifield ranch. In my pocket was 
a letter of introduction to Jim Merrifield. It was from his 
old friend Col. C. C. Walsh of the Federal Reserve Bank 
at Dallas. The Colonel was a former banker at San Angelo 
and one of the best-loved men in Texas. What he won't do 
to help a friend just ain’t in the dictionary. He said that 
Jim Merrifield would fold us to his bosom and I’m insisting 
that the Colonel is a real prophet. 

It was not hard to find the ranch. After we had gone 
about 25 miles we discovered that it was all Merrifield Ranch 
from there on to the setting sun. We hit a big gate with a 
sign up, reading: “Merrifield Ranch. Come in But Shut 
The Gate After You.” We did both. 


FTER driving an hour or so we thought somebody had 
4% played a joke on us and we had actually gone out of the 
ranch instead of into it—but all at once we came onto the 
ranch establishment. It resembled the Chicago stockyards 
somewhat—horses, pens and a big crowd, with smoke and 
everything. When we got up close we found that something 
terrible was taking place. Guess all you want to—it’s useless. 
Well, the Central Texas Horse Shoe Pitching Association 
was in annual session, battling for a string of prizes aggre- 
gating $750 put up by Jim Merrifield, mostly. 

When I showed the letter of introduction to Jim Merrifield 
he removed his one-man parachute hat, scratched his skull 
and peered around at the automobile. 

“Didn’t that scalawag come with you?” he asked. 

It looked like Jim was going to be mad for a minute, but 
finally he smiled. 

“If the Colonel had been along I’d make him eat a quarter 
o’ beef to get even with him for the times he’s fed me up at 
San Angelo—but then I’d be about six head o’ cattle behind 
him. Well, boys, anybody who’s a friend of that feller can 
just about own this ranch—what’s the orders ?” 

We slipped him the news. I explained that John was a 
Minnesotan who was accustomed to go back of his 
barn and kick a covey of deer out of the buckwheat stubble 
and knock down a mess with a fork handle. I was hoping 
to show him a real live Texas deer—on the hoof. 

Jim Merrifield chuckled, then took the cook’s sword and 


hacked off three large sections of prime rib barbecue, 
handing one to me and one to John. 

7 —_ taller Se _ : 

Soys, there really is a deer on this Tis totisinnin: Janie 


place, I’ve seen him several times. Some ting champion 
day I figure on giving the old boy a 
regular workout. Might as well be now, 
‘+h? We'll open the barrage tomorrow 
morning—what say?” 

Nothing could suit us better and any- 
way, I could not drag John any distance 
from that barbecue. He was rooted to 
the spot. That was a great day for the 
cowhands. The horse-shoe king was 
duly crowned and then the tobacco-spit- 
ting champion was located by a process 
of elimination—a long lanky cowboy be- 
ing adjudged the best eliminator. His 
hard-won victory was challenged by jeal- 
ous rivals, however, who claimed he was 
mixing slippery elm with his cud, judg- 
ing by the particularly non-spray pro- 
jectile he displayed. 

John and I were strolling about the 
place, John smoking the old pipe— 
handed down to him by an uncle from 
Tipperary, who carved it by hand from 
a blackthorn root—which could be de- 
tected half way to Galveston on a still day. 
around back of the corrals and down toward some brush 
where a bunch of cattle were browsing around. Just inside 
the brush area stood a big tree and I saw some empty nut 
hulls in the top. 

“Pecans, John,” I remarked. 

“Never, let’s see ’em!” 

There was quite a number on the ground and we were 
laying in a pocket supply when some of the animals began 
nosing in toward us. John looked around, and then I got 
a nudge in the ribs that ruined four cigars. 


€ 


We wandered 


“Ever pick any?” 
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“Conégratula- 
tions, old 
man You 
missed me 
that time but 
your aim 
ain’t bad.’’ 
Jim was wip- 
ing his neck 
with a hand- 
kerchief 


“Look, and do it quick!” he hissed. 

I did. Shoot me at sunrise for foozling the blindfold test 
if there wasn’t a bunch of five fat does just doing a fade- 
away through the brush. I looked at John and he looked 
as if he was going to throw the pipe at the pecan tree. 

“Say, there’s some devilish good spoofing going on around 
here, and | must be the nanny!” snorted my Minnesota friend. 

That night the host dragged out a jug of new cider which 
some Arkansas relative had toted in and one of the Merri- 

field girls popped a clothes hamper full 

~ of popcorn. We sat there and listened 

to Jim Merrifield tell tales of the old 

days—‘‘when there were deer here,” as 

-, he remarked. Finally at 11:30 o’clock 

we crawled off to bed full of mileage, 
barbecue and anticipation. 


AF! ER breakfast next morning our 
4 4 host took a look at the Lincoln, 

“Dum good bus,” he said. “But to be 
safe we'll take my old Henry!” 

We piled into the flivver and the 
gnarled fingers of Jim Merrifield twisted 
the snout of the boat to the southwest 
across his big pasture. 

“Now, boys,” he cautioned, “you know 
you are allowed to slaughter two bucks 
apiece and no more. Can’t even shoot 
at anything beyond that. When you’ve 
got your pair, you’re done. That is, pro- 
viding you see a deer to shoot at—got to 
figure on that some.” 

We had made several miles—the car 
taking everything optimistically—and Jim 
advanced some more advice. 

‘Don’t cut down on any veal deer, boys. See that they’ve 
got prongs on. The warden is liable to hop right out of the 
ground down here and his eyes don’t magnify a darn bit. 
Now, if I was you fellers, I'd “ 

He stopped abruptly, and the car stopped. He looked 
critically off to the left. We looked the same way and saw 
nothing, except the bunches of mesquite, post oak, cactus 
and so forth. Then Merrifield stood up and waved his hat. 

Suffering stingrays! John’s supper fell right out into his 
hand! No less than seventeen deer broke from cover and 
left for parts unknown, leaving (Continued on page 70) 
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éo~. \Swift-Water 
fr Pa \ 
Bulldogs 


By Fred Everett 


(Sketches by the author) 


MALL-MOUTH bass are not as good fighters as 
trout!” Every generation in the history of our 
country has had its famous saying to stir the 
people to battle. Above is one that has outlived 

It stirred men to battle yesterday; it does it to- 





them all. 
day, and will continue to do so in the generations to come. 
What bass fisherman will sit calmly by while an ardent 


trout fan stands up and says: “Small-mouth bass are not 
as good fighters as trout?” It would be asking the impos- 
sible of him. Many are the tales he can tell of smashed 
tackle and mighty fights to prove the trout addict wrong. 
And the trout fan will quote just as many tales to prove his 
point, 

Personal opinions! What / like is best! As long as 
there are fishermen and bass and trout the battle will con- 
tinue, as do all battles founded on personal prejudices. Look 
at the prize-fight argument, a never-ending one with the 
fans. Who are the greatest fighters, the punchers or the 
boxers—the Dempseys or the Tunneys? Or turn to the 
which is the real fighter there, the bulldog or the 
the grim, stubborn exponent of brute force or the 


dogs: 
collie 
flashy, cunning, ripping slasher ? 

Just as you will find the mass of the fight and dog fans 
in favor of the Dempsey and bulldog type, so will you find 
the majority of fishermen on the side of the small-mouth 
bass. He represents brute force. He is the bulldog—the 
stubborn, grim fighter. The trout, on the other hand, 
are the boxers—the scientific, cunning fighters—flashy 
and tricky. 

There is only one way in which to compare these 
fish and be fair to both sides and that is to fish 
for them in the same kind of water, preferably 
fast water. That is what my side-kick, Ray, 
and I were doing when we found ourselves 
comparing the fighting qualities of the small- 
mouth bass with those of the wily trout. 

We were waist deep in the fast water 
of one of our most famous small-mouth 
streams, fishing side by side as 
usual so that we could take turns at 
snapping action pictures of each other 
when we were lucky enough to do 
battle with the stubborn, swift- 
water bulldogs, as I called these 
small-mouth bass. At the mo 
ment, Ray was in the midst of 
a real fight, with his light 
weight rod bent almost to 
the breaking point. 

Have you ever noticed 





bass 































(i) Outdoor Recreation 








ply trying to hold him.” That was the truth, too. I had 
the camera set and ready to snap whenever the fish broke 
water, as he did every few seconds. Action and plenty oi 
it is what you get from those fellows and the successful 
photographer deserves much credit and oodles of medal 

Taking pictures of such a fight is no easy matter. You 
must not only get your fisherman in the picture, but the 
fish also, if you can. That is where the rub comes. The 
fish has ideas all its own about such things. You can’t say 
“Now bring him over and up a little—there; now make him 
jump!” You might say it but you can’t get away with it 
Ask Ray; he can tell you. He’s tried it. 

[ had waited a long time for this picture. Here wa 
the best fish of the day on the line and one well wort! 
waiting for. I wanted the pictures to be good and in m) 
anxiety to get everything in I asked Ray to bring the fish 
in closer so that they would both be inside the finder. 

“Anything to please,” grunted Ray, and he tried to reel 
in the bulldog. ‘ 

“Whee-ee-ee,” said the reel as the bass objected to such 
action and raced off with yards of line. Thereupon Ray 
had another fight to gain back his lost line. It was some 
time before the bass was near enough for me to get any 
snapshots, but eventually they were taken and the fish lay 

in Ray’s creel. 

It sounds simple for me to say that Ray was in the midst 

of a grand fight and finally landed the fish in his creel 
[t is the same as saying that “they lived happily eve: 
after.” Before you can say that you know that ther: 
must have been a real story to start with. Just 
that and more. This fight was the climax of all 
the hard fights in a day replete with thrills 

Shortly after sunrise we reached the river. It 

was a peach of a day and conditions looked 
ideal for many hours of fun. As we reached 
the place where we had planned to start 

fishing, we got our first setback when we 

beheld at least a half dozen fisherme: 
ahead of us. 

Ray knew of a good place about a mile 
farther up stream and we drove to it 

Once again we were too late: an 
ther party was already there. We 
went a little farther to a place 

that was new to both of us. It 
was devoid of fishermen and 

looked like a fine spot for a 
starter. We parked and pre 
pared our outfits. 

Those who enjoy the sport 








what an _ honest-to-good 
ness small-mouth will 
do to a good rod in 
swift water? Just above your hand, near the butt, there 
will be a curve so sharp that it seems another ounce of pull 
will snap it. Only a well-made rod will ever straighten out 
again and maybe that won't either, if you don’t feel every 
move of your fish and handle your line with a sure touch. 
Strength—brute force—that is your small-mouth in swift 
water! Your rod must be able to bend double to hold him. 
Ray’s rod was that way now. In fact, it was so badly 


bent that I couldn’t help asking him if he were trying to 
horse in the bass. 
“Horse him nothing,” 


was the grunted reply. “I’m sim- 


He would stand on his tailin that boiling water and shake 
the line for all the world like a bulldog 





ier side of fishing will be 
interested in our outfits 

Others who have not 
yet tried fishing for small-mouth in swift water but wh 
hope to do so some day will also be interested and I wil 
give you a general idea of both outfits. 

Ray was dressed in his regulation trout fishing rigging 
waders, hob-nailed (or caulked) shoes, short jacket, felt 
hat, the usual make-up for all stream wading. On the othe: 
hand, I was trying out something that I had sort of dared 
myself to do. I was using only a bathing suit and an old 
shirt for body covering, with a light hunting cap for my 
head and an old pair of shoes with screwed-in caulks, such 
as are used for golf shoes. I soon learned that these shoes 
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were not satisfactory. As soon as the soles became soaked 
the caulks came out. The only safe way to fix such shoes 
is to rivet the caulks into a new sole and then fasten the 
ole to the shoe. 

The rest of the outfit was very satisfactory except when 
we passed through brush on the banks or grass in the wa- 
ter. The use of a very light pair of pants improved this 
outfit and made an ideal get-up. For those who have no 
waders I recommend this as a good way to wade deep water. 
In some respects it is better than using waders because it 
makes no difference how deep the water nor how many 
times you fall down. Since most of this fishing is done in 
July and August, the water will not be too cold. 

Our tackle was of even more interest. Ray used a 9-foot, 
4Y%4-ounce bamboo rod with action suitable for casting heavy 
bass flies. A line of good test, short leader, trout reel and 
short, shanked bass hooks completed the ensemble. My 
rod was almost too light for such fast water but it pro- 
vided a great thrill when a bass 
took hold. It was 8% feet, 


bitin’ today.” Nine times out of ten they will bite if you 
know what they want and how they want it served. Some 
days they are more fussy than others. What was it they 
wanted today? And how did they want it served? 

We recalled several incidents of the morning. On hell- 
gramites we had caught most of our small ones. With 
worms it had been another story. We had had some good 
catches but they were those monstrous sunfish. The sun- 
fish grow bigger in this river than any I have seen else- 
where. But you don’t keep them when you are after bass. 

Once I had on a really heavy fish, a stubborn fighter. 
After a few seconds, however, I knew my terrible fate. 
In water like this a heavy puller which doesn’t flash back 
and forth or break water can turn out to be none other 
than that curse to all bass fishermen on this stream, an eel. 
What is more exasperating than to be out in the middle of 
swift water and pull in a big eel? No way to take him off, 
no way to hold him, nothing to do but cut loose, get out 

another hook, start over again, 
and swear not to use worms 





about 4 ounces, and was in 
reality a wet-fly trout rod. 


E HAD both creels and 
nets, Ray’s creel being can- 
vas and mine split wicker. For 
bait we carried hellgramites 


(dobson) and nightwalkers and 
wished we had bullheads also, 
but we didn’t. These baits were 
carried in bait boxes strapped 
around the waist. The reserve 
supply was left at the car in 
bigger boxes or pails. Experi- 
ence has taught us that best re- 
sults are obtained by having a 
box for each kind of bait. 

Our cameras were one of the 
most important parts of our out- 





again that day. 

Our noonday talk brought 
these conclusions: The bass were 
not feeding in the big ed- 
dies or quiet waters—they were 
out in the swift water; they 
were taking worms and the hell- 
gramites but sparingly. Maybe 
they would like bullheads. Well, 
we didn’t have any nor could 
we find any by stunnin’ them— 
you know, taking one stone, 
finding a flat one in shallow 
water and pounding on it, turn- 
ing it over and finding a small 
bullhead under it partly stunned 
and easy to catch. We had only 
the hellgramites and the ques- 
tion was how to fish with them. 


fits. Where and how to carry 

them presents a real problem in HERE are a number of ways 
such waters. Many a film is Bigesy in which this can be done, 
spoiled because of an unex- a od the usual way being to cast your 
pected bath. This day we car- a “Uiliasypelp |} line a little to one side and let 
ried the cameras under our ee Age a it float down to and around a 
chins, pulled up as high as pos- fal’ A rock into the deep eddy behind 
sible by straps around our Jt a DZ? it. Sometimes you use a sinker, 
necks. Here they are safe, if sometimes you don’t. Today, 
one doesn’t fall. It is quite a hig neither way brought results. 
task to wade a stream full of fi ~ f Another way is to throw the 


all sizes of slippery rocks cov- 
ered by rushing water. It’s a 
lucky man who doesn’t have at 








bait upstream and let it float by 





you and into the chosen spot 
vrs ; below. This will give depth 
pSeed ad without a sinker. Or, you can 





least one good ducking. 

When everything was ready, 
we headed for the stream, down 
the bank, through the brush— 
where my bare legs were not so happy—and so to the water. 
It was swift here and about waist deep. 

“It looks good to me!” 

“And to me!” 

Ray dropped his hellgramite in first and before it had 
gone 10 feet he had a strike. I waited for him to fight it 
out. What a day this was going to be! It appeared things 
were going to start happening in earnest, right off the bat. 
Ray thought so too, and put back the 12-incher after care- 
fully removing the hook from his jaw. On a day like this 
we would keep only the choicest or those which were badly 
hooked. A half dozen apiece were all we ever cared to 
take home. ; 

I don’t know whether bass have a means of communi- 
cation or not. If so, it is easy to explain why we spent 
the rest of the morning trying to catch another fish as 
good as the one Ray let go. There was nothing more do- 
ing in spite of all our efforts. 

At noon we stopped to have lunch and talk things over. 
What was wrong that we hadn’t been able to interest the 
big fellows? We had caught a number of small ones but 
there were none worth keeping. Our creels were as empty 
as when we had started out and our bait boxes were more so. 

Ray and I don’t believe in that old xag about “they ain’t 


Ray was in the midst of a grand fight and 
finally landed the fish 


drop the bait at your feet and 
let it go, using a slack line. 
Even when you know the gen- 
eral way of fishing it sometimes becomes necessary to add 
a little variation before you can do just the right thing to 
make the small-mouth desire your bait. Up until now we 
had tried all these methods with such poor success that we 
knew we were up against it if we couldn’t find the trick 
that would make the fussy bass strike. We set forth after 
lunch to do that very thing if we could. 

Ray got the credit for the first discovery in the right 
direction. When dropping the bait at your feet it is usual 
to use a fairly long and slack line in order to let the bait 
float freely down into the pool or hole. This day the bass 
didn’t want a free floater. They wanted one that seemed 
to be fighting the current. That is, one which came down 
slowly at the end of a tight line. And they wanted it deep. 
Well, that meant plenty of sinkers to hold a line down in 
that swift water and it meant a short line because a long 
one came to the surface. 

Following this discovery, we were soon getting strikes 
but not many good ones. There was still something lack- 
ing. The fish were merely fussing with the bait. Maybe 
they had been doing that before and letting go before we 
could feel them over our slack lines. Be that as it may, 
we were now “feeling” fish at our bait. We knew that we 
had located them in the swift (Continued on page 44) 
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The pack is lashed with the one-man diamond hitch described in 


The writer's outfit resting on the trail 
the text 


The method of carrying the axe on top of the load (see text) is also shown here. 
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Photo taken in 


the Crazy Mountains, Montana, August, 1930 


‘Throwing a One-man 


By 
E. R. Augustin, Jr. 


ORSE packing and handling pack outfits on the 

trail is an art which only actual experience can 

teach, if one would become expert. Most of us, 

however, probably have neither the desire nor the 
pportunity to become first-class packers. Nevertheless, 
those who do much traveling with horse outfits, for pleasure 
or recreation, should know some of the fundamentals of the 
game. Even though in company with competent guides, such 
knowledge may sometime come in handy; if nothing more, 
it will add to the interest of any trip afield. While the 
from being an expert in this line, his work 
in the past four years has occasioned considerable travel 
on Western trails. Perhaps some of the “pointers” gained 
by this experience will be of use or interest to others. 

Let us start at the beginning. When saddling the pack 
horse (and saddle horse too) take care to smooth the wrin- 
kles from the saddle blanket, and see that the latter does 
not bind the horse across the withers. Running the hand 
ilong the withers, under the blanket, just before the saddle 
is cinched will relieve any tendency of the blanket to bind 
when the saddle is tightened. With the saddle in place, let 
the animal stand for a few minutes; then re-tighten the 
cinches. If using a double-rigged saddle, do not pull the 
flank cinch too tight. The horse is now ready to be packed. 

Assuming that a sawbuck or Decker packsaddle is being 
used, the panniers, kyacks or similar containers are slung 
into place on either side. It is es- 
sential that these side packs be as 
nearly equal in weight as possible; 
they should be slung so that their 
bottoms come about midway or a 
little lower on the horse’s sides. If 
there is much to be loaded on top, 
lowering the panniers somewhat 
will help to overcome top-heaviness 
Next, the bed roll and tent are laid 
icross the saddle and side packs. 
Both should be neatly folded and 
evenly balanced. Place the bed roll 
first with the tent on top, giving 
the former added protection in 
case of storm. (Incidentally, the bed 


writer is far 


of the tail. 


Diamond hitch for 
tailing horses 


After the first two half-hitches (shown above) 
are in place and tightened, several more half- 
hitches are made around the doubled tail, 
binding the latter tightly 
the hitch shown in the diagram is pulled tight, 
it should lay close together at the doubled end 
In the sketch it is spread out for 
the sake of clearness 


With Some Hints 
On Horse Packing 


lamond Hitch 


roll is an excellent place to carry extra clothing and such 
small articles as notebooks, extra pipe or spectacles (in a 
case), candles, whetstone or other things not apt to be 
needed on the trail. Wrap them in a towel or shirt and they 
will not be easily lost. Tie the bed roll with a length of 
light rope to keep it intact and make it easier to handle.) 
Now cover the entire pack with a manta. This canvas cover 
is not a necessity, but it has many uses in camp, besides 
protecting the pack from weather, brush and snags on the 
trail. With or without a manta, the pack is now ready to 
be lashed in place. 


F THE several pack hitches which I have seen demon- 

strated, the one I am about to describe is, I think, one 
of the best of the one-man hitches for ordinary packs. By 
“one-man” is meant that the hitch can be thrown without 
the aid of a second packer. I learned this hitch from one 
who has done considerable packing, and have used it myself 
while covering over a thousand miles of trail in the past 
two seasons. 

To throw the hitch, the packer takes his place on the 
near (left) side of the horse, 50-foot lash rope and cinch 
in hand. In the open, the rope should be thrown at full 
length on the ground, to rear and on the near side of the 
pack animal. In timber or brush, lay it in a coil on the near 
side and to the rear of the horse’s hind feet. Either method 
keeps the loose rope out of the 
packer’s way and helps to insure 
free, untangled running as_ the 
hitch progresses. 

Throw the cinch across the top 
pack far enough so that the hook 
can be grasped in the left hand by 
reaching under the horse’s belly. 
Pull the cinch into place, seeing that 
the open part of the hook faces 
the rear. (A wooden hook holds a 
rope better and wears it less than 
an iron one. Facing it to the rear, 
it is not so apt to catch on brush 
and snags along the trail.) Now, 
taking a bight of rope (A in Fig- 


When that part of 
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ure 1) twist it one complete turn to the left and catch the 
hook in the resulting loop (B in Figure 1). This makes 
a wrap on the standing part of the rope; move the wrap 
up toward the center of the top pack (A in Figure 2) and 
hold it there by tightening the cinch. Make another bight 
(B in Figure 2) and pass it under the standing part of 
the rope as shown in Figure 3. Grasping the rope at A, 
Figure 3, pull out a loop as shown by A in Figure 4. You 
will now have two loops, A and B in Figure 4. Make each 
loop large enough so that it will go around and under the 
pannier on its respective side, as in Figure 5. With the 
lash rope in this position (Figure 5) the hitch is ready to 
be tightened. 

First tighten the cinch, pulling on the rope at A in Fig- 
ure 5. (Following letters refer to Figure 5.) Then simply 
follow the rope, taking out all slack as you go. If the horse 
is gentle, hold the slack at B while you walk around the 
rear to the off side; otherwise let go of the rope and go 
around in front of the horse. Grasp at C and pull tight. 
Retaining the slack, move to the front of the pack (at the 
horse’s off shoulder) place your foot against the end of 
the pannier and heave again. While still at this point (the 
off shoulder) take the rope in the left hand at D and hold 
it down close to the horse’s 


attached to the sheath, around some part of the lash rope. 
In lieu of a sheath, wrap the head in a sack and tie with 
a thong. When carrying the axe in this position, it can be 
used to correct any slight variation in the balance of the 
pack by shifting to the lighter side. A good pack will bal- 
ance so closely that a medium weight axe will make up for 
any difference. 

After fifteen or twenty minutes on the trail it is some- 
times necessary to re-tighten the hitch, the motion of the 
horse having settled the pack and thereby slackened the 
lash rope somewhat. However, this is seldom necessary if 
the pack is balanced, except over trails that are steep and 
rough or dangerous. 


T IS indeed an advantage if one is fortunate enough to 
have well-trained pack animals which can be depended 
upon to look out for themselves and stay with the outfit 
without being led. When it is necessary to lead one or more 
pack horses, a %-inch rope at least 8 feet in length should 
be used. Make an eye splice or bowline on one end which 
will fit easily over the horn of the riding saddle. On dan- 
gerous trails it is wise to remove this loop from the saddle 
horn and hold the lead rope in the hand so that it can be 
dropped at once, should one 
































withers. Now, reaching 8 [ of the horses shy, balk or 
under the animal’s neck with fall at a ticklish point. This 
the right arm, change hands precaution should always be 
on the rope, without slack- observed, for it may save one 
ening it. Retain the hold on from a nasty fall or some 
the rope while you move ; other predicament. Never 
back to the near side and Top of || Pack “crowd” pack horses over 
then finish tightening the rough or insecure footing, nor 
hitch as was done on the | Twist one through windfalls or streams 
off side. Tie with half son ene —let them have a reasonable 
hitches (E in Figure 5) at amount of time at these 
two points: A and B in B Ta_ XS ~ places. .Mishaps that can 
Figure 6. (To avoid confu- Fig. 1 eatin sieashe overtake one on the trail are 


sion, the second half hitch is NEAR 


not shown in Figure 5.) Any 
remaining rope should be 





many and varied, and they 
cannot always be prevented. 
But don’t court trouble with 












































coiled and tucked under the carelessness. 
lash rope at the rear of the IS Ae \ When it is necessary to tie 
near pannier; see that loops \, two or more pack horses to- 
do not project sufficiently to B gether, they should be 
catch on brush and _ snags. D ¢ “tailed,” that is, each horse 
& tied to the tail of the horse 
T° REMOVE the hitch, Y, in front of him. Enough 
untie the two half : Vi rope must be used so that the 
hitches, jerk a little slack V/ animals have plenty of room 
into the rope near the cinch ( 2 SS on the trail and can drink 
hook and slip the latter free. Fig. 5 Fig. 6 from a stream without being 
Gather the rope on the near waan is wee gg itteteat naten, ronty untied. A hitch for tailing 


side, toss it over the pack, 
and the whole rope will fall 
to the ground on the off side. 
When picked up to be coiled and laid aside, there will be 
no hard knots or tangles to fuss with or try your patience. 

The above hitch is not at all difficult to master. Its ease 
of manipulation and its efficiency are primary advantages. 
In throwing it, there is no “threading” of the loose end 
of the rope to make loops or ties—a nuisance and delay with 
some hitches. The quick ease with which this hitch can be 
removed often saves cutting the rope when freeing a fallen 
animal from its pack. 

On an extended trip, a man having but one pack horse 
is often unable to pack all equipment into the panniers and 
top pack. In this case he must carry part of his outfit “out- 
side” the pack, that is, fastened to the top load after the 
latter has been lashed to the horse. Cooking utensils, packed 
in a gunny sack, are often carried in this way; also the 
camp stove, if one is used. Whatever it is that must be 
lashed outside the pack, see that it does not interfere with 
the balance; fasten it as firmly as possible, using a %4-inch 
rope and tying to the lashing. If not well secured, things 
packed in this manner may be lost, or will cause continued 
annoyance by working loose. 

The place for the axe is also on top of the pack. Here 
it is out of the way, yet quickly available. Slip the handle 
under the “diamond” formed by the lash rope and push 
the axe back until the head rests on the front of the pack. 
It is advisable to fasten the axe by passing a small strap, 


Diagram of one-man diamond hitch 


horses is shown in the ac- 
companying sketch. A string 
of horses tied in this manner 
are not apt to get tangled up while on the move. If a stop 
is made, the string should be inspected before going on to 
see that none of the animals has gotten a foot over the 
rope. When fighting flies, some of the horses will be sure 
to do this even while moving, so keep an eye peeled. 

On long marches with heavy packs it is advisable to 
remove the packs at the noon stop, allowing the animals to 
rest and cool off. The excessive sweating under the saddle 
has much to do with galling a horse’s back, a thing which 
care should be taken to prevent. 


HEN picketing a horse, always fasten the picket rope 

to a front leg, preferably the near one, and never to 
the halter or about the neck. The two latter methods are 
dangerous inasmuch as an animal may get tangled up and 
strangle itself to death. The safest bet is to picket by the 
foreleg and remove the halter. One section of a hobble, with 
chain and swivel attached, can be tied to the end of the rope 
for securing the latter to the leg. Fasten the picket rope 
below the fetlock. Instead of a picket pin, some sort of 
drag can often be used to advantage. Part of a dead tree 
works very well; get one that is sound and plenty heavy, 
with a few stout branch stubs on it. Attach the picket rope 
to the small end with a running loop and a couple of half 
hitches. If picketing on a side hill, see that the drag has 
a limb or two long enough (Continued on page 70) 














| AELL, sir, folks,” as 
Chick Sale puts it, 
cA I've just finished 





loading up some 
shells for my Springfield 
Sporter, and I’m all set for 
more days of chuck 
shooting. Last year I kept a 
record of every chuck I shot, 
the locality, date, and any other 
remarks of interest to me from 
the standpoint of a gun crank 
whose chief sport at this sea 
son is to get out in the mead- 


some 
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Honestly, for real, good 
sport it’s hard to beat. Take 
a nice May morning in Ver 
mont, with the sun _ shining 
brightly, the old Sporter, 
shells, and binoculars all ready 
and get going about 7 or 8 
when things have had a little 
time to dry out and warm up. 
I keep a record of good chuck 
localities, so [ never have to 
wonder where to hunt today. 
The “bank” chucks will usu 
ally be out first, and a little 





ows amongst ’em. 
The best month for chuck 


shooting, according to my rec- 
ord, is the month of May 
They're out of their dens long 
before this; in fact, | nailed 
the first one of last season on 
March 26. April was a fair 
month, but May is the best of 
all. There is something about 
the chuck season that appeals 
to a rifleman fully as much as 
the hunting season in the fall, if he is a real lover of the 
rifle, and of the long, sporting shots that give the game an 
even chance and really call for some skill and practice on 
the part of the shooter. 

Every follower of this sport has his pet chuck rifle and 
his pet load that just suits him, and nothing else is quite 
like it, or quite so good. Be this as it may, half the fun is 
working up such a load in a fine rifle, and shooting it 
enough so as to be fairly confident of clean kills at long 
range. The minute you hear those words, “long range,” 
you think of high velocity, low trajectory, and a light, soft 
point, or open point bullet skipping along at 3,000 foot- 
seconds or over, and that’s the dope. 

You can afford to economize on loads and bullets for game 
at not too distant ranges, but in chuck shooting you're bet- 
ter off with a fast, flat-shooting load that will make a quick 
kill at 200 yards and not cause the loss of any cripples. For 
this game I use 50 grains of duPont 17%, and the Reming- 
ton 110-grain open point Hi-speed bullet. This is a pow- 
erful load, and you’ve got to watch your reloaded cases, but 
it certainly lays ’em low without suffering, and that’s what 
you want it to do. 


NOTHER load with which I have had remarkable re- 
sults on chucks is 17 grains of No. 80, and the Ideal 

gas check bullet 311413, weighing 170 grains. I made a 
jig for filing the points of these bullets just enough to start 
a No. 54 drill, making a hole about % inch deep. This bul- 
let seems to spread soon after striking in most cases, caused 
by the hole in the end, as with the point left solid it will 
pass right on through, even if the point is filed blunt. This 
load can be used to advantage in many places where the 
game is on the sky line of a hill, and you don’t want your 
shot to travel 40 miles if you don’t connect. Here’s where 
you've got to know your range, and your sight settings 
for this cast bullet load. 
I shot chucks for se\ 
eral years without a 
scope, but finaliy I got 


the bug and ordered a 
Belding & Mull 3x 
Marksman with adjust 
able DC screws adjust 


ing to minute of angle 
“clicks,” in addition to 
the standard A screws 
that come on this scope. 
[ sent my rifle to Philips- 
burg, and the Belding 
& Mull people did a 
fine job of mounting for 
me. I sighted up for my 
various loads, and was 


all set when spring ar- 
rived. 





The author's black ‘‘chuck’”’ 


hucking I 


By Paul C. Estey 





Enough to call it a day 


later in the season the chucks 
in the meadows will show 
themselves. They’re both out 
by May, so you can take your 
choice of locality. 

I usually head north in the 


car and take in Bush Hill 
Meadows the first thing, as 
they’re plenty big, and most 


always I get a couple out of 
here, where there is so much 
land to look over. I always 
climb the bank and look through my binoculars for the 
dark spots that mean a shot from there, or a careful stalk 
and a long shot prone from a nearer place. In either 
case, at the sight of game I get a thrill, and then the fun 
begins. It’s a fair sport. They can see like mountain 
sheep, the range is usually long, and you will seldom get 
a second shot. 


HERE is one thing that I have noticed repeatedly about 

these little animals, and that is they don’t seem to be 
able to see properly when they face directly toward you. 
They always turn their heads, so as to look at you out of 
one eye. I don’t remember ever having shot a chuck that 
was looking directly at me. Even though the distance is 
great, a chuck always seems to turn his head sidewise. The 
only reason for this that occurs to me is that his eyes are 


very close together and near the front of his head. This 
may be only a wild guess, but watch, next time you see 


one, and notice the position that he takes to look at you. 

It has always been a mystery to me why chucks abound 
in a locality right next to a place where they are neve: 
found. Sometimes a road, or a brook or stone wall, will 
be the dividing line. On one side you will see chucks, while 
on the other side there won’t be a sign of any ever having 
lived there. 

Watching the youngsters is always interesting. The lit 
ters seem to be from three to as many as eight, and they 
will all try to crowd out through the door of the den at 
once. Many an amusing sight I’ve seen, when two real, 
spunky youngsters have an argument right in the midst of 
all the other young members of the family. Soon after the 
young ones are old enough to leave the den and feed by 
themselves, the old chuck pays little attention to them. |! 
have known her to actually move out and leave the budding 
generation in full possession. Never can I remember hav 
ing seen two grown 
chucks in a den or near 
it, after the young are 
in evidence. 

Most of these little 
animals are the regula: 
woodchuck rusty brown 
color. Some are much 
darker than others, and 
I have seen quite a num 
ber of black chucks 
Some years ago I had 
the good fortune to dis 
cover an albino. This 
chuck had a den at the 
foot of a big oak tree in 
a hill pasture, miles from 
any farm. I watched 
this den for weeks, hop 
(Continued on page 72 
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N ALL-AROUND caster unsurpassed 
undoubted 
status of Jules P. Cuenin of San Fran- 
cisco, the outstanding star of the na- 
tional casting tournament held at Buffalo. 
Analysis of Cuenin’s characteristics and endow- 
ments reveals he has been naturally favored in 
Of medium stature 
and very sturdy build, he is a man of tough fibre 
His mind is bold, 
He does 
not accept the theories and practices of : 
other masters of the casting science with- 
out question, but studies his problems and 
solves them in a thoroughly independent 


in America. That is the 





his quest for casting honors. 


and extremely powerful. 
receptive, analytical and inventive. 


manner. He is not only a cast- 
ing adept but a very close and 
intelligent student of the game. 
These qualities, coupled with 
unusual persistence and a rigid 
routine of practice, have enabled 
him to develop coordination and 
skill of the highest order. 
Sturdy legs, a long torso, a 
round or barreled chest and a 
very powerful right arm and 
wrist combine to lend tremen- 
dous power to what seems ef- 
fortless casting on Cuenin’s 
part. In casting the fly his 
technique is as flawless as that 
of Joe Gans, “The Old Master” 
in the field of boxing, or that of 
Bobby Jones on the links. 





H* INVARIABLY throws a 
2 close roll on the backcast, 
one that levels out with great 
speed and a_ resultant heavy 
drag, or leverage, on the rod. 
His lines are heavy and _ his 
rods correspondingly powerful, 
being built to special formulas 
that he works out personally. 
In casting for extreme dis- 
tance he never resorts to freaky 
high and loose flings, but shoots 
the line back with great force 
regardless of the wind’s velocity. 
lo accomplish this successfully 


great strength and perfect coordination are required, a com- 


bination which few casters acquire. 


Whether casting from the platform or astream, Cuenin’s 
a In either instance he places the 
left foot forward, like a right-handed boxer, and plants his 
leet so firmly they appear to be anchored. 
of this unorthodox, but eminently natural and practical pos- 
ture, are quickly apparent when fishing turbulent streams, 


stance is much the same. 


such as the Rogue, in which connec- 
tion this noted angler is facile princeps. 
_ It is noticeable, too, that he glances 
trequently over his shoulder at back- 
casts. This is done because the line is 
always susceptible to the influences of 
gusts, air pockets and variable pres- 
sures, and for this reason the caster 
who knows just how the rearward flings 
are behaving has the edge on the fellow 
who merely guesses. Above all else, 
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By 
H. L. Betten 

















Top—J. P. Cuenin at the finish of a cast for dry 
fly accuracy. Bottom—Mr. Cuenin watching the 
back-cast just before starting the forward cast 

in a 5%-ounce distance fly contest 


his practice trials. ; 
Although Cuenin failed to show his real ability at Buffalo 
in connection with tournament plug casting, he had so 
easily and consistently 
marks by from 20 to 35 feet just before entraining for 
was believed by his 
that those events were at his mercy. 


The advantages 
3uffalo, that 








while 
casions, | have never known him to snag or snap 
a hook on the backeast, for invariably his fly 
clears all obstructions. 

showing 
sportsman in the national tournament at Buffalo 
certainly is impressive. 
paratively new hand with the tournament 
salmon rod, he established a world’s record 
—159-foot [ 
154%% feet for three casts. 
Buffalo he made casts of 175, 176 and 179 


The 


aster An oler 


Cuenin is absolute master.of the back- 
cast and therein lies much of his great 
success in fly casting. I might add that 
have fished with him on numerous oc- 


made by this San Francisco 


Although a com- 


maximum and an average otf 
In practice at 


feet, all of which were witnessed 
by many and promptly and ac- 
curately measured. 

While ultimate capabilities can 
only be guessed at, it is true he 
has never as yet secured a rod 
of this class that will stand up 
to the leverage he is capable of 
applying. When he does it is 
reasonable to expect the 200- 
foot mark will be closely ap- 
proached if not exceeded. 


N DISTANCE fly, 534-ounce 

rod, Cuenin took first place 
at Buffalo with an average of 
11624 feet, his longest cast 
being 118 feet. An unfavorable 
wind prevented a higher mark, 
but in practice, just before the 
tournament, he reached 139 feet. 
He has made an average of 129 
feet in three casts while in com- 
petition at Stow Lake, ‘San 
Francisco. 

In dry fly accuracy for un- 
known distances, he tied with 
that fine expert, Arthur Neu, 
and won the cast-off. The event 
was conducted in a heavy rain 
but, nevertheless, the score of 
97 tied the national tournament 
record. 

In competition at Stow Lake 
he made scores of 99 and 98 on 


I 


several occasions and frequently makes perfect scores in 


exceeded various national distance 


hosts of friends 

At any rate, in a tournament held by 
the San Francisco Fly Casting Club 
following shortly after the national 
tournament, he made a maximum 
cast of 324 feet and an average cast 
of 314 feet in the %-ounce plug dis- 
tance event. 

A great practical angler, is this 
Westerner, and the records prove him 
to be in fact a really great tourna- 
ment caster. 


















CONCLUSION 

N JUNE of 1930 I continued my experiments with 
the dry fly in Western states by trying two streams 
in New Mexico. In the valley of the Rio Grande, 
about midway between Taos and Santa Fe, there 
is a lovely little oasis created by Richard Pfeffle and his wife, 
called San Gabriel Ranch. The fishing in the Rio Grande 
near the ranch is not good, but the Pfeffles have a beautiful 
fishing camp off in the mountains to the west, and to that I 
drove. The camp is high up on El Rito Creek, which is 
there a slender, tumbling stream which you can jump over 
in most places. Starting early in the morning, I rode up the 
trail 4 or 5 miles till | was remote even from grazing sheep. 
I chose a No. 14 Royal Coachman, dry, 
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A catch from the waters of the south fork of the South Platte 


he Dry Hy in the West 


By Harry McGuire 


Besides, upstream fishing has always the advantage on a 
shallow creek where the fish can see movements clearly. 
In early July | further experimented in New Mexico, on 
the Rio Grande, about 25 miles below Taos. I fished only 
one day, as the good trouting water on this stream is limited 
to a few spots. Oddly enough, my trials this day tended to 
prove the truth of what I call a One-Fly theory—one 
those traditions, beliefs, or what you will, to the effect th 
on a certain stream at a certain time of year, there is alwa 
a special variety of fly preferred by the trout. The fly, the 
good fishermen told me, always preferred on the Rio Grand 
was the Rio Grande King. I was sceptical, for | don’t 
much stock in these one-fly theories. I could raise none ot t! 
big fish in the deep pools, either wit 
wet or dry flies. The only other fis 





and didn’t change it all morning. | 
found the stream chock-full of cut- 
throats. There were very few pools 


of any depth, but wherever the water 
would slow down for a few yards, 
[I would take one or two cutthroats of 
ll or 12 inches. But there were too 
few of these deeper spots, and in the 
rifles all the fish were small, averaging 
between 8 and 9 inches in length. Of 
those [ caught, I threw back all but a 
few. It was not particularly sporty 
fishing, the trout being so small and the 
stream so shallow and narrow that it 
was next to impossible to give the 
hooked fish a fighting chance. 

All morning I fished upstream, with 
the dry fly. I hooked about fifty fish 
before lunch. After a bite to eat and a 
snooze beneath a pine, I changed to the 
same fly (No. 14 Royal Coachman) wet, 
and fished back downstream to where | 
had left my horse. I hooked about 
twenty-five, half the number I had taken 
with the dry fly in the morning. Again 
the dry fly had the advantage; but the 
experiment was not conclusive, as the 
little cutthroats of El Rito Creek were 
so thick and so hungry that it seemed to 
me they would take almost anything. 








On a quiet stretch 


erman I met on the river that day w 
fishing worms, and even he _ was! 
getting a thing. Finally I resorted to 
the riffles and shallow water. Here the 
rose to the dry fly in various patter! 
but they weren’t taking the fly eager! 
or seriously enough, for me to hoo! 
them. Then I put on a Rio Grand 
King with black body, dry, No. 14 
and believe it or not, in an hour | 
taken seven scrapping, slashing rai 
bows (they are so light in color here 
they they look like steelheads) betwe« 
9 and 12 inches in length. 

HERE was one ideal stretch al 

100 yards in length in which I cor 
pared the wet with the dry fly. T! 
current flowed swiftly, but not 
swiftly, up against the farther ban! 
which I could just reach with a lo! 
cast. Toward me the water grew mo! 
placid and more shallow, until where 
stood it was only about 1% feet 
depth. I gave the wet fly first chance 
using a Royal Coachman No. 12 in bot! 
cases, a cast which I considered neut! 
and equally fair to wet and dry. Fis! 
ing downstream with the wet fly, I ! 
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not a single rise. Fishing back upstream with the dry fly 
immediately after, I took one trout, getting just that one 
strike. But this was inconclusive. I had to count out all 
the little whitefish strikes on the dry fly, though one or two 
of them might have come from trout. As in Wyoming, this 
obnoxious yellow “whitefish” is a pest to the dry fly fisher- 
man, striking almost exactly like a trout. 

From the Rio Grande I drove directly to my fishing club 
in Colorado, (where my experiments during the rest 
of the summer took place), the Wigwam Club, on the 
south fork of the South Platte, about 3 miles above 
Deckers. The club stocks extensively with rainbows, 
letting them grow to the good length of 5 or 6 inches 
before planting them in the stream. Some years ago 
they stocked with Loch Levens, and these hardy trout 
have so thrived that though they are no longer stocked, 
their numbers in the stream remain about equal to the 
rainbows. It is worth pointing out that although the 
Wigwam Club owns one of the best stretches of trout 
stream in Colorado the trout in that region have all 
taken Ph. D.’s in How to Keep Out of the Basket, yet, 
they are very numerous and of 
1 good size. The net result is 
he sportiest angling I know of 
n the West. Bait fishing—in 
fact fishing with anything but 
flles—is forbidden by the club, 
which is consequently a Mecca 
for a group of the finest wet 
and dry fly anglers the West 
has yet produced. 

On July 4, I found the 
water very high. The rain- 
bows were not striking; but 
Loch Levens do not seem to 
be as sensitive to unfavorable 
water—high and 
murky—and when 
conditions are so 
bad that rainbows 
will not even rise 
for a glance at a 
fly, enough Loch 
Levens will strike 
to provide plenty 
of good sport for 


The author 
hooks a 
beauty 


the persevering. 
TRIED several 
wet flies first, 


with no results. It 
was early in the 
morning. I changed 
to a Gray Hackle 
dry, and during the 
course of the morn- 
ing took eight Loch 
Levens. After 
about 10 o'clock 
there were no 
strikes; the after- 
noon fishing was 
equally unsuccess- 
ful. 

July 5, I was up 
before sunrise, and 
by 5:30 was on my 
favorite stretch, a 
wide, placid field of 
water below a torrential, foamy rush. In the deep water 
just below the torrent, big fish lurked, and in the eddies to 
the side one could almost always get strikes from smaller 
fish, mostly Loch Levens. In the slower water farther down 
Loch Levens predominated in the moss along the edges, and 
larger rainbows farther toward the middle, where there 
were a few protecting rocks. 

Once again the wet fly failed. But between 6 and 9 
o’clock I had innumerable strikes on a No. 12 Royal Coach- 
man dry. I got ten fish over 9 inches in length (at the club 
no fish under 8 inches are kept, and seldom any under 9; 
the legal limit is 7 inches). The water was still very high 


Wading the turbulent waters of a 
western stream 
































and brown, and the rest of the day there was practically 
nothing doing. Again the next day conditions were the 
same, and in the early morning fishing I took nine, most 
of them Loch Levens. The Royal Coachman and Blue Quill 
dry were fairly successful; but when the sun warmed 
things up a hatch of small grayish-brown flies appeared, 
and after that the trout preferred the Ginger Quill, which 
most closely resembled the natural flies that were hatching. 

Those three 
days, even in high 
water, when one 
might have expect- 
ed the wet fly to 
have all the advan- 
tages, showed a 
clear margin in the 
dry fly’s favor. 
Coming up two 
weeks later, on 
July 19, I found 
the water fearfully 
cold and murky, 
though much low- 
er. The extreme 
frigidity of the 
water was caused 
by a flow being let 
out of the lower 
valve in Cheesman 
Dam, a few miles 


above. Conditions 
were radically dif- 
ferent than they 


were two weeks be- 
fore. Now the fish 
would noe rise at 
all before 8 or 9 
o’clock inthe 
morning, doubtless 
due to the extreme 
coldness of the 
water before the sun had warmed it up somewhat. | 
took seven fish all morning, six of them Loch Levens; 
and all but one on a Royal Coachman dry. Though I 
tried many other varieties of dry flies, none would 
get rises with any consistency. 

In the afternoon [ fished only the dry fly. It was 
cloudy, and rained for a spell rather heavily. I stuck 
to the dry fly, trying Ginger Quill, Royal Coachman, 
Gray Hackle with pink body (Pink Lady this fly is 
sometimes called in the West), Cinnamon Quill, Hare’s 
mi Ear, Blue Quill—all my favorites, in fact, and in many 





Here is where an angler needs 
all his skill 


sizes. But all afternoon I didn’t get a single strike, 
though the fish were rising to a natural fly very sim- 
ilar to the hatch described above, a fly resembling a 
cross between a Blue Quill and a Ginger Quill. Yet 
the wet fly fishermen took some that afternoon, having 
particularly good luck just after the rain. The only 
dry fly fisherman who brought in any had used noth- 
ing but a Red Variant. 


NEX! morning, with conditions the same, I could 
take nothing on either the wet or the dry fly. 
Early in the afternoon it rained, and immediately 
after the shower I took four nice Loch Levens on a 
No. 16 Blue Quill, dry; the fly which apparently most 
closely resembled, to the eye of the trout at any rate, 
the hatch which again was on the water. The fish 
were feeding moderately on the surface all afternoon, 
but would touch no pattern except the Blue Quill, and that 
only for a spell. 

In that two days of unusually poor fishing the dry fly 
again had the edge as far as my experience went; but the 
result was inconclusive, for several wet fly fishermen had 
more success than [. 

The following week-end, I found conditions about nor- 
mal, with the water at a medium temperature. The same 
natural fly was on the water, and again they would rise 
only to the Blue Quill, preferably size 16 (which was 
slightly larger than the natural fly). I took only three fish 
that morning. My failure was (Continued on page 42) 
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The head of 
a mako 
shark 
caught at 
Bay Plenty, 
New Zealand 


EARS ago a story of an offer, a whale of an offer, 
which I understood as emanating from the Smith- 
sonian Institute in Washington, was common 
knowledge in this section where sharks abound. 
It was a money offer of $10,000, or thereabouts, for a 
properly authenticated case of a shark attacking a man. 
| heard of it and promptly forgot it, never dreaming that 
|! would have my interest suddenly and startlingly revived. 

The lure of fishing and hunting drew me to Florida many 
years ago and I| fished at every opportunity. If no op- 
portunities presented themselves, I made ’em. A _ party 
of four of us accepted one of these manufactured oppor- 
tunities and sailed away to Indian River Inlet. 

It was the day of the windjammer. The power boat was 
unknown at that time, so, once in the inlet or in one of 
the numerous channels connecting with it, one had to stay 
until the wind and tide served favorably. 

It was fish, fish everywhere in those days—it’s different 
now. The long illegal seines, made illegally, set illegally 
and run illegally, have done their dirty work. 

We anchored out the big catboat in the channel and went 
to work. It was always my custom to stake out a little pen 
in shallow water with stakes about 4 inches apart and, 
after landing a big one of any kind, I would dump him in 
the pen, thus keeping him alive. 

After finishing the day’s fishing and making our pictures, 
. would pull up a stake or two and the balance of the fish 
would slowly fade away as they found the hole, much sur- 
prised of course and with one eve on us to see if we were 





Weighing a mako shark at Whangaroa. New Zealand. Photo by rE 
7: ¢ 


Collins 2 
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hark Bites 


By 
Geo. E. Andrews : 


kidding them. After our thumbs gave out from hard wot 
bearing down on the reel—and only then—we would quit. 

Into the beach, from which we were casting, extende 
inland a small bladder-shaped pond, probably 300 feet acros 
at its widest point. The entrance to this pond from tl 
fast-flowing tide water was only 4 or 5 feet wide, 
that’s what started the fireworks. 

A huge shark, not measured of course, but estimated at 
17 or 18 feet long, fanned himself slowly along the beac! 
The tide was flooding strong through this narrow opening 
Whether this small pond was a regular feeding ground for 
sharks or for other tigers of the sea | do not know. Anyway, 
this big brute slid through the opening into the pond and 
proceeded to get busy with his eats. He rushed the swarm 
of smaller fish, mullet, etc., already in the pond. It wa 
the roar of this rushing that kept attracting our attentiot 
The pond was too shallow, however, for the monster t 
make any great speed, but he was trying hard. 


at Fort 


NE of our party, Sid Coxetter, night operator 
keepin 


Pierce at the time, conceived the fool idea of 
the shark in the pond until the tide left him high and dr 
and then we could murder him at our leisure. jo d 
was to be built for no material was at hand, but the 
fool proposed to stand in the narrow opening wit! 
water up to his hips, and with a boat hook drive him bac! 
whenever he started out. 

That bird needed a ‘guardian or a padded cell in the 
ward instead of a boat hook, for, in spite of our 
he pulled out to the yacht, secured the boat 


went into action. We all cussed him for many kind 
a fool but Sid coldly waved us off and as coolly waited fo: " 
the shark, who was still extremely busy after his chow. : 


But tides wait for no man. 

All coastal fishermen know that the instant the tid 5 
slackens before it starts to run back, all ocean 
back home, leisurely of course, but they start. Our shar} 
no exception; he drifted slowly toward tl 2 , 
I can still see, in fancy, (Continued on 


was 
trance. 
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ythical Mallar 


By 
Ronald Jackson 








AS 








The pond on which the duck was shot 


WATERY-EYED old Sumas Indian first told me 
the tale. He pictured a huge mallard-like duck, 
of a species almost extinct, hurtling through the 
evening air with the roar of a mighty hurricane. 
Solitary in habit, according to the legend, one of these birds 
vould appear once or twice in a lifetime, amazing all those 
who beheld him. 

Fred, the prospector, too, had a tale of this strange off- 
shoot from the mallard family. Gazing over my head to- 
ward the dim, smoky rafters of his cedar slat cabin, he told 
the strange story of his boyhood experience with this mys- 
terious waterfowl. He had fired his muzzle loader into a 
vell-stalked ‘flock of sitting pintails when suddenly, from a 
nearby pothole, rose a duck of measurements unbelievable. 
[his monstrous mallard created such a disturbance in the 
\ir that the wind blew in four directions and bulrushes were 
flattened for 4@ yards distant from where the bird arose. 

My eyes popped as Fred recounted 





this tale between reminiscent puffs on 
his charred old corncob. My friends 
scoffed at the yarn. I hardly put any 
faith in it myself—in fact it had almost 
completely slipped from my memory, 
when a very strange thing happened. 

[ was sitting in a blind on the edge 
of the Sumas prairie where the moun- 
tain comes down sheer to the marsh and 
forms several small lakes, shallow and 
inviting to waterfowl. We were feed- 
ng this particular pond and six of us 
id the shooting rights. The others had 
gone home, and I, with the obstinacy 
that we call patience, had 
stayed for the evening flight. 
Just as the dying sun had 
given the storm clouds their 
blood-red color, a tiny speck 
ippeared against them. I took 
me long look and became con- 
inced that a lone Canada 
eoose was winging my way. 
Larger and larger became the 


Circle — A 
glimpse of 
the pond 
looking to 
the north 





pot as I stared fascinated. 
Vhat an unusual wing beat, I 
thought. Closer and closer 


‘ame the bird, and to my sur- 
prise I observed that the char- 
icteristic long neck and small 
head were replaced by the 
zreatly enlarged contours of a 
duck, 

Gradually circling closer, 
this magnificent bird gave me 









every opportunity to develop a severe nervous breakdown. 
[ was shaking with excitement as the great bird broke his 
wing beat and set his immense wings in a curve to plane 
down toward my stool of live and wood decoys. 

Two hundred yards away he started to climb again in 
the manner of a wary mallard and circled the blind four 
or five times, his head to one side, studying every detail and 
apparently looking down his bill at his inferior wooden 
cousins below. A hot and cold shudder ran through me as 
[ remembered the legend and | fancied myself about to kill 
one of these little-known and remarkable birds. 


WAS over-confident, however, for the legendary bird 

rose higher and higher, eventually making off into the 
darkened east. I went home and told no one. I dislike 
being laughed at. Four week-ends of shooting passed with 
varying luck, while my eyes roamed the evening clouds for 
a strange solitary speck that might 
mean a return of the supermallard. 
| developed, to the amazement of my 
friends, a hitherto undeveloped passion 
for early rising on shooting days. 
Long after the others had explained the 
bad shooting to the wives and kiddies, 
[ could be found squatting in a clammy 
blind until the crystals of frost gleamed 
on my gun barrel and the heavens be- 
came dark. No superbird—mallards, 
pintail, widgeon, yes; but no colossus. 

The fifth week-end arrived and I re- 
turned partially to earth. I was knock- 
ing down a few sprigs with the boys 
when, high above us and flying 
in great circles, was IT. 

“Look,” I yelled, and they 
looked. 


Below—lIrwin 
and Gus in 


blind 


““B “PD... ’ . 
gone natn,” : Brant gone nutty, said 
said Gus Gus. Irwin remained silent. 


He usually does when he’s im- 
pressed. We froze in our 
places. Mallards came and sat 
down to say nice or nasty 
things to our decoys. Some 
left, but our big bird just cir- 
cled again and again and 
sailed away to the east. 

The season tapered off with 
few birds shot and _ things 
looked to be about over, when 
[ loaded up and started the 70- 
mile drive from Vancouver to 
the pond. All alone I went and 
set (Continued on page 69) 
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The two Adiron- 
dack bass were 
taken from Pise- 
co Lake, famed 
for its big bass. 
One weighed 2 
pounds, the 
other 4 pounds 


OOK there!” pointed Ward. “A large bass just 
came to the surface.” 

Near a huge jutting boulder a ring of little 
waves was widening, indicating where a fly had 
disappeared into the mouth of a hungry bronze-back. 

Carefully the boat was guided to within a few yards, 
and a feather minnow out and struck the water 
where the bass had risen. 

“He’s on!” I exclaimed tensely, when the floating lure 





sailed 


vanished with a jerk. 

A heavy fish raced away, 
a recess of weeds and sand. 

“Easy now, for he’s in bad grounds 
Ward. 

A taut line changed the intentions of the bass and 
swung it into deeper water towards the boat. With wild 
speed it charged directly for us, while I tried my best to 
keep the line snug and the fish near bottom. Suddenly 
it shot from the water in a dash of spray, shook vigor- 
ously, then plunged into the depths—every movable part 
of its body astir in combative fury. 

“Holy mackerel!” I exploded. “Did you ever see such 

large bass? What a 
corker!”’ 

With a lunge the green- 
sided fighter slid under the 
boat to the other side, the 
line leaving the reel at an 
alarming rate. 


headed for a secure nook in 


there,” cautioned 


“Quick, for cramp’s 
sake!” shouted Ward. 
‘Get the line around the 


end of the boat.” 

Suiting action to his 
own words, with a deft 
movement, Ward got the 
line clear, and just in 
time! I was fully occu- 
pied with rod and reel, 
trying to check the escap- 
ing line; and when Ward 
had it straightened out, 


a 





mer 


Sacandaga Lake in the Adirondacks, noted 
for good bass fishing 





dirondack Bass 


By 
Mortimer Norton 


| 


there was but 10 feet left on the reel. Nervously | lifte 
the rod merely enough to halt the bass, and with a side 
ward motion turned the fish so that some line could b: 
retrieved. For a moment the bronze-back did not budge, 
apparently trying to regain breath and renew its strength, 
until, at a gentle coaxing tug, it darted off again. Thx 
rod bobbed almost faster than a heart beats, and bowed 
in a sharp curve. Never had a bass pulled so hard! 
Slowly, very slowly, I recovered line as the rushes be 

came fewer and weaker. Eventually the old warrior w: 

brought alongside the boat and the net drew it safe! 

inside. We marveled at its size and beauty. 

“What a bass!” beamed Ward. “I had no idea tl 
lake contained such large ones, nor even that they coul 
be caught in the Adirondacks. I’ve landed many nic: 
ones in other lakes in this park, but none like that one 
Bet it easily goes 5 pounds. Let’s get another before dark.” 


N Y FRIEND and I were seated in a rowboat on Piseco 
‘ Lake in the mountains of Northern New York. W*: 
had spent a whole day endeavoring to inveigle some men 
bers of the clan of small-mouths into accepting our lure 
Evening was at hand before luck favored us and t 
5-pounder forsook its watery haunts. 

“Won’t the summer campers be astounded when the 
see that whopper?” grinned Ward, as he whipped out 
yellow fly. “The largest bass caught here _ befor: 
was a 3-pounder, and no 
angler thought there wa 


1 
} 
¢ 








An ideal shore on which to cast for small-mouths 


any bigger in the _ lake 
Fact is, it would surpris 
anyone in these mou 
tains.” 

Ward’s fly glided to the 
surface and remained m 
tionless for a brief spel! 
A slight twitching and zig 
zag action brought life to 
the yellow tempter as 
drew near the boat. 
long, slim object made 
rush but missed the lure 

“A pickerel!” exclaime 
Ward in disdain. “Wis 
he would keep out of the 
way. Watch this cast.” 

The fly swept far out 
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and hit the water with a pronounced spat, and at once 
began a crazy course from shore. Swish! The same long, 
slim form again appeared, and this time firmly grabbed 
the hook. With a strong twist of its body the pickerel 
turned and dashed for the protection of the rocks. Ward 
stopped it abruptly, and with an angry shake the fish 
started once more for the shallows in a determined man- 
ner. 

“Did you see that? What a stubborn cuss he is! [I'll 
fool the beggar.” 

Ward pulled forcefully on the line, lifting the rod at 
the same time. The pickerel flashed from the water and 
stood on end for a moment, fluttering its whole body. It 
fell backward, twisted, dove, jerked violently, tore loose, 
and sped away into the shadows. 

“Glad he’s gone. It’s bass I’m after,” declared Ward 
as he prepared to make a new cast. 

Slowly the boat drifted along the irregular, tree-fringed 
shore and came to a small cove. The sun had settled be- 
hind far-off Irondequoit Mountain, tinting the clouds in 
a deep shade of red and grad- 
ually fading to the dusky gray 


anything will happen. ‘There’s just a chance,” he urged. 
Mainly to please him, I twirled out the floater and let 
it land close to a rocky point now obscured by deep 
shadows. A delightful sensation went through me as I 
felt a real fish take hold. No instruction book was need- 
ed to notify me I was fast to a bass of even greater pro- 
portions than the other I had caught. For several min- 
utes it tussled back and forth and put up such a lively 
resistance that my arms commenced to ache. Ward was 
on the alert with the net, but could only guess half the 
time where the bass was floundering. That battle in the 
darkness, when I could barely see what was happening, 
afforded a thrill long to be remembered. Apparently ex- 
hausted, the fish was led to the side of the boat and 
dragged towards the waiting net. In the efforts to get 
the big fellow inside, the rim of the net struck the bass on 
its side, and this set it into activity again. We were tense 
with excitement. With a mighty leap the fish fairly bounded 
into the air and when it dove into the water the hook fell 
limply to the surface and the big fellow was free. 
“Gone!” I groaned. “The 
largest one I’ve ever had. I'd 





of late evening. 

“Just a few minutes left be- 
fore we quit. You should get 
one in this cove. I'll heave 
over the anchor so we both 
can try this place. Seems as 
though that fly skipping over 
the surface ought to dazzle 
any bass into snapping it up,” 
I said. 


‘LL show you in a jiffy. 

Clamp your eyes on that 
log sticking out of the water,” 
was Ward’s rejoinder. 

Several casts were made be- 
fore the surface was the least 
agitated. There came a swirl 
and a large, pointed dorsal fin 
was visible for an instant. 

“A bass. A big one!” 

The fly paused a second, but 
the fish swam away, disinter- 
estedly. Quickly the lure was 
retrieved and whirled out a 
few feet beyond where the fish 
had last been seen. The line 
jerked taut, and the fun was 
on! As if a gun had been 
fired to start a race, the bass 
tore through the water at a 
good clip and gave no indica- 
tions of stopping until Ward 
gently applied the brakes Re- 
verting to the old trick so 
characteristic of a small-mouth, 
the fish swerved to gain its end 
by slack line; it emerged like a rocket, gave the tackle a 
royal shaking, then dropped into the water with a loud 
splash that excited Ward. 

“You're a goner if he gets near the log, and that’s 
where he’s bound for. Boy! You’re lucky; he’s shifted.” 

This was true, and nearly disastrously so, for in a 
twinkling the bronze-back swam to the bow of the boat. 
Confused in some manner, in its haste it collided with 
the anchor rope. 

“Now I’m in a fix. That fool bass is entangled for 
fair. How he is tugging! Two bits he gets free.” 

“Not if I can help it,” I said, reaching for the rope. 

Hauling up the anchor, I was able to clutch the fish in 
a slippery grip behind its spiny back fin and unwind it. 
In this fashion was captured Ward’s 3-pound bass. 

The reflected light from the clouds that made a pale 
sheen on the waves was fading to blackness. I grasped 
the oars to row to camp. 

“Wait!” cried Ward. “Toss out your feather-minnow 
again for a last try.” 

3ut we ought to be returning,” I objected. 
“Yes, I know, but just cast once or twice and see if 








An evening scene on Piseco Lake 


swear it would go 6 pounds. 
We've simply got to come here 
tomorrow afternoon, for I have 
a heavy date.” 

Silently [ took up the oars 
and rowed to camp. As we 
docked, a fisherman at the next 
camp, who had heard us ap- 
proach, ran over to tell some 
news. 

“What do you know about 
this?” he burst forth. “A man 
caught a 4-pound bass to-day on 
a worm.” 

“Say! Let me show.... 
began Ward. 

“T saw the fish myself,” inter- 
rupted the man. “I was over 
to the village of Speculator 
when it was brought in. The 
man caught it in Sacandaga 
Lake.” 

That fact was unusual in it- 
self, for not only had none of 
such size been taken on an an- 
gleworm in that lake, but a 4- 
pounder was something to’ rave 
about. 

“Come here,” insisted Ward. 
“How do you like this one?” 


” 


HE man’s eyes opened wide 

with surprise when he beheld 
the 5-pounder resting next to 
the smaller one. 

“For Pete’s sake! Where on 
earth did you get it, and how did you get it?” 

“Mort got it across the lake,” answered Ward. 

“Still-fishin’ ?” 

“Casting.” 

“Who said the Adirondacks didn’t have any big bass in 
them?” the man remarked as he went away. 

Later, as we were enjoying a meal cooked by our united 
efforts, I suggested it might be a wise plan to go across the 
lake early the following afternoon and still- fish a while. 

“Then in the evening we can change to casting. I must 
have another crack at the Old Boy that escaped.” 

“Well, you know how peculiar these bass are in this lake 
about feeding,’ Ward went on to say. “Sometimes no 
amount of teasing will make them notice a crawfish or live 
minnow ; yet other times they almost tumble over themselves 
to snap up a crab. Usually they treat hellgramites with 
scorn, and refuse to bother with a frog.” 

“Yes that’s true,” I admitted. “And generally the smaller 
ones will take a worm, but all of them will do anything to 
get a bass bug—a dragon fly nymph. They seem to be 
gluttons for tiny perch, and like leeches.” 

“Another thing,” continued (Continued on page 44) 
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Our -Advisory Board 


BROOKE ANDERSON, ex-president Campfire Club of Chicago, 
member Federal advisory board Migratory Bird Treaty Act. 


J. P. CUENIN, journalist, trapshot andchampion caster, aggres- 

sive in the protection of wild fowl on Pacific Coast. 

J.B. DOZE, ex-game warden of Kansas, sportsman, conservationist: 

= GRAHAM, state senator, author present Game Law Okla- 
oma 

GLENN GRISWOLD, officer Izaak Walton League, sportsman. 

ALDO LEOPOLD, conservationist, author, sportsman. 

JACK MINER, author “‘Jack Miner and the Birds’’ and other 

works, conservationist and wild fowl protector. 

JOSEPH D. PENDER, organizer, conservationist, sportsman. 

DR. R. FRED PETTIT, author, scientific collector, organizer. 

EDMUND SEYMOUR, President American Bison Society, conser- 


Our ‘Platform 


More state game refuges. 

Save the last of our grizzly bears—our antelope—our sage grouse 
Better protection for all bears 

Stop needless pollution of fishing waters. 

More of state game funds used to rear feathered game 

Stop diversion of state moneys from game fund to general fund 
Stop wanton drainage of wild fow! areas 

More fish fry, and more state and Federal nursery ponds in which 
it can attain proper growth 

Safeguard our forests by widespread reforestation. 


Limited open season on all birds and animals, up to danger limit 
of their extinction, in preference to protracted closed seasons 


vationist, sportsman 








More funds, both state and federal, for game law enforcement 








ITHIN the last few years, because 
of a very large increase in the 
numbers of “No Hunting” and “No 
[respassing” signs, we have heard and 
read considerable of various plans designed 
to provide hunting grounds for Mr. Aver- 
age Citizen. In the March number of 
Outpoor Lire the article, “Where Shall 
We Hunt,” by Ben East, described Michi- 
gan’s Private Shooting Preserve law and 
the Williamston Plan, but as I see it, 
neither of the plans will work out to the 
satisfaction of the average man who wishes 
to hunt. 
The Private Shooting Preserve law will 
never meet with the approval of the ma- 


The farmer knows that the hunter who 
proves his identity, as a matter of rec- 
ord at the time he purchases a permit- 
tag, is unlikely to leave gates open, 
trample grain or shoot stock 


Where We May Hunt 
By J. P. Cuenin 


jority of hunters in the United States for 
two reasons. First, comparatively few of 
the men who want some shooting in the 
fall can afford the cost of leasing stocked 
land, and, second, the vast majority of 
hunters are opposed to this European 
method on general principles because it is 
different from the American plan of free 
and open hunting to which we have been 
accustomed. 

The Williamston Plan will meet with the 
approval of many of those who oppose the 
Private Shooting Preserve law, but it will 
not solve the problem of providing places 
where we may hunt. It may work out well 
in certain communities where the farmers 
are willing to cooperate because they are 
sportsmen, but to get the general run of 
farmers interested, we must adopt some 
plan under which the farmers themselves 
may profit financially. We must induce the 
farmers to raise a crop of game that will, 
even in a small way, mean a profit to them 
in dollars and cents and still not provide 
a means of enabling the wealthy hunters 
to control all of the upland shooting. 

Under the Private Shooting Preserve 
idea only those with money enough to 
lease land will get any sport, and under 
the Williamston Plan it seems that the 
farmers who join with the sportsmen and 
open their lands to those who wish to hunt 
must be extremely high types of sportsmen 
themselves. Under the Jory plan, which I 
will describe, the man who can afford to 
buy shells and travel to the open country 
can pay the small charge required, and the 
farmers who enter the agreement need not 
be philanthropic sportsmen for they will 
profit by the deal. 

The idea, worked out by E. B. Jory of 
California, provides for the issuing by a 
state game commission of a book of dupli- 
cate tags to each farmer willing to enter 
into the agreement. The farmer will sell 
to a hunter a tag for, we will say, $2. The 
tag, which will be dated by the farmer, en- 
titles the hunter to shoot on the property 
for one day. The farmer will post the 
property to all hunters except those who 
have secured tags. At the end of the hunt- 
ing season the farmer will return to the 


game commission the unused tags, together 
with half of the money he has collected, 
and for this money the farmer will receive 
game birds or rabbits to help restock his land. 


HE foregoing idea may have to be 

changed to fit certain conditions in com- 
munities where the individual holdings are 
of small acreage. In such cases a group 
of farmers would have to combine. The 
cost of a day’s shooting might be set at 
$5, $3 or $1. Such details would have to 
be worked out, but some such plan must be 
adopted if the average hunter is to have a 


We must induce our farmers to raise 

a crop of game which will mean a profit 

to them in dollars and to us in pleas- 

ure. Photo ofan Oregon grouse hunter 
from Harry M. Smith 
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If our sons are to enjoy good hunting 

we must support ever program of 

game protection and propagation. 

Photo of Harry M. Elsner, his son Carl 
and some Nebraska pheasants 


place to hunt game, in the coming years. 

Within the last ten years the number of 
hunters has about doubled, and, due to 
clearing and other causes, the hunting area 
for small game has decreased. With the 
army of hunters growing and the hunting 
area being reduced, there will be a greater 
concentration of hunters and the farmers 
will proceed to stick up more “No Tres- 
passing” signs to keep everybody out, or 
they will lease their holdings to men of 
means who will be willing to pay well for 
the shooting rights. To prevent the possi- 
bility of no hunting at all, over large areas, 
r to head off the acquiring of shooting 
rights by wealthy individuals or clubs, as 
has been the case with practically all of the 
best duck-shooting regions, we must inter- 
est the farmer in some plan by which he 
will invite hunters, and we cannot expect 
him to open his land to us unless he is 
paid for this privilege that we want. 

In addition to providing places on which 
we may hunt, a plan similar to Jory’s will 
induce the farmer to keep under control the 
predatory species that prey on our small 
game birds and animals. We can talk 
about paid hunters and bounty systems, but 
neither will ever get the results that might 
be expected if the farmer goes out to re- 
duce the number of vermin that takes heavy 
toll of our game each year. Make the 
game valuable to the farmer and he will 
not only. protect it against its natural 
enemies, but he will leave brush patches 
here and there on his property as shelter 
for small game, and he will see that there 
is food as well. 

Our future hunting for small upland 
game birds and animals rests with the 
farmers, for they control practically all of 
the hunting territory and the land on which 
the game is raised. They are in a position 
to increase the supply of game and to sell 
the rights to hunt that game to small 
groups under the private shooting preserve 
plan, or to all of us under some such plan 
as that proposed by Jory. We have seen 
all of the good duck shooting taken over 
by clubs, and within the next few years 
we will see our upland shooting area leased 
or owned by clubs if we do not adopt a 
plan under which the farmer can profit by 
raising a crop of game. 











Next Issue 
Gray Wolves of Northern 


Lakes 
By O. W. SMITH 


\ musky article by a veteran angler well known to 
anglers everywhere 
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To the Secretary of 
Agriculture 
EAR Mr. Secretary :—The Biological 
Survey Press Release of March 19 
told of recent amendments to the regula- 
tions under the Migratory Bird Treaty Act. 

The effect of these amendments was to 
prohibit the baiting of doves, provide a 
shorter season on certain species and 
further restrict the taking of migratory 
birds. We, who are interested in the con- 
servation of our migratory birds, welcome 
these further restrictions and are grateful 
for them. 

From personal contact with conservation 
officials in Canada and throughout the 
United States, and from my _ personal 
knowledge of conditions in this state, I 
know that our supply of migratory water- 
fowl is in a seriously depleted condition 
and that further immediate action is neces- 
sary to prevent their progressive diminu- 
tion or very possible extermination. 

Prohibition of the baiting of ducks had 
seemed to us to be foreshadowed by the 
timely, urgent, and widespread appeal 
emanating last fall from the chief of your 
biological survey when he set forth the 
reasons for asking that the hunters, during 
the ensuing season, refrain from taking 
the legal bag limit of ducks. 

We were, therefore, distinctly disap- 
pointed when the press release was read 
to see that baiting of ducks was not also 
prohibited. It is a practice equally as un- 
sportsmanlike and destructive in the case 
of ducks as in that of doves, and if the 
status of the latter is any more critical 
than that of the former, I have not seen or 
heard of it. We cannot help but wonder 
why the one and not the other was pro- 
hibited. I have no doubt that the duck 
clubs, or many of them, view with hos- 
tility the curtailment of their shooting 
privileges and are industrious in combat- 
ing it. Whether the advisory board con- 
sidered this matter, or if they did, what 
they recommended, we do not know, as it 
seems there is no public report or an- 
nouncement of their proceedings or con- 
clusions. 

It seems incredible to us that there can 
be any doubt in the minds of observant 
men that this pernicious practice of baiting 
must cease, either now by the hand of law, 
in which case all will profit with some as- 
surance of permanency, or at no very dis 
tant day by the hand of retribution, in 
which event only the baiters will have 
profited for a brief space and then all is 
over for every one of us. 

Florida, the wintering ground of many 
migratory birds, has for four years pro- 
hibited the baiting of all game and also in 
1927 reduced the bag limit on ducks to 
fifteen. Many other states have also given 
migratory birds more protection than the 
federal government. But as to.baiting, in 
particular, the fact is that the failure of 
the government to prohibit it makes mort 
difficult the efforts of the states to enforce 
their laws against it. 

It would seem that since the federal gov 
ernment has assumed authority over migra 
tory birds, it could be expected to take the 
lead in efforts toward their conservation. 
However, it appears that for several years 
past it has not taken the lead, or followed, 
but has rather been forced to adopt the 
necessary restrictive measures long after 
the necessity for such restrictions was seen 
by all observant men. As one with pride 
in the great department of agriculture over 
which you preside, I wish it would take the 
lead, not be a belated follower. 

Please accept what I have said as friendly 
criticism made by one who is intensely in- 
terested in the conservation of wild life. 


Fla. C. C. Woopwarp. 
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From a Farm Paper 


HE fellow high up in the distant moun- 

tains, who skins a piece of land by 
over-pasturing it has played a mighty dirty 
trick on the folks in the valley below, 
and it is beginning to be realized that he 
has also given a rough time to farmers 
hundreds of miles away and on other water 
sheds. 

Of course, it is plain to every one that 
he is victimizing persons yet unborn by 
interfering with reforestation and _ the 
growing of lumber. But that is only a 
small part of the story. How he is victim- 
izing a lot of folks now living is a story 
which is just beginning to unfold. 

He causes erosion, and silt comes down 
to fill the irrigation reservoirs and the 
irrigation ditches. And what may be 
worse, fine particles of clay and sand and 
other debris come down to seal up the 
pores of the land and make it hard for 
the land to breathe healthily and produce 
fully. 

He causes floods. Instead of leaving a 
sponge of grass and decaying leaves and 
vegetation on the watersheds to catch and 
hold the water and let it down gradually, 
thus maintaining the year around supplies 
of above-ground and below-ground waters, 
he has produced a bare slope by his over- 
grazing and a sort of rubberized covering 
by his burning. This causes torrents of 
water to come down and make flood trou- 
bles, meanwhile rapidly carrying the 
waters off to the sea. 

But this is not all. Another fact is be- 
coming evident. He is being charged with 
the production of our crop surpluses and 
many of our low prices. He enjoys a 
subsidy of cheap pasture which enables 
him to give the meat producers of the 
fenced areas a bad time. 

For a good while the Iowa meat pro- 
ducers, for’ instance, have been asking 
themselves why Uncle Sam should set up 
in business a sort of public gypsy, who 
would make it difficult for the farmers 
who pay the taxes and build the highways 
and support the general progress of this 
country. The owners of New England 
pasture land and the diversification leaders 
of the South have asked the same problem. 

And now come the farmers of the 
West, the neighbors of the man on the 
public range, asking themselves, how 
come? They have previously voiced their 
disapproval of the opening of too much 
government land to farming, thus produc- 
ing crop surpluses. And now they are be- 
ginning to wonder about the cattle and 
sheepmen who denude the public range, 
who produce cheap meat which otherwise 
might be produced by farmers. If the 
millions of acres which are being over- 
grazed were put on a _ reasonable basis 
which would permit nature’s plan of pro- 
ducing forests and ground cover, wouldn't 
this, perhaps, permit an adjustment of the 
uses of valley lands, of real farms, which 
might cut down our overproduction 7— 
Pacific Rural Press. 


Quail Breeding Manual 


AME breeders, farmers and sportsmen 

interested in the propagation of the 
bobwhite will appreciate a new booklet is- 
sued by the More Game Birds in America 
Foundation on the subject of quail breed- 
ing. This manual, a profusely illustrated 
forty-six page booklet, is packed full of 
concise, practical information covering the 
whole subject with a wealth of valuable 
detail. The Quail Breeding Manual will 
be sent postage paid to those who express 
an interest in quail propagation, addressing 
More Game Birds in America, Inc., 580 
Fifth Ave., New York City. 
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The Brownie on Trial 
By Edward L. Keithahn 


(A Resident of Alaska) 


ROWNIE, the big Alaska bear? is on 
trial for his life. He has been ac- 
cused of wanton destruction of human 

life and property, game and food fish, and 
has been condemned to death! But there 
has been an appeal and now the courtroom 
is crowded with friends and foes, all eager 
to present additional evidence, for or 
against, the big hairy fellow who doesn’t 
know what it is all about, and who can’t 
lift his voice in his own defense. 

The prosecution includes men who have 
introduced live stock into brown-bear 
country ; men who try to shift responsibil- 
ity of salmon depletion to Brownie; people 
who fear all bears; those whose friends 
have been killed, or maimed; and the 
would-be bounty hunters, who make the 
most flimsy charges of all, in their eager- 
ness to have a price put on the poor fel- 
low’s head. 

The defense consists of men of varied 
interests. Sportsmen who recoil to think 
of such a noble animal exterminated like 
a loathsome reptile; scientists who lament 
the possibilities of the extinction of a 
species; trappers who vision a future fur 
supply threatened, and business men who 
see Brownie’s part in bringing capitalists 
to Alaska and their awakened interest in 
the eventful funding of development en- 
terprises in the Territory. 

Apparently the present issue had its 
beginning in an article published in a 
newspaper in Seward, wherein two ambi- 
tious guides were “beginning a campaign 
that ultimately would end in the extinction 
of the brown bears of Kodiak Island.” 
It gathered momentum at the time of the 
unfortunate death of Thayer, a U. S. 
forest ranger. The Alaska Game Com- 
mission—under extreme local pressure of 
a temporarily enraged populace demand- 
ing revenge on the whole brown bear popu- 
lation—let down the bars in the emergency 
that seemed to exist, and put the Island 
Brownies on the spot. 

Whether the emergency exists or not, or 
why it exists, seems to be the bone of 
contention that inspired everyone in any 
way interested in, or acquainted with the 
situation, to write articles, protests, edi- 
torials and what not. In this scramble 
of opinion one sees proposed bounties on 
the one hand, and sanctuaries for Brownie 
on the other. These views probably rep- 
resent the extremes between which the 
solution must inevitably be found. 


MONG those most concerned in the 

controversy, namely, resident Alas- 
kans, many may be too close to the timber 
to see the trees. Likewise, sportsmen in 
distant states may neglect to consult the 
scale, when viewing the map of Alaska, 
and thus make absurd demands. Kodiak 
Island, for instance, is one of the proposed 
sanctuaries for brown bear. On an ordi- 
nary map it is an insignificant spot, yet 
its dimensions are roughly 50 by 100 
miles. 

Other writers of the defense are appar- 
ently of the opinion that Baranof, Chi- 
chagof and Admiralty islands should also 
be turned over to the Brownies. Baranof 
and Admiralty Islands are each 100 miles 
long, and Chichagof Island all of 75 miles 
long, but wider than the other two. The 
combined area of the brown bear islands 
under consideration is roughly 14,000 square 
miles—nearly as large as the states of 
Massachusetts, Rhode Island and Connec- 
ticut combined! 

Not being personally acquainted with the 
sheepman situation on Kodiak Island, for 
which extermination measures are reputed- 


ly in progress, I will confine my remarks 
to the remaining three islands, all of 
which I am familiar with and upon one 
of which I have hunted brown bear. That 
island in particular is Admiralty, where 
Thayer met his death, and dozens of na- 
tives and a few whites -have been killed 
or injured in similar encounters. 
Admiralty Island, according to the re- 
search of C. Hart Merriman in North 
American Fauna No. 41, is the sole habi- 
tat of five distinct species of bear; three 
of them grizzlies, and two brown. Notice 
I said sole habitat of these particular 
species. In other words, if indiscriminate 
killing is allowed on this island, the whole 
world ultimately will lose not one, but 
five distinct species! What a catastrophe 
to one of a scientific mind, especially when 
he recalls other of our fauna which have 
disappeared within memory of living men. 


ERE, indeed, is an island that belongs 
to the brown bear and his grizzled 
cousin by right of conquest if for no other 
reason. He is smaller than his Kodiak 
brother, yet faster and reputedly fiercer. 
Men have come to fear and respect him for 
his savage intelligence. Even wolves dare 
not enter his domain, although they actu- 
ally infest neighboring “black bear 
islands,” swimming in packs between them 
(believe it or not). There is not a black 
bear on the island, but the islands near by 
are swarming with them. They say he 
kills deer, but nowhere are deer more nu- 
merous. Personally I believe he would kill 
deer if he could catch them, for he will 
eat deer meat if you unwittingly hang it 
within his reach. (So will Blackie.) But 
Brownie’s strong scent gives him away, 
and during midwinter snows, when the 
deer might be helpless, Mr. Bear has long 
since retreated to his rocky cavern, there 
to enjoy his winter’s hibernation. 

There may be isolated cases of ab- 
normal bears that are actually vicious, yet 
they must be as rare as rabies-stricken 
jackrabbits that fight coyotes. The evi- 
dence boiled down shows Brownie a peace- 
ful denizen of the crags and salmon 
streams; that he’ll fight when surprised 
at close quarters, or when cornered and 
maddened by rifle bullets  unskillfully 
placed. His victims, few though they are, 
were in the act of hunting him down, and 
there is small call to blame him if they 
go inadequately equipped in skill, nerve 
and firearms. His very nature and the 
country he inhabits makes him a formid- 
able adversary, worthy the most expert 
huntsman. This fact alone has brought 
big-game hunters from the four corners 
of the earth; hunters who come to stalk 
the bear but stay to assist with needed cap- 
ital in the development of Alaska’s great 
natural resources—a task far too great for 
the combined wealth of all the Alaskans 
so disposed. 

It is hardly necessary to take the time 
and space to consider the brown bear in 
relation to the ever-failing salmon supply. 
Suffice to say it is doubtful that there is 
a single cannery man in Alaska, if truth- 
ful, that actually believes bears or eagles 
influence the salmon supply one iota. If 
we started to enumerate the natural foes 
of the spawning fish in question, for the 
purpose of singling them out for extermi- 
nation measures, we would have to include 
also the ravens, crows, gulls, sawbill and 
mallard ducks, etc. The bear eats only 
what fish he can catch, usually the weaker 
ones that have already spawned and haven't 
the strength to escape him. Why shouldn't 
he have them when their mission is com- 





pleted and their natural course is to die 
and rot within the month? 

At the present reading of the Alaska 
Game Regulations (1930-31) relating to 
the taking of large brown and grizzly 
bears, only the bears on the above men- 
tioned islands and southeastern Alaska 
mainland are threatened, yet in these re- 
gions the non-resident hunter is limited to 
two, with a season from Sept. 1 to June 20. 
In all of the Alaska Peninsula, the resident 
is likewise limited, except that he may 
kill a bear endangering life or property. 
While the individual Alaskan is not bent 
on exterminating Brownie, even if licensed 
to do so, there is the lurking danger that 
large sheep and cattle companies might 
attempt it on Admiralty Island as on Ko- 
diak. 

It is up to Brownie’s friends to come to 
the front in his defense. A few years of 
lukewarm indifference may _ relegate 
3rownie to the ranks of the dodo and the 
passenger pigeon. The case is Brownie 
vs. Bull; the defendant is Brownie. Are 
you for the defense? 


This Editorial Required 
Courage 


HE administration at Madison is fa- 

thering a 2-cent additional gasoline tax 
in order that a more comprehensive high- 
way building program may be inaugurated 
and what holds good in this respect holds 
good with a resident fishing license, or 
even more so, if conservation is to go for- 
ward in the state of Wisconsin. 

Heretofore practically all of fhe mone, 
for the propagation of fish has been ay 
propriated from hunting licenses—unfair 
to say the least. If we are going to stock 
our lakes and streams with fish, if we are 
going to make this a fisherman’s hope, we 
must replenish from time to time, and 
create new hatcheries. 

We cannot tax the people directly. W: 
must tax those who reap the greatest benc- 
fit. Any adult fisherman who enjoys the 
sport cannot conscientiously object to a 
fishing license, or a combination hunting 
and fishing license at an increased amount 

We would have no improved highways 
in this state if there were no gasoline tax, 
and it has been argued repeatedly that 
those who benefit the most should be 
willing to pay for the improvements. Ii 
we are going to have streams and lakes 
teeming with fish, and intend to acquire 
hunting and fishing grounds for the us 
of the general public it will be necessar) 
to support and have a resident fishin 
license. 

This newspaper believes that a licenss 
tax is the most democratic, in that it ac- 
cords to the individual who desires to fish 
a privilege to do so, and at the same time, 
every fisherman who takes out a license 
assists in a program of conservation. 


E HAVE an example of the utter 
lack of conservation in years back 
when timber was cut and reforesting was 
practically unknown in this state. The 
same holds true today with respect to fish. 


.If we are going to stock in a limited way 


—limited because we do not have the nec- 
essary funds—and each year encourage 
more fishermen to come on the streams 
and lakes, to say nothing of the tourists, 
we will find depletion much the same as 
exists today with our growing timber. 
The governor and the Wisconsin legisla- 
ture owe it to outdoor Wisconsin to en- 
courage a resident fishing license for adult 
members of a family, so that we can en- 
courage and bring conservation into its 
own. It is unfair to use the money that 
comes from hunting licenses and on the 





other hand, it furnishes insufficient revenue 
to carry on a well-directed and organized 
program of restocking our streams and 
lakes. If we adhere to the policy of no 
fishing license in ten years we will find 
Wisconsin giving way to both Minnesota 


and Michigan in the matter of tourist 
trade. ; , 
Today there is bootlegging on our 


streams—bootlegging in the sense that near 
the border lines fishing is going on and 
because of our lack of a resident fishing 
license we are unable to determine whether 
the fishermen are citizens of Wisconsin or 
from a neighboring state. A fishing license 
law must be written into the statutes if we 
are going to make conservation a reality. 
We have improved highways because 
ve have a gasoline tax. We will improve 
fishing if we enact a resident fishing 
license law.— Sheboygan, Wis., Press. 


Straight Talk froma 
Game Commissioner 


FEW days ago, the attention of H. J. 
44 Burlington, president of the New Jer- 
sey Board of Fish and Game Commission- 
ers, was called to complaints made against 
the conduct of certain hunters during the 
hunting season. In an interview, speaking 
on the subject, President Burlington said: 

“It is mighty embarrassing to the real 
sportsmen of New Jersey, and to the or- 
ganized sportsmen’s clubs, to read in the 
newspapers of the actions of a few who 
are careless with firearms, or who commit 
cepredations on other persons’ property 
while hunting or fishing. These persons 
are held in as great abhorrence by the 
sportsmen as the hit and run or drunken 
driver is generally held. The Fish and 
Game Commission has done everything 
possible to urge caution in the use of fire- 
arms and to curb wilful violations of 
other persons’ rights. The sportsmen 
themselves have had laws passed providing 

r a heavy penalty in case a hunter is 
tound intoxicated while in the woods and 
fields, and for the revocation of his license, 
r in case he commits wilful damage of 
«ny kind. The fine for intoxication is $50 
and for wilful damage $500. 

“It must be remembered that these vio- 
lators are few in comparison to the num- 
ber of licenses issued. It is unfortunate 
that a small proportion of the licenses 
issued are obtained by those who are 
deficient in their responsibility. It may 
he pointed out, however, that a similar con- 
dition exists among auto drivers, and 
among others where great numbers are in- 
volved. There are never large crowds 
without a few pickpockets, and among 
200,000 hunters there are bound to be a 
few who are not gentlemen, to say the 
least. 


S6AS A general rule, the anglers and 

hunters are a fine class of men and 
youths, who have done and are doing big 
things in conservation for the state of 
New Jersey, and all out of their own 
pockets, without a penny of cost to the 
general taxpayer. They provide thirty- 
eight regular game wardens, who protect 
our fish and game, song birds, insectivor- 
ous birds, lobster and shad fisheries, as- 
sist in keeping down forest fires, prevent 
pollution of our waters, plant feed for 
game, etc. In addition to this, they spend 
more than $5,000,000 for hunting and fish- 
ing accessories annually, and have, with 
their money, placed over $2,000,000 worth 
of pheasants, rabbits, quail, and partridge 
in the woods and fields during the past 
ten years. Without the active interest on 
the part of the sportsmen of New Jersey, 
there would be little if any wild life in the 
state today. 
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“A celebrated judge, who is also a great 
conservationist, recently said that out of 
over 1,000 men he had sent away for 
various crimes, not one had ever been a 
hunter or fisherman, and it is deplorable 
that a great body of sportsmen should have 
placed upon them the stigma of a very 
few, who have little regard for common 
decency.” 


Oklahoma’s Big, Idea 


HEN Oklahoma starts a game farm, 
it’s a game farm of honest-to-good- 
ness dimensions. 

The state decided last summer to try a 
new plan for increasing the supply of bob 
white quail, so 20,000 acres of choice quail 
cover was obtained under a long-time lease 
for the raising of quail under natural con- 
ditions. 

The state has placed a superintendent in 
charge of this huge area to carry on such 
needed work as the control of predatory 
animals, the planting of feed patches, the 
provision of winter food and shelter, etc. 
Next spring it is planned to trap about 
2,000 birds on this area and remove them 
to other areas in the state for restocking 
purposes, 

This experiment, taking a new direction 
in the field of game-raising, will be 
watched with great interest by other states, 
and it seems quite likely that the results 
foreseen will justify imitation in other 
states where the problem of keeping the 
bob white population on the upgrade has 
not yet been completely solved.—American 
Game Protective Association. 


Ringneck Cleared—lIf 


HE ringneck pheasant has started 

many an argument between his friends 
and his enemies, but neither side, so far, 
has had many facts on which to determine 
whether this fine game bird is a help or a 
hindrance to the farmer on whose land he 
dwells. 

Professor M. H. Swenk of the Depart- 
ment of Entomology of the Nebraska Col- 
lege of Agriculture, however, has finally 
given the two sides the facts in the case, 
and seems to believe that the pheasant has 
a pretty clean bill of health unless allowed 
to grow too numerous. 

Professor Swenk, in cooperation with 
Frank B. O'Connell, secretary of the 
Nebraska Game Forestation and Parks 
Commission, has presented his findings in 
an unusually comprehensive paper entitled 
“Research Bulletin No. 50, the Food 
Habits of the Ringneck Pheasant in Cen- 
tral Nebraska.” 

The summary says, in part: 

“Whether the pheasant is to be classed 
as a bird that is beneficial or injurious to 
agriculture appears to be essentially a local 
matter. It depends not only on the abund- 
ance of the birds, but on the kinds of crops 
raised and the amount of wild food avail- 
able in the locality in question. The 
capacity of the bird for doing good or 
harm is great, because it tends to feed 
heavily on the most easily available pal- 
atable foods. The evidence is conclusive 
that in Nebraska, as in other grain-grow- 
ing sections of the United States, the 
pheasant is dominantly a granivorous bird. 
However, with little doubt a large por- 
tion of the grain eaten by the Nebraska 
birds was waste grain, gleaned from the 
ground. 

“The economic service performed by 
the pheasant in eating weed seeds is not 
very important, not only because the total 
amount eaten is not very great (about 6 
per cent of the year’s food) but because 
the number of weed seeds annually escap- 
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ing destruction by the birds and all others 
of their natural enemies is probably more 
than sufficient to produce as great a weed 
stand as the conditions of natural compe- 
tition, and cultivation, will permit to grow 
and mature. 

“If the pheasant population is permitted 
to increase unrestrictedly in Nebraska, 
there will no doubt be increased injury to 
crops, and consequently augmented com- 
plaints by farmers; but if the birds are 
held down to reasonable numbers, they 
will probably on most farms render a suf- 
ficient service by destroying injurious 
beetles, cutworms, grasshoppers and other 
noxious insects as on the whole to balance, 
approximately, the harm they do crops.”— 
American Game Protective Association. 


Tribute to Dr. Hornaday 


FEW days ago Dr. William T. Horn- 

aday torwarded us a copy of his 
latest book. “Thirty Years War for Wild 
Life” is written by a great conservationist 
and tells of the gains and losses in the 
thankless task of conserving an American 
heritage. To our way of thinking, this com- 
pilation of data is a mighty strong argu- 
ment for conservation (if one be needed). 
Had it appeared many years ago, our wild 
life would be in better shape today.—Yel- 
lowstone Nature Notes. 
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100 POUNDS OF FISH—Carl 


L. Wisenberg, .2345 North 
Delaware street. pictured at 
Mantrap lake, Mixnesota, with 
100 pounds of Northern pike, 
bass and wall-eyed pike caught 
in three hours, 


L -* : 
This month we present to the admuring 
gaze of our readers Hero Wisenberg and 
100 pounds of game fish caught in three 
hours. He wins the prize of pickled 
pigs’ feet for permitting his picture 
to be taken with so swinish a catch. 
Dishonorable mention is also awarded 
to the Indianapolis Star for publishing 

the photo 



























HERE is a certain pool on Owl 
Creek (an Ohio stream) where I 
usually go at the beginning of the 

bass season for an afternoon's quiet and 

studious bait casting. I take along the 
lightest rod I can find and a small double- 

multiplying casting reel. On the reel I 

wind a filler of old casting line, then 50 

yards of the best soft-finish, 9-pound-test 

silk casting line, and I am ready to do a 

little real bass and pike fishing with the 

casting rod. 

The lures for this outfit are of the light- 
est sort. I seldom use anything with this 
tackle that weighs over 54 ounce and the 
most of them are far under that figure. I 
offer these little feather-light lures with- 
out a sinker unless I find that the addition 
of a light-weight lure is advisable to get 
out to a certain pool or crevice or to sink 
a cast down where I figure a particular 
lazy old bronze-back or sleepy pike might 
be lounging under some rocky concealment. 
There are times in this little river when 
I find the current keeps my offerings from 
probing to places where I imagine some- 
thing big is lurking, that will tax the 
strength of the little 4%4-foot split bamboo, 
bass-casting rod, and then the addition of 
a little lead is advisable. But usually it is 
just the small plug, spoon or spinner by 
itself that I aim to get down to unusual 
depths, by some trick of the stream’s cur- 
rent, to interest the doughty old gamesters. 
This is the prettiest method of bait casting 
any angler can practice. An afternoon can 
be spent in apparent idleness fishing with 
such lures and fussing around trying to get 
them presented in the right style to interest 
the fish, but in the ultimate count one finds 
that, for large and prized game fish, it 
beats the more active and feverish casting 
offerings. 

I oftentimes recall an incident that hap- 
pened one summer day at a cabin I had on 


Fence Lake, in 
the northern Wis- 
consin lake coun 
try. There was a : 
long and timbered nx a 


finger of rocky . 


i? 


land _ projecting 
out into the lake 
west of my boat 
dock, ba ck of 
which it was re- 
puted there lay an 
old Ojibway In- 
dian fishing pool. 
There was. sup- 
posed to be an ex- 
cellent weed bed 
hidden under the 
surface of the 
cove. I had tried 
several times to 
learn the exact lo- 
cation of the spot 
from various 
euides, but, of 
course, this failed 
I sought the mys 


e) 
conducted hy 


Ben C. Robinson 


Light Casting Lures for Summer Fishing 


By Ben C. Robinson 


terious weed bed high and low, early and 
late and burned up gallons of good gas in 
the little outboard trying to get it defi- 
nitely spotted. An old fellow by the name 
of Bobbydosch—one of the old Ojibway 
Indians—told me, in his halting English, 
that it was there. Then, one morning, 
when the sun was just in the right quar- 
ter to illuminate the pool, I made the dis- 
covery. It was a small clew, but enough. 
Just a patch of weeds about the size of 
a desk top, to be seen perhaps 5 feet be- 
low the surface. 

I kept the place to myself and fished it 
at every opportunity, but with just ordi- 
nary results. But a special friend of mine 
came to see me at last and I decided that 
I would show him the discovery, more in 
the nature of illustrating what a real hid- 
den weed island looked like, than with any 
hopes of catching a good string of fish. 


N HOUR after my friend arrived at 
4 Athe cabin I had him there at the hid- 
den weed bed. We anchored a good cast 
away and I could see that there were fish 
feeding down among those jungles of aquat- 
ic weeds and grass. Small perch swirled 
the water all about the area. That is a 
good sign for, as you readers doubtless 
know, wall-eyed pike, in the morning about 
9 o'clock and in the afternoon again about 2 
o'clock feed tremendously upon these little 
fish. For that very reason the yellow-perch 
finish casting lure in wood style is a very 
fine offering in ordinarily deep and eddy- 
ing water, off rocky shore lines and over 
weedy islands. I explained to my partner 
that the fish were feeding, I believed, and 
that we had better get busy. He started 
rigging up one of the lightest bass casting 
rods | had ever seen up to that time. It 
had been made for him by a friend who 
knew the trick of constructing a good split 
bamboo and I must say it was a pretty 





A bass fisherman who feels that, after a long winter, he is at last ‘‘knee-deep in June’ 





job. The rod was only about 5 feet long 
and as light as they make them in tip and 
stem. I liked that part of his equipment 
and I also liked the extremely small, light 
and expensive little bass casting reel he 
added, and the excellent soft-finish silk 
casting line of 9-pound test. All of these 
met with my approval, but I did not like 
the little single-hooked lure he added, with- 
out a sinker to carry it down to the weeds 
at least 4 to 5 feet below the surface. The 
bait had a small metal spinner at the end 
and he remodeled a sliver of pork rind 
and attached it to the bend of the hook. 
The lure could not have weighed more 
than a bare % ounce, while the lure I was 
going to use would have weighed a third 
more at the very least. 

His second cast raised a nice pike, which 
[ netted for him. The next cast he made 
directly over where I knew the weeds could 
be seen from above and he allowed it to 
sink down, just turning the reel handle 
enough to keep the bait from going dead, 
then bringing it in with a slow, easy round 
of the reel handle. A pike was on it like 
a tiger before it had started to come within 
sight of us. I lost the third fish for him by 
faulty work with the net, but he had another 
one in a few minutes to make up for it. 


HE afternoon was hot with a south 

wind shuddering across the cove and the 
sun was bright. It was the kind of day 
when, as a rule, pike are hard to get up 
out of the deep weeds where they have 
followed the perch. But when we quit 
that evening for supper my friend had a 
half dozen dandy, nice wall-eyes and I had 
one good fish of the same kind that I had 
taken on an old fish-getter bait that would 
probably weigh very close to the l-ounce 
mark. So much for the light lure, under 
such conditions. 

That evening we tried it again, this time 
at the far lake- 
ward end of the 
same pool, where 
a series of rock 
and gravel pot- 
holes sloped in to 
the very edge of 
the tall Norway 
pines and the lean- 
ing alder brush. 
The sun had gone 
down and there 
was nothing but 
the afterglow to il- 
luminate the deep, 
gravel pools where 
the pike and bass 
had a_ habit of 
coming at twilight 
to feed on crayfish 
and shiner min- 
nows. Here in 
these pools, until 
deep dusk fell over 
the lake cove, 
caught two fish 
to my companion’s 


, 








one with the big white and red head lure 
that I had decided on using. 

All this is to illuminate my contention 
that, for the hot summer waters, in those 
periods of the day when the fish are lurk- 
ing well down toward the bottoms and 
feeding on the deeper-colored food life of 
lake and stream, the small wooden plugs 
and spoons are better intended for good 
catches of pikes and bass than the larger 
and lighter-colored lures. 


HAVE observed that the spinning lure 

is an excellent one for hot weather and 
that the addition of a pork rind or a buck- 
tail fly which has a short, sharp and flut- 
tering movement takes most of the fish. 
The wide wobbler and the long darter are 
not my choice any more for such waters. 
In preference I pick out the lures that will 
weigh under 4% ounce and that have either 
a sharp, short wobbling movement when 
drawn back to the rod by a slowly turning 
reel handle, or those that flicker along 
with a cut-down pork rind attached to the 
hook or above the hook or a divided buck- 
tail fly, parted in the center and waving 
an invitation to a 
sleepy old bass or 
a lazy wall-eye on 
either side of a 
pork rind that fol- 
lows along with a 
mincing, motion- 
ing coquetry. 
Those are real 
hot-weather lures 
and I have seen 
them rise old wise 
boys from the very 
bottom of eddy 
pools below river 
rifles where al- 
most all other of- 
ferings had failed. 

I recall a certain 
wall-eyed pike riv- 
er that a gang of 
us fished consist- 
ently and expect- 
antly last summer 
to try and creel a 
catch of nice pike. 
We suspected the 
presence of these 
pike below a long, 
clean gravel riffle. 
The current spread out nicely after flow- 
ing down the riffle into a series of those 
ebullient areas which ordinarily conceal 
good clean sand and gravel bottoms. 
Some nodding river weeds, prettily 
blooming with a small lavender-colored 
little flower, shouldered out into the cur- 
rents. It was ideal feeding and loafing 
water for pike, and especially one spot 
that I discovered, where an old drift log 
had some time settled down in the sand 
and become content to slant out and catch 
bits of driftage which slid down its sleek 
length and formed a fine little bungalow 
over the gravel bottom. 

Here lurked a family of pike, I made up 
my mind. They then swam out, of evenings, 
about 4 o'clock, when the weather was hot 
and they felt the need of refreshments, and 
collected a few nice, luscious river chubs for 
supper. I fished this place hard, with the 
larger and trusted old pike plugs that I 
have great confidence in, but could not get 
them to rise. Then along came a friend one 
day, with me, in the same boat, and he de- 
cided to use a ™%-ounce metal bait with a 
little metal spinner at the head and a buck- 
tail covering the single hook. He worked 
carefully on this bait for a quarter of 
an hour and when he _ was through 
with it, it beckoned like a_ regular 
flapper all right, with a sliver of pork 
rind paddling along back of the hook 
about % inch and a pair of white wings 
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waving goodbye to old he-pike down 
there under the drift. 

The first cast below that submerged 
log did the trick. I saw a silvery flash 
curving and swift, and my friend had the 
first taste of those pike that lay below the 
rifle. We caught five of the fish, ranging 
from 3 to 5 pounds thereafter, on these 
same small lures. It was just what they 
wanted. They completely ignored the larger 
lures we tried them with, but fell hard 
every time for the small ones that were 
reeled slow up against that current or 
across it so that they came within sight 
of the pike’s hiding place. 

One of the best wooden plugs I have in 
my tackle bag is an old perch-finish wooden 
plug that weighs a little less than %4 ounce 
now that the paint and varnish and the eyes 
and part of the original wood is pretty 
well knocked off with use and strikes. This 
little plug has a very short wobbling move- 
ment worth speaking of when reeled against 
the current, but when cast across the cur- 
rent or reeled downstream, it has a faintly 
noticeable shimmying movement that has 
taken more large small-mouth bass and 
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A small-mouth bass pool at the junction of Wills Creek and the Muskingum River 
in Ohio. In the big eddy below the old drift log the angling editor captured one of 
his finest bronze-back bass last summer with a small bucktail and spinner lure 


wall-eyes for me than anything else that | 
have in my tackle. This bait works well 
down if reeled slow—in fact it is not effec- 
tive at all when reeled fast—and is almost 
sure, in hot weather and when there is a 
strong sun, to bring me a catch of bass. 


NOTHER great bass getter that I own 
is a lure that I picked up a good many 
years ago and that I have used with a %4- 
ounce adjustable sinker to carry it down to 
the very bottom of gravel and rock pools. 
This bait is nothing more than a streamer 
bass fly, No. 1/0 size, snelled with a short 
length of steel piano wire and equipped with 
a few bright-colored beads over which a 
No. 1 size nickle spoon is slipped. I attach 
a 6-inch double gut snell to the loop of the 
wire ieader and there you are. I use this 
with almost any weight casting rod I hap- 
pen to have at hand but, of course, prefer 
the lightest rod in my arsenal, and with a 
9-pound test silk line. The whole bait, 
complete with sinker, weighs less than %4 
ounce and when allowed to ease down to 
the bottom of a 6 or 8-foot gravel-bottomed 
pool, below a willow-shaded riffle, and then 
slowly reeled back, it has such a delicious 
and intriguing look, it seems that Old 
Man Small-Mouth just can not resist the 
temptation to have a taste of it. That is 
also true with those other little light-cast- 
ing lures that I, personally, have found so 
well adapted to summer waters! 
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Bass Fishing in Texas 
By Jack Maxwell 


HE Lone Star State with its roll- 

ing prairies, beautiful villeys and 
mountains of surprising grandeur—those 
hills down in the southwest portion of 
the state, towering up toward the azure- 
blue dome of heaven, offers to the disci- 
ples of the beloved Izaak Walton most 
excellent sport—all the entire year—if 
the fish and game laws of the state per- 
mitted. And I might mention that Texas 
is protecting the fur, fin and feather 
population within her confines. 

In fishing Texas waters for the big- 
mouth, wherein one employs what is 
known as the bait casting method, each and 
every “plug hurler” has his or her pet 
lure. However, more and more are the 
bait casters of this state becoming addicted 
to the use of the single hook baits. On the 
other hand, many are they who go in for 
the multiple hooks—the wooden minnow 
carrying a generous amount of iron. As 
to color, red and white seem to be in the 
spotlight the 
greater portion of 
the time. Bert 
Concannon, a Fort 
Worth, Tex., bass 
fisherman, and one 
of the best known 
in the state, de- 
pends entirely up- 
on the multiple 
hook lure, with 
red and white col- 
oring. In fact, and 
based on my own 
experience, I think 
the above combi- 
nation is hard to 
beat when after 
big-mouth bass in 
the Texas waters, 
lake or stream. 

With the excep- 
tion of that por- 
tion of the state 
known 2: the Pan- 
handle, located in 
the western and 
northern part of 
the state, bass 
fishing places are 
to be found. The following lakes and 
streams are located over a wide area, and 
all are noted for their good bass fishing: 
Lake Kemp, 35 miles southwest of Wichita 
Falls, is a magnificent body of water, 
about five years old. And I am informed 
by those who know, that it is probably 
the best bass fishing in Texas at the 
present time. The fish, so I am _ told, 
run large and are very game. And fish- 
ing from a boat is very productive, espe- 
cially so when bait casting. In talking 
with a fisherman the other day, he in- 
formed me that he had excellent luck at 
the above lake fishing with a Shannon 
Twin Spinner, the red and white combina- 
tion, 


ORT STOCKTON LAKE is at the 

foot of the Davis Mountains, about 125 
miles southwest of the city of San Angelo, 
Tex. It can be reached by automobile from 
San Angelo, though the roads sometimes 
get bad during rainy weather. However, I 
have never known them to be impassable 
even in the worst of weather. This lake 
affords the best bass fishing I know any- 
thing about in Texas, at the present time. 
It is so far from the centers of civilization 
and the main arteries of travel that people 
seldom get to it. This lake is rather small, 
containing only about 200 acres in area. 
It is an artificial structure, being supplied 
with water from two immense artesian 
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A BIG OPENIN G ! 

DONT MISS IT 

We the big opening comes catch more fish on the Al. Foss bait. 
and you are “out there” spar- 


Al. Foss Baits—seven styles for every 


ring for a hold with the game Fins condition of water and weather— 


of lake and stream, remember this: the Shimmy—the Oriental—the Frog 
Every fish has his weakness. Discover —the Mouse--the Dixie—all wigglers 
it and you are on the road to success. —$1.00 buys any of them wherever 
Al. Foss Baits are the key to fish ap- tackle is sold. The Jazz wiggler is 50c 
petite; each one combines five sure- and the Egypt 75c. Folder on request. 


fire fish appeals, listed below. Some e 

one of these will be the secret of FIVE APPEALS 

success when the big opening comes 

anette’ CATCH FISH WHERE 
seat ALL OTHERS FAIL 


Make This Test 1 Wobbling Body 
2 Sparkling Color 


Take two casting rods. Rig one with 3 Flashing Spinner 


an Al. Foss Bait. Use anything you 4 Wriggling Bucktail 
like on the other. Make alternate casts 5 Crawling Pork Rind 
with each rod. You should always . 


THE AMERICAN FORK & HOE COMPANY 


Sporting Goods Division 
1969 KEITH BUILDING 


AL. FOSS 


CLEVELAND, OHIO 


PorK RIND BAITS 
A TRUE TEMPER Prooucl 








wells. The fishing privileges are ver 


carefully guarded. A club has charge oi 
the lake and collects 50 cents per day fron 
each fisherman participating in its benefits 

Devil’s River has decided'y the clearest 


purest water and the best fishing of an 


river in Texas. This is a small strean 
fed by mammoth springs. The active part 


of the river below where the largest of tl 


springs, Pecan Spring, on the Hudspeth 
Ranch, bursts out from the foot of th: 
mountain, is only about 50 miles long. I: 
fact, one would not be far from correct i: 
stating that Devil’s River rises at Pecan 
Spring and flows into the Rio Grande nea: 
the city of Del Rio, about 50 miles fron 


its source. 


Fishing in this river is excellent, if one 


can get to it. By this I mean that tl 


ranchmen, controlling the land on bot! 
sides of this beautiful stream, have it so 


thoroughly posted that fishermen ca 
scarcely reach the water’s edge at the di 
sired fishing points. The ranchmen rese1 


the presence of fishermen among thei: 
sheep and other live stock. The stream 
can be reached by automobile from Sa 
Antonio via Del Rio. It can also be 
reached by automobile via the Old Spanis! 
Trail from San Antonio through the town 
of Sonora. It is probably about 150 miles 
from San Antonio to the Devil’s River b 
either of these routes. If one desires to 
make this fishing stream by rail, it is best 


to go to the little town of Comstock on the 
ha 


Southern Pacific Railway, which can 


reached either from El Paso or from San 


Antonio. 


Another body of Texas water affording 
good bass fishing is Medina Lake, a mag 


nificent lake of clear water several thor 


sand acres in area, formed by an artificial 


dam 160 feet high across the Medina Riv 
35 miles northwest of San Antonio. 


HAVE not fished this water for some 
time, and I have been informed that th 
bass fishing is not so good as in former 
years, but anyone halfway accomplished 


in the art of bait casting can still ha 


sport of that sort to his heart’s content 
at Medina Lake. The water is deep, clea 
and has an abundance of subterranea 
cover for feeding and breeding grounds 
After an interview with Dean E. E. Davis 
of the North Texas Agricultural Col'ege 
one of the enthusiastic bait casters of 
Texas, and a man who has traveled over 
the greater portion of the state, I am led 
to believe that the months of June and 


October are the better months for this 
sport at Medina Lake. Dean Davis further 


stated that he had the best “luck” whi 
using some of the recognized weedle 


lures. However, we never can say just 
what bait is the “best” one when afte: 
bass. It always becomes a little matter ot 


finding out what they want. 


Since starting this article I have talked 
with George L. Dickey, associate dean ot 
the same college, who has just returned 
from a three-day trip at Caddo Lake, and 
it might be right and proper to here state 
that Mr. Dickey is of the opinion that the 
small-mouth bass is found in Lake Caddo 
While there he and his companions caught 
on a red and white plug, a number of what 
the “natives” called “striped bass,” a fish 
having a close resemblance to the small 
mouth of the northern streams and lakes 
But at this time, the month of July, most 
of the Caddo Lake bass are caught with 


the live minnows. 


Caddo Lake is a body of water from 


60 to 70 miles long and varying in width 
from 1 to about 15 miles. It is located 


oT 


about halfway between the cities 
Shreveport, La., and Marshall, Tex., be 
ing about 18 miles from each of the 


points. The lake lies part'y in Louisiana 











Typical southern large-mouth bass, 
taken by F.W. King 


and partly in Texas. The road from 
Shreveport to this lake is good. 

The road from Marshall to Johnson’s 
Ranch, a sportsman’s resort on the lake, 
cannot be called good, though it never gets 
absolutely impassable. This lake forms 
an ideal habitat for the big-mouth bass, 
and, according to Dean Dickey, it is a most 
desirable place for the small-mouth. That 
is, if the so-called “striped bass” are really 
the small-mouth variety. 


ROM the middle of May to July 1, 

is considered the best time to go after 
the Caddo bass with the artificials. On 
account of the muddiness of the water, 
brought about by the high waters coming 
from the rivers and bayous which empty 
into this lake, bass fishing is not good 
until after June 1. During the hot part 
of the season, from July 15 to Septem- 
ber 10, bass do not strike very actively 
in the lake. Probably the best time of 
the year for bass fishing at Caddo is dur- 
ing the fall months from October to the 
middle of November. 

As before stated, the large-mouth bass 





are to be found in practically every por- | 


tion of Texas, even in the Panhandle 
section. For instance, I have been in- 
formed that what is known as the Palo 
Duro canyon, about 350 miles northwest 


of Fort Worth, Tex., and located near | 
the south edge of the “handle- of-the- | 


skillet,” good bass fishing is to be had. 
Near the city of Canyon is a beautiful 
Club Lake, well stocked with the large- 
mouth bass, according to Dean E. E. 
Davis, who has “caught ’em,” great big 
ones, in the Palo Duro waters—and the 
Dean was never known to tell a “fish- 
ing lie.” 

















Free Fishing Films 
Five reels of “Fishing Through Canada” 


are being released by the Winchester Repeat- | 


ing Arms Co., New Haven, Conn., without 
charge to clubs and sporting goods dealers. 


These motion pictures show a coast to coast 


fishing trip taken by Courtney Ryley | 


Cooper and are obtainable in 16mm. width 
or standard gauge. When writing the 
Winchester Co., please specify four or five 
—— dates on which you could use the 
film. 
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HEN the old granddaddy of the fishy places 
grabs your lure and starts to do his stuff... trssta 
“True Temper’ Rod if you'd have no regrets. 


Its matchless strength of hand-forged and tempered 
rapier steel has power. It stops his plunge with a relent- 
less yielding strain that tires him out and saves the rest 
of your tackle. Its lightning quick recovery meets his leap 
with a tight line that foils every effort to shake the hook. 


“True Temper” one-piece rods of rapier steel, because 
of their live, supple strength and marvelous action, cast 
with one-half the effort of any other type. They have 
many imitators but no equal, as you can determine for 
yourself by a single trial. Catalog on request. 


THE AMERICAN FORK & HOE COMPANY 
Sporting Goods Division 
1934 KEITH BUILDING CLEVELAND, OHIO 


Casting with a “True Temper” Rod. Take it easy. . the rod will do the work. 





(1) Start ) Backswing (3) Release 
The “True Temper” Tole- 


do, made in three popular | RU, | EMI F 
grades. Priced at $9.00 to 
$15.00. Other rods of “True 
Temper” made from $3.00 
upward. 























No. S-21 
Price $1.00 : 
Body 2% i 

Weight *%% oz. 


A SOULFUL SHIMMY 


Just the lure for Pike and Muskie—especially 
in hot weather—as it travels at a moderate 
depth—with a flashy, wobbling, wiggling, 
darting movement! The only spoon with the 
*Stabilizer"’ that prevents twisting or kinking 
the line. Can be used with sinker in the line 
for very deep trolling. 

At your dealers or direct. New catalog 
sent FREE upon request. 


CREEK CHUB BAIT CO. 
127 Randolph St. Garrett, Ind. 
Manufactured in Canada, by Allcock, 
Laight & Westwood, Toronto, Ont. 


CREEK CHUB BAITS 
CATCH MORE FISH 


Zia 


of | hehe 


INDIANA 


BASS 
on a Carters lure 


7 HERE’S A REAL KILLER FOR NIGHT FISHING 
AND BRIGHT DAYS. USED BY “OLD TIMERS”! 














“Carter's Lures’’ 
have a marvelous, 
wiggling, live min- 
now action. Ideal 
for Bass-Pike- 
Muskie! 3 sizes—7 color combinations. 
He ed size 85c, Medium and Large sizes 
1.00. 


DUNK’S ROD AND REEL 
The Practical Combination for Cast- 
ing, Trolling, Still-lishing! Single 
action Reel; Steel Tip; Garnix 
Guides; 36 inches overall. New 


features. Price $7 50 


complete 





- Carter's € 
OLD BLACK JOE 




















}- 


Two 


ONE 
CAT. PEND, 





“DUNK’S DUBBLE HEADER’’—Surface and Under- 
water Lure combined Quickly changed by turning 
head Proven Fish Getter for Bass-Pike-Muskie. 1 
size, 7 color combinations. Price each moe | 
Ask to see “Stubby Rod and Reel’’—$2.50. “Big 
Stubpy”’ for Deep Lake and Salt Water Fishing—$5.00. 
FREE CATALOG—ASK YOUR DEALER 
THE AMERICAN DISPLAY COMPANY 
Sporting Goods Division Dayton, Ohio. U.S. A. 


Dunk’s - Carter’s 
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A Few Points of Short-Rod Strategy 


By Ben C. 


N MY honest opinion many artificial- 

bait casters try to cover too much 

water in their day’s casting. I have 
found that close casting over a pool brings 
better results than the lick-and-a-promise 
methods that so often are practiced. I try 
to pick out my casting places in a pool 
from a restful position on an old log or a 
sun-warmed rock at the edge of the thickets 
or woodlands bordering the stream or lake 
cove. Here I can sit down and smoke a 
while and carefully go over the conditions 
that reveal themselves to my eyes, and in 
the long run I have found that I am repaid 
with better bass or pike than if I should 
cast haphazardly here and there over sthe 
pool for a few moments then move on to 
other prospects. 

First of all, I try to find a pool that is 
properly located for good feeding or lurk- 
ing grounds, where there are game fish 
about that are receptive to the allurements 
of a properly-cast and retrieved wooden 
plug, spoon or metal darter. This is the 
main requisite for a successful fishing day. 
It is useless to try to catch fish in some 
pools of even the best of our game-fish 
streams and lakes, for they simply are not 
there. Therefore the first object is to find 
a pool where fish are lurking and then 
offer the cast to them in such a cunning 
and thoughtful manner as to get them to 
rise to it and hook themselves. Patience 
means a great deal. Even the best of cast- 
ing and the finest tackle avails an angler 
little if he happens to be one of those peo- 
ple who can not content themselves in do- 
ing a thing thoroughly and patiently. 

I have spent as much as a half day, many 
times, casting over a single good bass pool 
that happened to be delightfully located 
below some good feeding riffle where I 
knew small-mouth bass or pike would go 
to cull a stomach full of crayfish, shrimp, 
helgramites or minnows at some period of 
the day and then move back down into the 
deeper water of the eddies to lurk and laze. 
Incidentally, I have caught some beautiful 
fish, from streams that were of the fished- 
out variety, in this very manner. 

As I have explained, the first thing is 
to look the pool over carefully. If it is lo- 
cated well down below a riffle or rapids 
where the depths are from 3 to 8 feet, with 
flat rocks and big old ledgy ones cluttering 
the bottom, or where there are rocky 
shores that slide off steeply into the blue- 
green depths, try and pick out the location 
of those most logical passes and crevices 


Robinson 


where fish will be hiding and watching for 
some chance minnow or soft-shell crayfish 
to come slipping along. This is a trick 
that taxes the imagination and understand 
ing of the best of anglers. But it is one 
that always pays good dividends at the 
end of the day’s fishing. 

If the pool has a fairly good current 
running widely over the greater width 
of it, there will be surface signs that de 
note, as plainly as though one were view- 
ing it through a mighty magnifying glass, 
the location of the best concealments. <A 
large, flat-topped rock solidly resting on 
the bottom of such a pool, even in as much 
as 8 feet of current water, will cause 
smooth flat patches to appear. From the 
shore these breaks in the surface can plainly 
be marked, providing the angler takes the 
time to check the pool properly. Here is a 
real secret of successful bait casting for 
bass and pike in pools at the head of riffles. 


I COULD say at the foot of riffles, just 
as easily, however, but in this case, I 
might mislead the angler. Just below rif- 
fles is not the best place for bass and pike 
to lie, I have discovered. Here, in the 
eddy pools, immediately below the rapids 
and riffles, is my favorite casting for the 
bigger fellows such as the musky and the 
largest wall-eyes, but I have noticed that 
small-mouth bass usually prefer’ the 
further reaches of the pool, where it makes 
its last stand before shoaling off to the be- 
ginning of a long, languid chute that will 
break over the first barriers of another 
riffle or rapid. In such territory there are 
big rocks and sometimes old derelict logs 
located. The depth of water will prevent 
these from being seen, except on unusually 
bright days, and, on days when these ob- 
stacles can be seen, the fish will mostly 
move up into deeper water. Light and 
shadow have much to do therefore with 
the choice of a pool’s eddies. Wi en the 
obstructions can only be seen through the 
imagination, or by surface signs, is the best 
time to fish them. 

Now, that we have learned how to dis- 
cover the haunts of the lazying fish, ho 
will we go about it to raise them to tl 
offering ? 

Of course, a quiet approach to any pool 
is preferable. Do not splash into a pool 
with a pair of wading boots and expect 
game fish to lie there passively. They will 
dart away, very likely, and hide them- 
selves in the lee of obstructions on the bot- 


Ow 
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Pickerel weeds in Sunhetiiis Lake, northern Wisconsin, where the big- mouth bass 
are lurking. A fine place for a small wooden plug when they are feeding at the 
edge of the weeds 














This musky was hiding just out from 
the shore-waters, looking for trouble— 
which it found 


tom, and, when alarmed this way, they 
are a bit difficult to raise as a rule. I 
have found it best to do most of my cast- 


ing from concealment or from the shore 
or boat where the position is just a little 
removed from publicity. Take up a posi- 
tion, if shore casting, on some dry rock 
that points out into the eddies. I always 
like to stand just a little lower than the 
summit of the rock or log, and on the side 
opposite that of the cast. This allows me 
to perform a hiding trick that gets many 
a one of those cunning short-strikers and 
follow-fish. Don’t get located where the 
fish, following the lure as it comes in, 
will suddenly discover the angler and 
be frightened away. The disclosing of 


the angler should be guarded against, 
always. 
Now, with as little fuss as possible, 


proceed to get the casting line in shape 
for real casting by first soaking it well. 
This is best done by making the first few 
casts short ones and these should be made 
along the shore line where the caster 
stands. The first casts should not be more 
than 50 feet distant, unless, by chance, one 
happens to see a bass or pike feeding 
farther removed and plainly susceptible 
to a good offering. Then, of course, 
the cast must be risked even with a 
dry casting line. 
OW, we are ready. Make the first cast 
LN down shore at a place where, from 
one’s position, it can be seen that the rocky 
shallows meet the deep eddies. If the sun is 
shining this target will be farther from 
shore than on dark days, and, by the way, 
the fish will be very likely farther removed 
in their lurking or moving about than on 
bright days. At any rate, try to aim the 
cast to strike just over the boundary of 
the shoals and into the dark water. Here 
is where the rocky escarpments of the shore 
drop off to a second shelf and here is where 
the bass and pike lurk. If there are water 
weeds, of course, the first down-shore cast 
should be made either at the edge of them 
or into pockets that might appear among 
them. This, remember, is the short cast, 
to wet line and get it to spooling evenly 
and safely. Now when this cast is made, 
tip the rod end up slightly and allow the 
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bait to drop with a slight splash, lie just 
a moment, then turn the reel handle slowly 
and bring the bait back moderately slow, 
until within a few dozen feet. Then speed 


up and, as the lure comes nearer to the 
rock or log where the caster stands, sweep 


the rod tip around the end nearest the cen- 
ter of the stream and speed up the reel, 
drawing swiftly and evenly on the tip to 


bring the lure darting happily into the 
home port. This little trick is intended 
to encourage following fish to strike, and 


as a rule does the trick. However, if a 
bass shows symptoms of timidity and keeps 
darting uncertainly toward the bait, when 
the lure is within, say, a dozen feet of the 
exit from water, just stop reeling and allow 
the plug, if it is a floater, to drift upward 
to the surface. This will sometimes tease 
it into a strike and when it is hooked, 
which, in this case should be executed with 
a sharp, hard turn of the wrist as the 
bass darts forward for the bait, release 
the reel and lower the tip for the fish to 
gain space from the rod for the battle. 
Now, if the lure is a spinning one or a 


deep-working, sinking plug, what to do? 
Well, when the fish is seen following, 
pause and allow the bait to sink just per- 


ceptibly, then draw it with a full sweep of 
the rod away from the fish and get it en- 
tirely out of the water away from the fol- 
lower without nipping or frightening it, 
and immediately cast back just beyond the 
place where the fish began to follow and 
start reeling in slowly and steadily again. 
If this does not work at once, keep it up 
for a dozen casts, then slip on another bait 
quietly and try that fish—for it will be 
right there all this time, if caution is used, 
watching the lure as a cat would watch a 
mousehole. This is simply out-tricking a 
smart and wary fish and it is one of the 
most thrilling things that can occur to the 
angler. I would rather out-smart a cun 
ning, uncertain bass or pike than to catch 
half a dozen ravenous ones. 


FTER the 
A 


touched 
side 


be en 
upper 


shore-line waters have 
downstream, work the 
of position, extending the casts, of 
course, until pretty certain that nothing 
is going to happen, then start working the 
underwater crevices and passes that sur- 
face signs denote. If there have been bass 
or pike haunting shore waters, they have 
in all probability been warned to move 
out into the deeper places by the lures 
striking at various places. But, if no fol- 
lows were discerned, it is fairly safe to 
assume that the fish are not feeding at 
this time on shore foods. Therefore, make 
up your mind to work for fish that are not 
feeding, but that must be sought out from 
deep retreats. This means a slow-working 
bait, and one that will travel pretty deep, 
probing out the haunts of these old idlers. 

This is real sport now, for it means 
plenty of very cautious work with the 
spoon or the plug. A careless angler will 
proceed to lose about half his tackle. A 
cautious one will start off first with a 
floating plug, one that when reeling is 
stopped allows the bait to come drifting 
surfaceward. The moment a rock is sensed, 
cease reeling and allow bait to come to 
surface. The following cast, one can be 
a bit more bold, and allow the bait to ride 
over rock. If it shows symptoms of wedg- 
ing, however, immediately slow up and 
waggle the tip lightly to release it and it 
will float up. After the pool is investi- 
gated in this manner, spinning baits and 
spoons can be resorted to with comparative 
safety. Slow, careful work with plugs and 
metal baits and plenty of patience will get 
these lazy fish that are no longer feeding. 
For a bait suddenly darting by, a retreat 
will in almost every case bring a swift re- 
sponse and a good bass or pike will accept 
it with a rush. 
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New!A Floating 
VAMP=SPOOK 


by Heddon 
A Ghostly Go-Getter for ALL game-fish 












Ne 9509-P 
SHINER SCALE 


TRUE 
FISH-FLESH 
APPEARANCE 


f 
Floats’ Dives’ Swims 


“QOut-vamps” even the famous Heddon “Vamp” 
Enthusiastic users of the Heddon “Spook” (sinking 
type) have demanded a ling and diving model. 
Here it is! The Heddon Floating ‘‘Vamp-Spook”— 
life-like as a live minnow and made of transparent 
Heddy-lin in several popular finishes. This new float- 
ing “‘Vamp-Spook” combines the well-known fish- 
getting ability of the Heddon “‘Vamp” with true 
fish-flesh appearance in a floating, diving, swimming 
bait. Weight, 34 ounce. 


Transparent— Indestructible 
In the water, the transparency of the Heddon 
“‘Vamp-Spook” makes it look amazingly like real 
fish-flesh. The big babies can’t resist it. It’s indestruc- 
tible even when banged against rocks or ground by 
the sharp teeth of salt water fish, muskies, etc. 
Guaranteed to outlast a dozen wooden lures. Price, 
1.50—well worth it, too. 


*‘Vamp-Spook’’ Colors and Numbers 


9501 Rainbow 9509L Perch Scale 
9502 White—Red head 9509M Pike Scale 
9508RH Gold Specks—Red head 9509P Shiner Scale 


If dealer cannot supply, order direct 


Heddon’s “Old Reliables’’ 


Genuine Dowagiacs of Wood and Metal 


Zig-Wag 
(Jointed) 
Extremely erratic and lively-act- 
ing jointed bait. All standard col- 
ors. Price $1.25. 

















Vamp 
Famous every- 
where. Floats, dives, 
swims with rolling 
motion. Sizes: ““Reg- 
ular’ and ‘‘Baby,”’’ $1. “‘Jointed,”’ $1.25. 


All standard colors. 








The King” and “‘Queen’”’ 
Flashing metal baits— Ppinaet. Spoon and Fly combined. 
Gold, Copper, Nickel, an 4 Scale finishes. Semi-weedless— 
non-rotating—non-twisting. Price, $1. 
Meadow 
Mouse 
A mouse that IS 
a mouse. *lexible 
tailand ears. 
Floats, dives, swims. Three colors— 
Brown, White or Gray. Price, $1. 


Heddon’s New 
Bait Chart FREE 


Revised and improved. Just the 
thing for your tackle box. Folds 
to vest pocket size. Tells what 
bait to use under all fishing 
conditions, and the best bait to 
choose for any kind of fish. Chart 
is sent free, wr with Heddon’s 
complete Fishing Tackle Catalog. bem = 


use coupon today. 


‘JAMES HEDDON’S SONS 


Dept. oT1 


DOWAGIAC, MICH. 


JAMES HEDDON’S SONS, Dept.O71, Dowagiac, Mich. 


Gentlemen: Send me your complete free Catalog and 
the new Heddon Bait rol hart and Fishing Guide. I am 
especially interested in 
0 “Spook” Baits 0 Bait Casting Rods 0 Reels 
0 Other Baits O Fly Rods 0 Tackle Boxes 
Name. .cccccccccccccccccccecececccececccsceescess 
Address. ....sseseces cocecccescccccceesoscesoesosce 


eeeeeeeeee TEPPER EREPECIOL Cee eee 
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The Tough 
Old Fighting Line 


HIS veteran bait casting line has 

been famous many years for 
taking big fish. Such a fighter even 
after long hard service when it ought 
to be worn out. 


It is hard-braided super quality 
Japan black silk, permanently water- 
proofed, Soft, smooth-spooling, free- 
running, and holds its great strength, 
resisting mildew and rot. 


Famous Ashaway Fishing Lines, 
used around the world, are made for 
every kind of fishing. Your dealer 
can supply you. If substitute lines 
are offered, please write to us. New 
Midget catalog FREE. 


Ashaway Line & Twine Mfg. Co. 


Makers of Famous Fishing Lines 
since 1824 


Box 836, Ashaway, Rhode Island 


ASHAWAY. 
Fishing Lines 

















Catch More Fish in 1931 

Hildebrandt’s Hints tells you how 

—shows you the old favorites—fish- 

catchers for thirty years—and many 

new items. Hildebrandt’s Spinners 

j spin so easy—good for all game and 

. pan fish, Send for your HINTS— 
IT’S FREE. 

John J. Hildebrandt Co., 271 HighSt., Logansport ,Ind. 














MORE FISHING—LESS FUSSING 

Trout Tackle sale circular and 25 Hints 
on Dry Fly Success Free. Personal at- 
tention by Fishermen. Drop us a card 

and see what we have to offer you 


PAUL H. YOUNG 
8065 Grand River Ave. Detroit, Mich. 











FISHING TACKLE 


Deal Direct With the Only Manu- 
facturing Specialists 

Whether Salmon, Trout or Bass 
call you to Canadian waters or 
Tarpon to the Gulf Coast, you may 
depend upon it that as practical 
anglers we have been over the 
ground before For, each year 
since 1867, we've made a practice 
of subjecting every new Edward 








vom Hofe item to rigorous prac 
tical testing before displaying in 
our showrooms. Your “‘bred in the bone’’ angler never 


forgets that fishing tackle of supreme excellence costs 
least and carries the greatest potential for thrill and 
enjoyment Thus, it has been our constant endeavor 
through the years—since 1867—to exceed angling club 
standards When in New York, we cordially invite 
you to visit the world’s best-equipped and most 
beautifully appointed fishing tackle showrooms 
Send 4c in stamps for 168 page catalog 
EDWARD VOM HOFE & CO., 92-E Fulton Street, New York City 
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Anglers Kinks 


Send in *‘ Angling Kinks.’’ For each one pub- 
lished we give a 6-months subscription—or 
we add 6 months to your subscription if you 
are a subscriber. 


Striping Old Wooden Baits Anew 


FTER trying to find a good method of 

striping old wooden plugs, I have 
eventually settled on the following plan: 
First I remove the old varnish coat with 
some good varnish remover, then paint the 
body a solid yellow color which I allow 
to dry for a full day. The following day 
I do the striping and get some %-inch 





Rubber 
Bands 
B 6 5 
@ iT fal fs 
c ¢ c 
. t k 




















rubber bands which I space at regular in- 
tervals along the length of the plug. I use 
a small brush to paint between these bands 
with a solid black color as indicated in the 
sketch. I allow this to dry after which I 
remove the bands and find I have a good 
clean-cut job of striping the lure. It is a 
fast method of doing this trick and worthy 
of trying out, I assure you!—Anthony G. 
Tetber, Til. 
Renovating Dry Flies 


HERE is no end to the kinks one can 

gather afield or astream. For instance: 
On a certain trip it rained, and the mem- 
bers of the fishing party busied themselves 
indoors tying flies and leaders, repairing 
waders, hobnailing their wading shoes, etc. 
One of the gang sorted out his dry flies and 
all that had become disheveled and tattered 
from use, losing their fluffiness, he held out 
between thumb and forefinger to the steam 
vapor at the spout of a teakettle of boil- 
ing water. He followed this by caressing 
the wings and hackles over his forefinger 
with a soft toothbrush. My friends, fresh- 
groomed flies could barely be distinguished 
from those that were new and unused.— 


Geo. Parker Holden, N. Y. 


Keeping Salt Water Trolling Spoons 
Bright 

PAIL of salt or fresh water with a 

handful of oatmeal in it will take care 
of the salt water trolling spoons as they are 
removed from the leaders, and keep them 
nice and bright and free from salt corrosion 
that is so hard to remove if this kink is 
not used.—Wm. A. Lohrer, Ariz. 


Fish Measuring by the Rod 
EGINNING 6 inches forward of the 
first guide, mark the rod with %-inch 

bands of a contrasting color to the regular 
color of the rod. Start with the smallest 
legal limits, such as for blue-gills or 
crappie, and run the bands as far as needed 
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to measure the highest legal limit of the 
game fish one expects to catch. To get 
the bands even and a neat job, cut 4%-inch 
bands of paper and roll them around rod, 
gluing the ends and enameling the spaces 
between. When dry remove the paper 
bands.—Howard A. Burkhart, Ind. 


Anglers Letters 


To Cure Fish Heads 
Editor:—Will you inform me of a practic 
manner in which to preserve the heads of fish 
in order to make them into permanent trophies, 
suitable for den or similar purposes?—L. D. J 
Ind. 


Answer :—First clean the head well, removing 
the eyes, and place the head in a bucket or keg 
of strong brine to pickle for a week, or two, th 
remove it and place it in the sun and air to dr 
out completely. It is now hard and white and 
firm, and you can mount it by tacking the opened 
gill coverings against a polished board or a 
beam of the porch or den, and placing glass eye 
in the head, and then shellacking the whole h: 
completely, with clear or honey-colored varnis! 
This makes a fairly nice job and will last 
definitely. The mouth of the fish should b 
propped open with a stick when it is placed 
the pickle and to dry, to give it the best appear 
ance for a trophy.—B. C. R. 


A Perplexed Fly Fisherman 

Editor:—I have just taken up fly fishing and 
get more sport out of it wading the streams for 
bass than any other outdoor pastime, but pe 
plexities are casting their shadows across my 
path, and I seek the counsel of your advice: 

1. Do you advise a tapered line for casting 
spinners, floating bugs, and wet flies? 

2. What weight line is best for a 6%%-ounce, 
9\%4-foot rod? State whether level or tapered. 

3. To give the proper casting balance, what 
relationship should exist between weight of r 
and weight of reel? I have been told that m 
reels are too light. 

4. What one book would you suggest for 
formation on fly casting, fly tackle, etc., for bass 
fishing?—R. R. W., San Antonio, Tex. 
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Answer:—1. No, just the ordinary flexible, 
soft-finished, enameled silk line. A tapered line 
is not necessary. 

2. Use either a size E or F. Different makes 
of lines vary a little in numbers. 

3. For your rod I would suggest a reel with 
spool diameter of 3 inches, width of 1 inch, and 
weight of approximately 5 ounces. Do not use 
too wide a reel or too light a reel. 

4. Cal Johnson’s book, “The Fly Rod for 
Bass,” would be a good one for your use. It 
is published and sold by Ovurtpoor Lire Book 


Shop, 1824 Curtis St., Denver, Colo.—B. C. R 


Believes the Lake Trout King 

Editor:—-During my stay in Canada last Sep 
tember, I spent a day fishing for lake trout. | 
have always thought the bass to be king, but the 
fight these fish put up was marvelous. We 
trolled, using a short rod, heavy lead sinker, 
and copper line. Now I’d like to know if there i 
any way to catch them without using this heavy 
tackle and giving the fish more chance to show 
his wares. Also state what kind of tackle and 
bait should be used. I am uncertain as to the 
time I shall go, but expect it will be in August 


r. Ge Mis 


Answer:—In the -niddle and later part of the 
summer season, the lake trout lie very deep, 
ranging from 30 to 40 feet in most of the rocky 
pools. There is no rig that I have found that 
will get them so well as the copper wire outfit 
I use an 8-foot tubular steel rod, with plenty of 
resiliency to it, a skeleton reel of good size 
and a light, solid copper line. No sinker on this 
rig, for the wire itself should carry your bait 
down to the proper place. From a light can 
I have plenty of fun, and even with this outfit 
I have had them break the wire and escape. A 
pearl wobbler, a metal wobbler with a fly of 
bucktail hair in Parmachene Belle pattern cov 
ering the hook, and the Archer spinner, with live 
minnow or a piece of bacon fat cut to represent 
a minnow on the needle, are the best baits | 
have ever discovered for lake trout. In lat 
season these fish come to the surface levels and 
can in some lakes be taken with a fly. Most of 
the angling at this time of season is done wit 
regular pike and musky casting outfits, trollir 
with a wooden wobbler as lure. In the summer 
season, fishing deep with live minnows results 
in good catches, and I believe that in your case 
something real sporty could be devised, using a! 
ordinary, light, long split bamboo or tubular 
steel rod and a deep-working live bait.—B. C. R 
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jLevel Best 





|Ben’s Daybook of Angling 
By the Angling Editor 











ULY is a whale 
of a time for the 
rock bass and blue- 
| gill fly fisherman. 


this REMINGTON SHEATH Knife | These little _game- 





























s just what you aneed for hunting, fishing and camping sters are in all their 
rips. It has a 4% inch blade of finest steel, with handle ‘de 2 ‘e : > 
uped for non-slip grip, and a heavy leather sheath. pride at this time, 

We will send you this knife , | and many a little f| | i Se 
HUNTING creek will yield up exib e@ English Finish 
FISHING a go »d basket ot 
- them if flies are used , fl | + 

f charge on receipt of only Ff» ” 2 em: , 

fan 4 oe = and the small fly rod y in ] 


plugs and metal lures that are seen adver- 
tised in the tackle stores and catalogs. 


nm to Hunting & Fishing, 
52 page monthly magazine 
rammed full of hunting, fish- 














% of the minnow bucket and allowed to melt 
The PEF CASTING slowly will revive minnows that are ap- Me | 
New k REEL | parently dead. As long as minnows are 1. Because it is level and car- 
Wee's Doe py ay spool, || Seen breathing, ice will bring them back to 
easiest thumbing, instantly adjustable to || their original liveliness. Use plenty of 
woth or bait long scourate castsoesy- || ice in transporting bait 
ee | meporting Sam. to your leader—where you 
ance, bronze bearings, friction A fe = all ak e 3 . he m—ter | ‘ 
brake, oils itself, pyralin han- || A few small cakes of ice in the water n : 
dies. Fits any rod. | where minnows are being kept will keep eed weight when you cast \ 
FREE LITERATURE them fresh and lively. It will bring those | into the wind. 


describing these two 5 
wonderful inventions |} who have turned belly-up back to life. 


ng, camping and trapping There’s no use in thinking these little fel- ¢ B 
= pga | lows are live bait takers only. They will asts etter 
vers, fishing tackle, game rise to a fly or small artificial spoon, spin- 

w changes, best places to get ’ SO a ee . gee . . 

fish and game, etc. Clip this ner, or plug just as well as they will to a even against 
iv. and mail to-day with $1 grasshopper, minnow, worm, or cricket. 
| to Hunting & Fishing, 112 | 

Transit Bidg., Boston, Mass. a ° P 

: A cake of ice laid on the perforated top the breeze! 
i 






















ries the weight right down 


wou ps 
CASTING ROD 


A one-piece, hex, 
split bamboo (Tonkin), 
aluminum wrapped; 
strongest split casting rod 
made. Standard length, stand- 
ard weight. Newest rod out! 
You'll want it! 


—=SOLD yot, DIRECT 





Because it is extra heavy in 
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fisher- I’ve noticed that speckled trout, in the 








os tank Eastece uteeit Geammsealll see larger trout rivers, prefer to haunt the roportion t iam 
2a your own sada a %45 Bi} water nearer shore, under the alder tips peep - o dia ater, and 
special proposition. and in sand-bottomed pools that hide old you can use a size smaller 
SPECIALTY MFG. CO. logs and submerged rocks. You will usu- ait 
521B Court Street ys Pekin, Il. | ally see the speckled-trout fisherman work- than usual for your weight 

— —— | ing the shore waters in preference to the of rod. Smaller diameter 





deep currents. 





gives less wind resistance. 


SPECIAL OFFER 


For Limited Time Landing Trout with a Gallery 


$4 book for $2 (Continued from page 15) 


By that time we were 200 yards up 
the stream, past a couple more good pools 
which yielded several of the ordinary ones. 
| We cast upstream where the water came 
down in cascades which were set off in 
PISTOL and REVOLVER three cross sections by large boulders, and 

SHOOTING then the astonishing incident occurred. 

All unexpected, and in water scarcely 
deep enough to cover his back, the great 
| trout struck. We were using the regu- 
1 | lation 3 or 4-ounce split bamboo 9-foot 
|| rod, the usual trout stream line and leader 
|| with a size 14 Grizzly King fly as dropper 
and the same size White Miller as a lead 


And remember 
Level Best 
doesn’t do 
this 











































| fly. 
F At ANY time in the season native Penn’s ; ; 
Woods trouters put much faith in Level Best is hard to kink. It is 
\. ALAHimmelwright night crawlers or angleworms, but they as smooth as glass, and shoots out 
~ | are agreed that to catch big trout, or any easily and lightly on the forward 





kind consistently, for that matter, the 
worms must be red. We had slipped a bit | 
of red worm on the point of that White 
Miller wet fly, and whether the fly or the 


NEW, REVISED AND ENLARGED EDITION cast. 


This has always been one of the most popular 
books we have ever carried in our Book Shop, 
and the new edition is much more complete and | 


Send for free U. S. color booklet 








comprehensive with many photographs and dia- bit of worm was what that whale fancied showing lines for all kinds of fish. 
= enhance its practical value. Order for breakfast will never be known. ing. 

“The worm did the trick,” said dozens | 
OUTDOOR LIFE BOOK SHOP || of native anglers who saw the fish or 


1824 Curtis St., Denver, Colo. 





heard of it. Those who put their faith a 
in artificial flies—wet or dry—were just ine Oo 
as certain that it was the lure that fooled | a 2 a 











him. 
REPTILES of the WORLD When that nearly 2 feet of true Loch De t a 
Leven trout found himself snagged by that | pt. 


by Raymond Ditmar 
$4.00 Postpaid 


This book is of interest to everyone whether amateur or 
professional. Illustrated by almost 200 photographs taken 
by the author. There are chapters devoted to turtles and 
tortoises ; crocodiles and s; lisards and snakes. 


Outdoor Life Book Shop. 1824 Curtis St., Denver,Col. 


breakfast morsel, he rose a couple feet 
from the shallows, and the moment he 
plumped back, he raced a couple rods up- | 
stream, took a turn around a big rock but | 
failed to snag the line as, from all indica- 
tions, was his intention. He then came | 


Westfield, Mass. 





























SILV RPI INCESS 


We Can't Lie About This 
New 3 Piece Reel! 


It’s a fact ... there’s so many “per- 
fected points” embodied in this new Bron- 
son “Gold Seal” reel that we’d have a 
mighty hard time to find any adjectives 
that really exaggerate its true value! 
The “Silver Princess” is a level-wind- 
ing, three-piece, take-down reel, gen- 
uine jewels, chromium plated, finely 
balanced, mechanically accurate, casts 
smoothly, with great ease, and neatly 





finished with ebony bakelite head ring! 
See it on your dealer’s counter! 
Write for new colored Catalogue! It’s FREE! 


BRONSON REEL COMPANY 


Bronson, Mich. 


127 State St. 





No. 3850 
Price $1.00 
Body 2'4in 
Weight 4 oz 
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TRUE-TO-NATURE LURE 


\ade to represent a “Water Beetle” 
this new lure travels quite deep when 
reeled or trolled moderately fast. 
Can not revolve or twist the line and 
is one of few lures with nonfouling 
hooks extended in rear with spinners 
for “short biters.” The flashy iri- 
de scence of pearl blades mi: ikes the 

‘‘Water Beetle’ a sure fire killer of 
all game fish and a splendid lure for 
small mouth bass. 


At your dealers or direct. New catalog 

sent FREE upon request 

CREEK CHUB BAIT CO. 

127 Randolph St. Garrett, Ind. 
Manufactured in Canada by Allcock, 

Laight ¢ Weslwood, Toronto, Ont. 


CREEK CHUB BAITS 





CATCH MORE FISH 
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head on, part of the time in the water and 
often out, while the somewhat excited 
angler stood, leaving the action to the 
trout. He shot down the middle falls and 
we reeled in, but instantly he went back up 
to the left beyond the boulders and yanked 
out a hunk of line. Then he criss-crossed 
and presently came down the little falls to 
the right under low hanging pine limbs, 
and for the moment action ceased. The 


feared dilemma _ had _ happened. That 
dropper fly snagged upon a log in the little 
pt ol. 


Here was a problem for any stream 
angler, one that had to be decided quickly, 
and snap decisions are very often fatal in 
playing a great trout. We yanked out a 
generous length of slack line, and, with a 
tight grasp upon the rod, crept over to the 
white water and carefully felt for that 
snagged fly, really believing that the trout 
had snapped loose. But the moment we 
cleared the fouled dropper that movie 
scene was resumed. The big brownie raced 
and flapped and skated down the 50-yard 
rifle and rocky drop. 


HIS rough water landed in a wide 

deep pool on one side of which was a 
ledge as high as a house and lodged against 
it in the pool was a tangle of old logs, 
brush and snags. While engaging the fish 
on the riffles above, we were wondering 
what would happen when he reached the 
big pool. We could see no possible wa) 
of diverting him past that safe haven, for 
the moment he should reach the brush, our 
line was certain to be in a tangle. But 
before we could scarcely realize it, he had 
shot right down through the pool which 
was 50 or 75 yards long. Why he failed 
to make for the rubbish and deep water, 
we later figured out, was due to the fact 
that he had been somewhat stunned in 


flopping down the rocky sweep into the 
pool. 
After cutting some capers in the still 


shallow water in the lower end of the pool, 
he jumped and swam strongly down an- 
other short stretch of swift water and 
then we led him about a small open pool 
just above a drop of some 5 or 6 feet into 
the big pool under the logs of the old 
bridge where the Houck boys’ were 
camped. 

About that time the writer reached for 
the landing net, an implement which is not 
so often needed in Penn’s Woods trouting 
and which is just as likely back in camp 
when really wanted. Ours had brushed 
off somewhere up the stream, so we yelled 
like an Indian and Paul Houck rushed up 
to learn the trouble. His eyes stuck out 
when he saw that great trout struggling 
in the shallow water, and then up came 





Two Sinnemahoning brownies 


Carl with his net ready for action. In the 
meanwhile, unnoticed by-the writer, Range: 
Caldwell had been taking in the incident 
from a big rock in our rear and came 
up to do some coaching on landing that 
prize and then a bunch of the campers ay 
peared upon the other side of the strea: 
and gazed and jabbered in a way not cal 
culated to encourage success. 

“Good Lordy, I never thought a fish like 
that would live in a little mountain creek 
like this,” Paul Houck was yelling. In 
the meanwhile his brother was edging 
across the stream with care to get witl 
net reach of the trout and he showed that 
he had done that trick before. The short 
rest was bringing the brownie back to h 
senses and just as he renewed the battle 
in a dash for the rapids to the old bridg 
pool, Carl pushed the net over him and w 
took him ashore, then toted him down to 
the camp where the wife and daughter 
were hustling up breakfast. A glance 
that whopper expedited the operation for 
we all wanted to get onto the stream, and 
the sight of that great trout incited all the 
anglers to renewed efforts 


itn 


That big Loch Leven from little Wycoff 
Run measured just over 23 inches and 
weighed fraction over 4 pounds. Du 
ing the day he was admired and kodaked 


by many campers and anglers and no doubt 


those pictures have been used to prove 
illustrate numerous versions of triumphant 
trouting. But one is a grouchy sportsmat 
who will not lend aid to those for the 
moment out of luck, not only I llow1 
them to pose with his bag or creel, but 
by passing along fish and game when for 
tune astream or afield permits—and 
in my most amiable frame of mind. 








The Dry Fly in the West 
(Continued from page 


exasperating, for at least fifty fish rose 
the fly without getting hooked, in the placi 
water of my favorite stretch. The fish wet 
either playing with the fly (it is n 
many fishermen to the contrary, that tr 

often will rise just for the fun of it wher 
they are not hungry, or when the natur: 
fly they prefer is on the waters), or in 
calm water the slow drift of the fly allowed 
them time to reconsider, and to reject the 
impulse to take the fly which had 
them to rise. In similar water I have ofte 

been thus thwarted—and no ruse | have 
yet been able to concoct can overcome this 
mood when the trout are in it. 


caus¢ 


N THE afternoon the trout seemed t 

have changed their temper, for thoug! 
I had fewer strikes, I took seven fish, all 
on the Blue Quill dry. Between 5:30 and 
7 o'clock in the evening, the trout were 
feeding energetically on the surface; yet 
as my experience has been so often, it was 
not when the fish were feeding that | 
caught most. I got most strikes just befor« 
they started on the evening meal, and 
swifter water than I had been fishing 
the morning. A strike there usually means 
a hooked fish. I am convinced that 
in such water is due to the fact that th 
trout must grab the fly quickly, if at all, 
without being too finicky, without picking 
and choosing, as he has time to do in 
slower water. In fairly fast water I would 
hook half the fish that rose that afternoon ; 
whereas during the morning, in smooth, 
calm water, I had probably not hooked 
one fish out of twelve or thirteen rises 
On the other hand, it was cloudy in the 
afternoon, and that may have turned the 
factor of visibility in my favor 

Early in August I had a week-end dur- 
ing which conditions were again obviously 
favorable to the wet fly. The water was 


success 
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A likely spot for big trout 


enormously high, the highest it had been 
in years—roily, too. I started with the wet 
fly, but could get nothing to rise. Finally 
| changed to a No. 12 Royal Coachman 
Iry, and though this would take nothing 
in the deeper water, I took ten small Loch 
Levens with it, fishing the comparatively 
calm and shallow eddies near the shore. 
No rainbows nor any large fish of either 
species, would rise in that water. 


EXT morning the water was still in- 
1 ‘N ordinately high, but about 10 o'clock 
they changed the flow at the dam above 
ind the water suddenly dropped about 6 
inches. As if to disprove the theory that 
trout will not rise during or after a sud- 
den variation in water conditions, the Loch 
Levens immediately began to strike lustily 
m the Royal Coachman dry. I took thir- 
teen in the morning, still fishing along the 


shallow sides of the stream—and in the | 


ifternoon, six more after changing to a 
No. 14 Red Variant dry, the fish having 
suddenly stopped rising to a Royal Coach- 
man. Of the twenty-nine fish I kept that 
week-end, having succeeded with the dry 
fly in bad water presaging better luck with 
the wet, all but one were Loch Levens. 





And though I began each morning with a | 


wet fly, changing sizes and kinds at least 


a half dozen times, it was the dry fly alone | 


which brought fish to the basket. 

In these two articles I have confined 
myself to a typical number of experiences 
in four states over a period of two years. 
Though I did more fishing than I have 
lescribed here, none of my other experi- 
ences were so definitely calculated to pro- 
vide a comparison between the effective- 
ness of the dry versus the wet fly in the 
West, as were those set down here. I have 
ilso confined these articles to a discus- 
sion of results and the conditions affecting 
those results. I have purposely disregarded, 
for the time being, the question of meth- 
“ls; but suffice it to say, on the score of 
technique, that I do not believe any dif- 
erences in the way I fished, either with the 
vet fly, or the dry, would materially have 
ltered the comparative results. 

And these results lead me definitely to 
believe (subject to that revision of judg- 
ment which is the sole prerogative of 
women and fishermen) that the era of the 


dry fly has dawned in the West. The wet | 


fly was good enough for our fathers, in 
the days when fishermen were fewer and 
the trout were simpler; but it is not good 
enough for the angler of today, to whose 
skill the more artful and more successful 
casting of the dry fly must have the greater 
ppeal. 


| 
| 
| 
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The BASS-ORENO 


Over 2.000.000 Sold! 






Most Remarkable Sales 
Reeord of any one Bait 


Offered to Fishermen 


Why? There is but one reason. It catches 
more fish, time after time, trip after trip, than 
any other casting bait known to anglers. 

It is rare not to find at least one Bass-Oreno in 
a fisherman’s tackle box. Thou- 
sands of successful fishermen de- 
pend entirely upon the Bass-Oreno. 


Such acceptance, such preference 
can only suggest one thing — it’s 
unwise to plan a fishing trip with- 
out one or more Bass-Orenos. 

Write for Catalog! 
A new companion to the Bass-Oreno—is the PIKE-ORENO SOUTH BEND BAIT co. 


(shown above, small). Most convincing in action— you'll agree. : 
6 colors. Price $1.00. 7239 High St., South Bend, Indiana 


SOUT 


Fishing Tackle of All Kinds: - 


Try my 
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NasA Rods-Reels-Lines: Baits 


Kicker! 








54-027. or 2-02. 
weedless or plain 
$1.00 


You’ll never know how easy she casts, how she works in the 
water, how she comes thru the weeds and how she gets bass— 
till you try my new Kicker. See her at your dealer or write me. 

Get my new bait casting literature. 


Fred Arbogast -- Bait Casting Champion - - 4 Water St., Akron, Ohio 





Palmer’s Floating Grasshoppers and Crickets 


The most lifelike baits you ever saw 
and they get them every time. They 
come in the most natural colorings, 
the kind that fool the wisest of the 
old ones. 


At your dealer’s or have your dealer order them from 


Eastern Representatives H. L. BOWLDS 


ED. W. SIMON CO.., Inc. . 
Hotel Royalton Bidg., 44 West 44th Street 217 Mason Opera Biguaee Bidg. 
New York City, N. Y. Los Angeles, Calif. 
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CAMPER’S GRILL PLATE 


It’s a Knockout 
Bright Heavy Aluminum 
with one large and two 
smaller compartments 
Large enough to hold a 
full course meal at one 





serving No other dishes 
to bother with. Full size 
11%” wide—a full 4%” deep It’s strong, sturdy- 


will last for years Pack compactly as they nest 
0c each postpaid. No less than two shipped, Order 
direct or through your dealer 


METALITE MFG. CO. 
1315 S. Maple Ave. Los Angeles, Calif. 











1931 TOURING ATLAS 
75c Postpaid 


Here you have a full page map of 
every state in the Union, together 
with road logs, motor laws, and 
emergency helps for motor troubles 
—complete in one book, which you 
can carry with you on your trips. 
Follow the red lines which take you 
over important U. S. Highways, and 
the latest U. S. Highways markings 
are on each map. 

Fill in the coupon, with 75c and mail 
it to us NOW—PLAN YOUR 
TRIPS BEFORE YOUR START! 


OUTDOOR LIFE BOOK SHOP, 
1824 Curtis St., Denver, Colo. 

Enclosed find 75c—Send me new 1929 
Touring Atlas. 
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Outdoor Life Hunting Scales 
{Pat. by J. A. McGuire} 


Why guess? Your 
friends will only smile 
when you tell them 
the estimated weight 
of that trophy. With 
a pair of OUTDOOR 
LIFE Hunting Scales 
in your knapsack you 
are prepared to give 
them the exact weight 
of the big game killed 
on your trip. That will 
be convincing. 

Made with two grada- 
tions; one side weighs 
up to 3800 pounds 
when weight is sus- 
pended by large hook 
and ring; capacity of 
other side when us- 
ing small hook and 
ring, 40 pounds. 
Strong enough for the 
big-game hunter, yet 
weighs only % pound. 
With the hooks and 
rings folded the scales 
occupy a space the 
size of a sandwich. 


Price $1 postpaid 
(Formerly $2) 


OUTDOOR LIFE BOOK SHOP 
1824 Curtis Street DENVER, COLO. 















CAMPING AND WOODCRAFT 
By Horace KEPHART 
$2.50 postpaid 
TWO VOLUMES IN ONE 











"THIS is the most complete and up todate book 
on camping that any one could wish for, and 
written by one of the best known authorities 


Order today 


OUTDOOR LIFE BOOK SHOP, 1824 Curtis St., Denver, Cole, 
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Adirordack Bass 
(Continued from page 29) 


Ward, “while the best method to use in 
Piseco Lake really is still-fishing, fly-cast- 
ing sure brings results. Plug casting, 
though, is very unsatisfactory.” 

The next day we again rowed to our 
favorite place by the north shore. We an- 
ticipated an afternoon filled with action, 
for the weather situation could not have 
been better. Besides, consistent cultivation 
throughout past years had produced a fine 
stock of these hearty, scrappy small-mouths. 
Excellent natural conditions, in a 7-mile 
lake, had favored rapid growth and produc- 
tion, resulting in a thriving race of first- 
class bass. So we had ample reason to be- 
lieve there was some excitement in store 
for us, as indicated by the previous eve- 
ning’s fishing. 

We dropped anchor in 8 feet of water, 
and threw out the lines—each using a bass 
bug. Shortly I felt a nibble and pulled 
in a perch weighing 1% pounds. There- 
after, for an hour or so, we caught perch 
at intervals. Tiring of this, we changed 
location. 


ARD stripped a few feet of line from 

the reel in readiness to play what- 
ever chose to strike. Presently this loose 
line slid through the guides into the water, 
as a bass seized the bait to run off and 
swallow it. The tip of the rod bent in a 
gradual curve. Jerk! The hook was set 
and hostilities began. 

“Will you look at that fish shoot over the 
bottom!” laughed Ward with delight. 
“What a spunky critter he is!” 

Finally the fish was brought to net, and 
a neat 2-pounder lifted into the boat. 

“You beat me on getting the first bass 
to-day,” I said, “but wait until I meet the 


| giant that got away from me yesterday.” 


Hours passed. Shades of evening de- 
scended to enclose the lake in the spell of 
twilight. Bass were rising, and this was a 
signal for us to start casting. The anchor 
was hauled aboard and we rowed in the 
direction of the small cove where I had 
lost the big one. We exchanged outfits and 
soon were ready to match wits with the 
bass along the shore. 

The boat was steered to within a short 
distance of the upright log, and then held 
still. My trusty feather minnow swished 


| through the air and came to rest not 3 feet 


from the bass’ retreat. A moment it stayed 
there, then with an expectant feeling I drew 
it nearer in little jumps. Nothing stirred. 
Again I tried, with the same result. 
“Guess he isn’t there,” said Ward, and 
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More Adirondack bass 





A bass and a chub 


added, “unless he remembers the lesson you 
gave him.” 

“He’s there; I can feel it,” I claimed. 
“T’ll get him to move yet.” 


NUMBER of casts were made, and 
ve still the bass made no sign of its 
presence. As a last resort I trolled the 
floater unevenly for some yards. With a 
mighty splash an enormous bass smashed 
into the lure. Like lightning it ducked for 
the bottom and bolted for its rocky home. 
By a swift movement I averted this at- 
tempt to end the struggle and brought the 
fish on a straight course for deeper water. 
In the manner in which a dog tears at a 
cloth, the bass hung back and shook itself. 
The line held as though the hook was 
imbedded in a sunken log. 

“I’ve got the prize now, and I don’t mean 
maybe,” I boasted in high spirits. 

“And if you lose him this time I'll throw 
you in,” came from Ward. 

Like an arrow the bass sped for the 
center of the lake, then doubled back as 
quickly, leaving me frantically reeling t 
keep pace. Of a sudden the water parted, 
and a mammoth bass rose in a screen of 
spray, so near the water covered us. With 
a vicious, savage wrench, the plucky war- 
rior disappeared in a bee-line for shore 
We were in fear lest the rod would snap 
in two, but something equally as bad o 
curred. Endeavoring to retard the speed of 
the bass, the fish came to such an abrupt 
stop that the hook straightened out and 
tore away. 

Speechless, we stared at each other. 
When the first shock of its second escape 
passed, I found breath to utter despairingly, 
“Gone—again.” 

Dejectedly I pulled in the line and sur- 
veyed the battered lure. It was hopeless! 
wrecked. 

Neither of us was in the spirit to tempt 
the bass further, so solemnly we returned 
to camp. 


Swift-Water Bulldogs 


(Continued from page 19) 


water and that they were interested. What 
next? 

The rest of the solution came as a nat- 
ural sequence. After catching one or tw 
small ones or having missed strikes, our 
bait would be dead and so badly messed 
up that we would have to change it. Being 
short of bait, we were using the liveliest 
ones only when absolutely necessary. For 
that reason we had fished with dead, or al 
most dead, bait most of the time. Soon, 
however, we discovered that when we put 
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Fly Rod 


50 $15 Value- 


Another Max Cook 
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ety 
Sensation! 


With Aluminum Case! 


No. 102A—A beautifully balanced 6- 
strip split bamboo fly rod with real 
backbone and wonderful action. 
Shaped solid cork handle. Agatine 
runner and tip-tops. Rolled welt 
ferrules. Hardened steel snake 
guides. Handsome browntone color 
with green and black wrappings. 
Comes with extra tip, packed in 
cloth bag and aluminum case. 8% 
: ft. 5% oz.; 9 ft. 6 oz.; 9 ft. 6% oz. 


No. 102—Kingfisher Rod—6-strip 
] split bamboo with hardened steel 
guides and offset tip-tops. Brown- 
tone, yellow windings. Rolled welt 
ferrules. Extra tip. Same weights 
and lengths as No. 102A. Packed in 
cloth case. A genuine $10 value for 




















i ctenitticincnntnctbacccccenscxtannevinioniibapmnainihe $5 
v Shipped Subject to Examination 
SOUTH tl Ss ° 
BEND REEL ony /2 Price! 


level-wind, 
reel. Regular $20 
limited number of 
carrying factory 


No. 1200—South Bend, 
anti-backlash 

value. Only a 
these. All new, 
guarantee. 


Special .. 








Hardware 
Rust 
Proof 


MASTER JIFF Y—16 inch—$3- 29 


No. 4116—Regular $6.75 Master Jiffy Tackle Kit 
Sturdy new one-piece, seamless, never-leak construc- 
tion Top and bottom stamped from single sheets of 
plate steel Always absolutely water-tight. Round cor 
t -no seams or corners to spring open under heavy 
usage or abuse. Tray automatically lifts up and moves 
over when top is opened. Everything instantly accessible 
Plated fittings Corbin lock and key Finished with 
extra heavy green crackle finish enamel, baked on Ab- 


satisfaction 


No. 1416 
SPECIAL 
1416—Jiffy Angler—Same as Master 
maroon color 16-in Regular 


solutely guaranteed to give 


JIFFY ANGLER — 


No 
dark 


— $2.75 


Jiffy, 
$5.50 


except 


Value 


Write for our folder and catalog in color showing 
hundreds of bargains 


MAX COOK SPORTING GOODS CO. 
Fst. 1653 Larimer St., Denver, Colo. 
Nation's Leading Underpriced Sporting ‘Goods House 





You'll never know, till you’ve tried the 


FORRELLE SPINNER No.1 


It’s areal FISH-GETTER $4 00 
~~ Absolutely Weedless 


 o—— a 5% 02 fens. 
=a 
FORRELLE SPINNER NOE 


Ask your dealer or write 


CAST-RIGHT BAIT 
MFG. CO. 


3052 East 78 Street 
CLEVELAND, OHIO 














? 


Camping ? Fishing? Touring. 
Carry an AIRMAT Come Bed. Sleep better; have 





more fun: save hotel bi Weighs little, costs 
little, rolls compactly. Easily inflated; no pump 
needed, Every outdoor lover should have one. 


Write for Circular TODAY 
KeW AIRMAT THE K & W RUBBER COMPANY 
CAMP BED 104 Rubber St. Delaware, Ohio 
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on a lively one and fished it “under 
chins,” as we term using such a short tight 
line, we immediately got one of our good 
strikes and a fish worth keeping. 

Our problem was now solved, but the 

solution had come almost too late. It was 
mid-afternoon and we had less than a half- 
dozen hellgramites left. No big fish had 
been hooked. We cussed the New York 
fish merchant who had short-counted our 
bait. When you pay about 8 cents each 
for bait you certainly want a full twelve 
tor a dozen. 
_ So it was that we came to our last 
fishing hole. It was a dandy, very deep 
and very swift. It wasn’t exactly a pool; 
it was a drop-off below some rocks. When 
standing on these rocks we were nearl\ 
waist deep in water. Below the rocks it 
was over our heads. I found that out 
while moving around to get into position 
to take a picture of Ray in action. I spoiled 
a roll in so doing. 


N' YW that we knew how to fish on this 
day and had located our fish, we settled 


down to real business. Most of the bass 


that we kept were from 12 to 13 inches | 


long. In such swift water a small-mouth 
of that size will make a light rod do many 
things, and by the time the fish is in the 
net, one knows that he has had a fight. 
The bass will not try many tricks, but one 
can depend upon him to do certain things. 
The fisherman is safe if he can keep his 
quarry from getting under a rock and will 
watch his step when the fish jumps, which 
he will do often to the angler’s complete 
satisfaction. It’s a pretty and_ thrilling 
sight to see him come up with a rush, stand 
on his tail in that boiling water and shake 
the line for all the world like a bulldog. 


And then down he goes, to jerk and pull 
and fight for every inch of line. He is 
never through until he is in the net. He’s 


game. There are none gamer. 

Ray suggested that we move on, but I 
objected. With my bait all gone now, I 
was using a fly and getting some strikes. 
Besides, this hole was a beauty and I felt 
that there must be a granddaddy in it 
somewhere. Did Ray have any more bait? 
Yes—two—one dead on his hook and one 
alive in the bait box. He threw away the 
dead one and hooked on the live’ 


one, 
dropped the bait in order to clean 


our , 








that put “FISH” in 
“FISHING” 


FREE to you—the book that brought better 
sport and better “luck” to thousands of 
fishermen—Pfiueger’s Pocket Catalog 149. 
Illustrates and gives important facts about 


| the 51 leading fresh and salt water game fish 


—where they are, feeding habits, record 
weights, etc. Gives fishing facts from ex- 


| perience of three generations of Pfluegers. 





his |ff 


hands, and then his rod tried to jump out | 


of his hand as the reel screeched in high C. 
The bait had hardly touched the water. 


| not over 3 feet in front of Ray, when the 
granddaddy of the pool took it and started | 


downstream. I had never seen that happen 
at any other time on any body of water. 


AY was lucky to save his rod. From 
. then on he had the fight of his life. 
Before the fish was stopped he had gone 


below the hole and into the white water 
| beyond. For a while we thought he would 
never be turned nor come back, but he 


saved the day for Ray by rushing back 
into the depths of the hole. From the bot- 
tom he would shoot up clear out of the 
water, shake himself and the line in a 
frenzy, then dive to the bottom again for 
another tug-of-war. No fish of his size 
could fight harder. A trout may show 
more speed, be more flashy, but he could 
never put up a more stubborn, gamey fight 
to the last gasp. 

Eventually the battle was over and our 
fishing was ended. What a glorious end 
it was, too. When the fish was in his creel, 
Ray waded to the shore, sat down and 
rubbed his aching wrists. 

“Well, Ray,” I grinned as I sat down 
beside him, “small-mouth bass are not 
good fighters as trout!” 

“Sez you,” he grinned back at me, care- 
fully flexing his fingers and wrists. 
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Also a handy catalog of Pflueger Fishing Tackle. 
Shows the latest, newest improvements in the line 
of fishing tackle. Known for quality since Lincoln 
was president. A complete line to meet the needs of 
everyone, from the beginner to the most skillful 


expert. Ask your sporting goods dealer for Pflueger 
| Fishing Tackle, but send the coupon NOW! 


THE ENTERPRISE MANUFACTURING CO. 
AKRON FISHING TACKLE WORKS, Inc. 
E. A. Pflueger, Pres. 


Dept. OLR-7 Akron, Ohio 


PFLUEGER 
SUPREME 
REEL 


Level - Winding 
Anti-back- lash 
—Quadruple 
multiplying. 
Satin Finish 
Nickalum—A 
revelation in 
lightness, strength 
and line capactty- 





PFLUEGER 
MEDALIST 
REEL 


For Trout and Salmon 
Round Pattern— 
Single Action—Sta- 
tionary Click—Satin 
Nickalum,Gun Metal 
Finish—For Right 
or Left Hand Angler. 
Three Sizes. Prices 
from $5.00 to $12.00 





PFLUEGER 
PIPPIN 
WOBBLER 






Six finishes— 
One size 
90c 
PFLUEGER 
LUMINOUS 
TANDEM 
SPINNER 
Six sizes 
35c to 75c 





THE ENTERPRISE MFG. CO, 

Dept. OLR-7 Akron, Ohio ; 
Gentlemen: Please send me without cost Pflueger’s 
Pocket Catalog No. 149. 


Name _..--- ----------ceeconnnnccccoenoeseess2 
Address _...-----------2---0-0-0222 ecccccocess 
City -......-----------------2 State.....-- coco 
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Boating Associations and What They Can Do for You 


minutes before 8 o clock on 
the morning of July 1, 1928, the 
echoes of a cannon shot reverberated 
across the waters of the Illinois River and 
woke the !ate Sunday morning slumberers 
Peoria from their sleep. 


T TEN 


Some fifty little 
outboard motor boats began to gather into 
a swarm 4 mile or so above the starting 
line, a bit above the bridge. At 8 sharp 
he cannon again roared, this time releas 
ing a long line of bouncing, smoking, roar- 
ing, leaping, small motor boats on the start 
of their 200-mile speed dash to St. Louis. 
The Peoria to St. Louis Marathon was on! 

Moored to the levee along the Mississippi 
water front in St. Lows were barges, river 
steamers, hosts of small boats. For three 


days, scheduled races for many classes of 
racing motor boats as well as outboard 
craft were run in regular order under 


The river was swollen by 
and driftwood from several 
contestants and 
named the 


careful control. 
summer rains, 
states above hampered the 


caused some accidents. Some 

regatta “The battle of the River (of) 
Styx.” And so, at last, ended the annual 
regatta of the Mississippi Valley Power 
Boat Association. In 1927, it had been 
held at Houston, Tex. In 1926, at Louis- 
ville, Ky. 

If you happen to be in the neighborhood 
of Miami or Palm Beach in March; near 
Red Bank, N. J., in late August; in De- 
troit, Mich., over Labor Day; or at any 


Atlantic Coast 
how the 


As- 


one of a lot of places on the 
or in California, you will see 
officials of the American Power Boat 
sociation handle races and regattas. 

But if vour fancy turns more to the small 
inland lakes and streams of the Middle 
West, the South, 
or the great North- 
west, you are very 
likely to run across 
groups of enthusi- 
astic boaters on 
cruise or in races, 
wearing the little 
gold button shaped 
like the first fa- 
mous boat, Noah's 
Ark. These  be- 
long exclusively to 

lubs affiliated 
with the National 
Outboard Associa- 
tion. 

It should not 
be assumed that 
the jurisdiction of 
any one of these 
boating associations 
is confined to any 
particular locality 


or territory. The 
Mississippi Valley 
Association has 


member clubs in 
no less than twen- 
ty-two states ac- 
cording to the list 


All ready to shove off for fishing 


By P. A. Tanner 


in the 1930 Year Book. The 
\ssociation has member clubs in twenty- 
eight states and in Canada and Cuba. The 
National Outboard Association has member 
clubs in thirty-three states and besides has 
a large membership of individuals not affili- 
ated with any club. 

Nor should it be assumed that only the 
National Outboard Association caters to 
the needs of the outboard motor and boat 
owner, for such is not the case. Both of 
the other associations schedule outboard 
events in most of their races and number 
several outboard clubs in their membership. 
\s a matter of fact, there is some duplica- 
tion of membership brought about partly, 
at least, by the requirement that a driver 
who sets a new world’s record as governed 
by the latest national rules, must be a mem- 
ber of a boating club which is affiliated 
with either the Mississippi Valley or the 
American Associations. But more of that 
later. 

Just what are these boating associations? 
And why? What are their objects and how 
are they accomplishing them? Who is 
back of it all? What does it mean to the 
individual boat owner? We'll probe around 
a bit and see what we can find out. Let’s 
take the American Power Boat Association 
first. 

The A. P. B. A. was organized in 1903, 
presumably by a group of sportsmen who 
found that they held a common regard and 
enthusiasm for two things: boating and 
engines. For it should be remembered that 
this is a power boating organization; 
it has nothing to do with sailing boats or 
sailing races. In 1918, the association had 


American 


reached such strength that it was decided to 





rounds far upstream. 
otors Corp 
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put it on a more formal basis and so the 
New York state legislature passed a spe 
cial law permitting its incorporation. 

The stated objects of the association as 
per the constitution adopted in 1912 are 
as follows: “.. to promote the use oi 
power boats and the improvement of their 
design and power construction, to formulat 
rules, to govern trials of speed and endur 
ance between such boats and to further the 
interests of the clubs composing its men 
bership.” 

The membership : “Any permanently-or 
ganized club or association in North Amer 
ica having a regular membe rship of twent 
five or more, devoting its attention in whol | 
or in part to the development of power 
boats or to the promotion of the sport of 
racing boats or yachts of that character, i 
eligible for representation in this 
ciation.” 


ass¢ 


HE American Association is not cor 

posed simply of a number of affiliated 
clubs, however, as provisions are made for 
sections which may be organized he five or 
more clubs, or any three clubs located 
one section of North America, having a: 
aggregate membership of 500 or more it 
dividuals. This sectional organization has 


apparently met with favor because, accor: 
ing to the 1930 Year Book, there are te 
sections of the association, these having 


membership of some seventy clubs. Fror 
the same source it is learned that 180 clut 
have representation in the association. Th: 
governing power, back of the council a: 
the officers, is a group of representatives 
Each club appoints one representative for 
each 100 members or fraction, but no clu! 
may have mor 
than three repre 
sentatives. Thi 
annual 
$10 for each rey 
resentative. 

The present 
president of _ the 
association is F. R 


dues are 


Still of New Yor 
City; the — secre 
tary, W. D. Eder 
burn of Detroit 
The secretary 


the racing cot 
mission of the A 
P. B. A. is Chas 
F. Chapman of 
New York® City 
The racing com 
mission, composed 
of four members, 


is appointed by the 
council to cooper 
ate with the mem 
ber clubs in racing 
events. The com 
mission issues of 
ficial sanctions for 
races and records 
the results of such 





' 





sanctioned events and gives them official 
standing. 

3oating enthusiasts and race sponsors 
have in the past donated special trophies 
for various classes of craft in various kinds 
of races. The American Power Boat As- 
sociation holds no less than twenty-six 
such trophies in trust and administers the 
trusts and governs the races for which the 
trophies are awarded. These include the 
famous trophy, the Gold Cup, as well as 
several for outboard motor events. 


ITHIN the American Power Boat 

Association are at least two auxiliary 
organizations. One is the Gold Cup Contest 
Board; the other the Outboard Motor 
Contest Board. They are similar in na- 
ture; in fact it is recommended that similar 
groups be formed for each racing class. 
It is not necessary to explain the detail 
of membership requirements. Briefly, the 
members of the board are those who have 
raced in the event within two years; the 
chairmen of the race committee and of the 
club general committee for the present 
year; the members of the A. P. B. A. rac- 
ing commission; the chairmen of the com- 
mittees to govern the races the next year; 
and those who have made bona fide entries 
for the next race. The membership of the 
Outboard Motor Contest Board is some- 
what different, having to do with both sec- 
tional and national championship outboard 
races, but is based on the same fundamental 
principles. 

All the above will indicate the extensive 
organization of the association and give 
some idea of what its activities are. Cer- 
tainly it has been of great benefit to the 
boating clubs which have affiliated with it. 

The objects of the Mississippi Valley 
Power Boat Association are stated in Ar- 
ticle II of the Revised Constitution as fol- 
lows: “ .... shall be to promote the use 
of power boats and the improvement of 
their design and power construction, and 
to formulate rules to govern trials of speed 
and endurance between such boats and, by 
the promotion of adequate legislation, assist 
in the improvement of American water- 
ways and the safeguarding of navigation 
by thorough marking of all obstructions.” 

The membership: “Any recognized power 
boat club having a regular membership of 
fifteen or more shall be eligible to mem- 
bership in this association.” The dues of 
the club to the association are 20 cents per 
capita, of the club, annually, with a mini- 
mum of $10. The representation of each 
club consists of one voting delegate for 
each twenty-five members of the club. 


HE Mississippi Valley Association is 

governed by a board of seven directors 
and the usual officers—president, vice presi- 
dent, secretary, and treasurer. At this time, 
the president is R. B. Lechenger of Hous- 
ton, Tex.; the vice president is J. W. 
Whitlock of Cincinnati, Ohio; the treas- 
urer is R. A. Maples of Clinton, Iowa; 
and the secretary is one who has long 
served in that office and who is widely 
known in boating circles—A. T. Griffith of 
Peoria, IIl. 

The association was formed in 1907—at 
least that was the first year in which the 
annual regatta was held—with H. D. 
Combs as president. The races were held 
at St. Louis that year and not again until 


twenty-one years after, in 1928, as has | 


been previously mentioned. No races were 
held in 1917 on account of the war, but in 
other years the cities of the Middle West 
along the Mississippi and its tributaries 


have vied with each other in enticing the | 


annual event to their waters. Peoria, IIL, 


with the ideal setting of the Ivy Club on | 
the shores of the Illinois River, has been | 


blessed no less than five times, while Bur- 
lington, Iowa, at the upper end of the rapids 
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Greatest Outboard Value of all 


*} 3 5 The Sensational New 


CAILLE RED HEAD 


MODEL 16 


More power and speed than anything in its class, and mar- 
velous flexibility. Throttles down so slow you can count the 
propeller revolutions, or planes a big 16-footer at 17 m.p.h. 
Quiet under-water exhaust. All these features ina truly port- 
able motor that is thoroughly dependable. The same motor, 
only timed and equipped for racing (Model!35), holds every 
Class “A” speed record. See these nro find out 
about Multi-Flexible Control, the exclusive Caille feature that 
gives automobile gear-shift control and ease of handling—2 
speeds forward, neutral and reverse. 
Prove the outstanding superiority of Caille Red Heads to 
yourself with our 5-day trial. Ask any 
Caille dealer, or mail coupon for all in- 
formation. 
CAILLE MOTOR COMPANY 

6357 Second Boulevard, Detroit, Michigan 
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at Lower Prices 


n BETTER BOATS | SAVE YOUR BOATS 


JUST WHAT YOU HAVE BEEN LOOKING FOR 
New Automatic 


Anchor Rope 
Pulley 


Operates from any seat. 
No wet bottoms or mud- 
dy seats, it wrings out the 
rope. Hoist the anchor and 
let go— it grips anywhere. 
Take no chances, sit in 
your seat and doit with 
an AUTOMATIC AN- 
CHOR ROPE PULLEY. 
Steel Galvanized 





The BEST that SS | 


Skill and Experience can Produce 

i , TWO BIG FACTORIES : a ah 
r complete line of 22 modelsoffers you a variety ta 2 7? Ape ae - 

choose ~~ ies shipment from factory to you. 4 meek: ner enem P wie” wae 

Catalog Free—Save Order by Mail 

| Please state kind of boat So you are interested. eo one — gr li as 


MPSON i BROS. BOAT MFG. CO. (20) 
218 racecar one ae se fo, ,) 318 tim Re St. yoke nano 2347 s. mimi <fiwaunce, wis. 














en 
ACME DUCK BOATS 
Go after your ducks in an ACME Make ready 
fold up in 8 minutes. Light. Strong, Safe Easy 
to transport on shoulder. Carry four men easily 
Suitable for your outboard. On market 38 year 
Sold world over. Priced right. Guaranteed. Write 


ACME BOAT CO., 76 Second St., Miamisburg, Ohio 














Otp Town Boats don’t need a heavy hand at the 
helm. They’re certainly easy to steer! Built for 
speed, and to stand heavy loads. 

Free @&talog shows prices and models. Also canoes; 
rowboats; dinghies; big, fast, seaworthy, all-wood, 
outboard family-boats; and speedy step-planes. Write. 
GREEN BAY HUNTING BOAT || oid Town Soase Co., 1257 Middle St. Old Town, Me. 


Standard of its class—Built only byKidney— r 
used by more oe * 10, oy leading sportsmen. | és 
atglee ree | 
Dan Kidney & Sons, Inc., Dept. B, West De Pere, Wisconsin Old ] B ts” 
c nicagoVon Lengerke & Antonie, 33 South Wabash Ave. I (OWN oad 
TITER Foldin Puncture- Proof Canvas, 

Light, easy to handle, no leaks or repairs; check as baggage, 
carry by hand, and on auto, safe for family, all sizes; non-sinkable, stronger 
than wood, used by U. S. and Foreign Governments. Awarded First Prize at 


Chicago and St. Louis World's Fair. Fitted for outboard motor. Catalogue. 
KALAMAZOO CANVAS BOAT CO., 690 Harrison St., Kalamazoo, Mich. 
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(now on a wonderful lake created by the 
dam at the foot of the rapids at Keokuk) 
on the Father of Waters has been favored 
three times in the past twenty-three years. 

At the end of the fiscal year, July, 1930, 
the association had a membership of no 
less than eighty-two clubs located in some 
twenty-two states. Illinois leads with fif- 
teen, Michigan is next with nine, and New 
York and Texas are tied with eight each. 


are ad- 
In 1909, 
Valley 


WO famous racing trophies 
ministered by this association. 
Thomas J. Webb of the Illinois 
Yacht and Canoe Club of Peoria (com- 
monly called the Ivy Club) donated the 
Webb Trophy to represent the free-for-all 
championship of the Mississippi Valley 
Power Boat Association. It is contended 


for each year at the annual regatta and 
has created a great amount of friendly 
competition in Valley circles. The fastest 
time made in this race was in 1923 at 


Burlington, Iowa, by “Fore,” averaging 62 


miles per hour for 15 miles. 


The other famous trophy is the Elgin 
National Time 
Trophy which was 
first put up in 1926 # 
for the fastest ¢ 
time for one heat + 


in competition dur- 
ing any one calen- 
dar year for boats 
of the hydroplane 
class powered with 
engines oft 15] 
cubic inches piston 
displacement or 
less The speeds 
in this competition 
have ranged from 
just over 47 miles 
per hour in 1926 to 
more than 55 miles 
per hour in 1927. 

And thus, it will 
be noted, the Mis- 
issippi Valley As- 
also 
extensive in the 
scope of its mem- 
bership location 
and influential in 
its effect on power 


sociation 1S 


7a 
aS 
‘s 


boating in the "a ss 
United States. Leading the life 
And now we 


come to the young- 

[ the 

boating associations. The National Out- 
board Association was formed early in 
929, As its name implies, it is more par- 
ticularly an organization of small-boating 
enthusiasts. It is, in fact, for the advance- 
ment of outboard motoring. While racing 
plays a conspicuous part in its program of 


est one ot 


activities, that is by no means its whole 
excuse for existence. In fact, if racing 
were the only interest or activity there 


would be little excuse for such an associa- 
tion because the other two associations, as 
has been pointed out, are and have been 
ior years equipped to handle the racing 
situation. The constitution and by-laws ot 
the N. O. A. state quite clearly the extent 
and nature of its varied interests. It says, 
in part: “The association will: Rtnder a 
national service to small-boat owners. Pro- 


mote increased interest in small-boat mo- 
toring. Promote national, international, 
state, interstate, and local regattas and 
cruises for outboard motor-boat owners. 


Cooperate as fully as possible with present 
existing sport and boating associations 
.... Aid and advocate national, state, and 
local action or legislation favorable to water 
motoring, such as the following: (a) .... 
adequate housing and docking facilities. 
(b) 


... . installation of reservoir basins 
. to maintain navigable 


water levels 
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..+. (c).... creating a special national 
department in Washington to supply reli- 
able information on inland navigation. (d) 
. .. . combating the pollution of .... 
waterways.... (e) .... proper recogni- 
tion of small boats . . ({) To arrange 
courses and other facilities for regattas, 
races, etc. (g) To influence the design of 
harbors and park lagoons to accommodate 
small motor boats.” 

One other objective to which the asso- 
ciation attains is worthy of special com- 
ment. The younger generation is_ rec- 
ognized as offering the greatest opportunity 
for development and arrangements are to 
be made for the promotion of cruises, races, 
regattas in which they will have a promi- 
nent part. Specific mention of cooperation 
is made in the constitution with such or- 
ganizations as the Girl Scouts, Campfire 
Girls, Boy Scouts, etc. 

The membership of the N, O. A. is not 
of clubs exclusively, but of individuals. 


“Any person of good moral character, past 
the age of ten years” is eligible for mem- 
bership. 


As a matter of fact the by-laws 





of Riley with equipment which is complete but not too bulky 
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specify four classes of membership but in 
reality and for all practical purposes there 
are two: “Member-at-large,” being an in- 
dividual who is not connected with an 
affiliated club; “regular member,” being a 
member in good standing of a club affiliated 
with the N. O. A. The other two classes 
are “charter members” who joined the as- 
sociation early in 1929 as it was being 
formed, and “honorary members” who are 
individuals who may be elected from time 
to time because of their service to the 
association. The members-at-large pay dues 
of $3 per year. The affiliated clubs pay 
$20 per year for the first twenty-five mem- 


ve 


bers or fraction of that number, and $10 
per year additional for each additional 
group of twenty-five members. 

HILE the association is but two 


V years old, it has a paid up membership 
of approximately 6,200, about half of whom 
are members-at-large. There are 141 clubs 
and associations affliated with the National 
Association. It should be mentioned in this 
respect, however, that this does not disclose 
the full strength of the association in clubs. 
Some of the groups which are affiliated 
are in themselves regional associations of 
several clubs. There are, for example, the 
Northern California Outboard Association 





with 194 members; the Middle Atlanti 
Outboard Association in the populous East 
the Florida Outboard Association with its 
series of winter regattas; the Northwest 
Outboard Association on the Pacific Coast : 
and a lot of others. 


HE N. O. A. is governed by a board 
of twenty-three directors and by th 
usual officers. Judge Rupert B. Turnbull 
of Monrovia, Calif., is now national com 


modore. (Many have heard of Miss Lor 
retta’s numerous outboard wins and re 
ords.) Wm. M. Eldridge of New Yorl 
City is national vice commodore. Gates 
Harpel of Waukegan, IIL, is treasurer 
James W. Mulroy is national executiv 


secretary with headquarters in Chicagi 
whence he directs the daily affairs and a 
tivities of the organization. 

Prior to the organization of the N. O 
A., the other two associations, the Ameri 
can and the Mississippi Valley, had for 
years scheduled outboard racing events 
along with others at their various regattas 
Both A. P. B. A. and M. V. P. B. A 


outboard records 
existed. There 
was not an agency 


of any sort for the 
correlation of the 
outboard activities 
of the two associa 
tions. Naturally 
there were misun 
derstandings an 
much confusion 
One motor manu 
facturer or _ boat 
builder would 
claim a record for 


his product be 
cause one or the 
other of the exist 
ing association 


had allowed a re 
cord even thoug! 
the speed attained 
was not as high as 
some There 
was little effort t 
control the 
classifications ot 
motors; in fact 
there was no ma 
chinery for def 
nitely determining 
whether a _ motor 
was of stock co! 
struction or not 
and there was no generally accepted def 
nition of the term. Consequently there 
was considerable back-biting and hurling 
of charges and counter charges, all lead 
ing to the absolute confusion of the aver 
age man who did not and could not know 
of the off-stage activities behind the con 
flicting claims. 

An effort was made, first, to form some 
kind of an agreement between the two 
older associations. But this was difficult 
if not impossible to accomplish. The mat- 
ter of a new association to control all out- 
board motor activities in racing and in the 


other 


' 
stock 





establishment of new records was then 
broached. After some months of dicker- 
ing among the manuiacturers who were 


most vitally interested in straightening the 
thing out, and with the associations, it was 
finally agreed that the older associations, 
being primarily interested in racing and 
records and each with a large and loyal 
following, should practically control the 
outboard racing program and a plan and 
method whereby this could be done in 
harmony was worked out. 

A National Outboard Racing Commis 
sion was formed. This body is composed 
of five members: Two appointed by the 
president of the American Power Boat 
Association; two by the president of the 








Mississippi Valley Power Boat Associa- 
tion; and one by the board of directors 
of the National Outboard Association. In 
this commission is vested “the formulation 
of all racing rules and regulations” which 
includes, of course, the definitions of mo- 
tor classes, the establishment of driver 
classes, the definition of stock and 
stock equipment, the specifications of 
courses, the allowing and keeping of all 
official outboard records, etc. Very definite 
and closely drawn rules and regulations 
were established for the setting of official 
records, first called American Records, 
later changed to World’s Records. The 
commission was not given the power, how- 
ever, to grant sanctions for races or time 


trials. That power remained with the two 
older associations. And new world’s rec- 
ords, official, can be made only at duly 


sanctioned events. When a new record is 
believed made at such an event and all 
rules and regulations governing the estab- 
lishment of a record have been complied 
with, an official referee, who must have 
been present, reports fully to the racing 
commission and the record is allowed only 
when approved by at least one member 
of the commission. The national executive 
secretary of the N. O. A. is a member of 
the commission and acts as its secretary. 
He keeps the records and circulates to the 
press and others interested all new records 
which may be established. In 1930, for 
example, there were no less than 169 new 
records established, some of the records 
being broken six times during the season. 


UT as in many other fields of sport, 

the only certainties are that there will 
be uncertainties. The relationship of the 
two older associations with each other and 
with the newer and younger National Out- 
board Association up until the latter part 
of April when this article is being written, 
is as outlined above. But as these lines go 
down on paper, rumor brings word that dis- 
sension has again arisen. There has long 
been a desire to have the N. O. A. assume 
the power to sanction races where official 
records are to be contended for. And, too, 
there has been some dissatisfaction with 
the fact that the two older associations 
could not entirely standardize their sanction 
requirements. It is now said that the N. 
O. A. will be given the power to sanction 
races and that the two other associations, 
particularly the Mississippi Valley, will be 
asked to strengthen its sanction require- 
ments and to adhere more closely to the 
common outboard motor rules if the rec- 
ords made at its events are to receive the 
same recognition as in the past. 

It is not the intention to go into all the 
details of the new development here nor to 
attempt to judge or to report on the merits 
of any one association or any one of the 
practices which are under fire. It is suf- 
ficient to say that the road is not entirely 
smooth yet and much may happen between 
now and the time this is in print. It is for 
the good of the industry that harmony be 
again restored—as it surely will be, eventu- 
ally—so that all this concerted group ef- 
fort of the memberships of the various as- 
sociations can go forward to better things. 

While the purposes and the activities of 
the A. P. B. and the M. V. P. B. 
have to do largely with racing and include 
both large and small power boats, the 
O. A., on the other hand, is interested only 
incidentally in racing of outboard motor 
boats and is not in position to sanction of- 
ficial events. As has been said, the N. O. 
A. engages in many other activities. 

One of the more important activities of 
the N. O. A. is in providing for its mem- 
bers fire and theft, full marine, and liabil- 
ity insurance. Previously some effort had 
been made by individual manufacturers to 
interest insurance companies in small boats 
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$795—Babyacht-—Length 17- 
45‘ ,26M.P.H. Smartest, small- 
est outboard cruiser afloat, 
Full size double-bed in cabin, 


Largest and 
most diver- 
sified line of 
small boats 









$117S5—tnboard Runabout— 
Length 17-\', speed 27 M.P.H. 
With Gray V-Drive or Johnson 
Stern Drive. Allin one sociable 
cockpit. 





$64 up—Canoes— Wide bot- 
tom Sportsman modelsof great 
steadiness and carrying capa- 
city. Auto and sailing canoes. 


[wenn Yan Boat Co., Inc., Penn Yan, N. Y. ( 12 ) 
I am interested in the boat checked. 


Name. 


! 
, seer 









= Summer 
ae Itching! 
Reach for cooling, antisep- 


tic, healing Zemo when mosquito bites, 
prickly heat, ivy-poisoning, toe-itch, summer 
rash or sunburn cause itching torture. Zemo 
relieves instantly at first touch —soothes 
away heat and sting. It’s a 20-year famous 
antiseptic. Use it freely for cuts, abrasions 
and after shaving. Get a bottle of Zemo 
today! Any druggist. 35¢, 60¢, $1.00. 


y A yy Ke 


FOR SKIN IRRITATIONS 
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—steadies 





nerves and betters the 
cast when big fellows are 
uo Shy and patience trying. 





S. E. KNOWLES CO. 


977 HOWARD ST.. SAN FRANCISCO 












$175 — $685 — Outboard 
Runabouts — 14 to 17-% 
long. Improved models of 
the famous Aristocrat, 
Playmate 
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USE THIS COUPON FOR A BIG SUMMER AFLOAT 





Zemo brings wick fit 1928, 29, 30, 31 Fords and 1925, 26, 27, 28 and 20 
f me . Chevrolets! Raed make and model of car. 
safe relie $8.00 Prepa Pat. Pending 


in U.S.A. 





es the success of your 
summer by buying one of 
these faster, finer, roomier Penn 
Yan’s. There’s a type for every 
use and water. Outboard and in- 
board runabouts and cruisers, 
canoes, rowboats, sailboats and 
racing craft, 

All Penn Yan boats areseamless 
composite construction with 
patented pyroxylin filler. Boats 
are leak-proof, light and very 
Runabout......... strong. Send for special folders 
Crauiser.....------- I on the models that interest you. 


and Coquette. 





Sailboat...... ae | 
wewreccescccscoeccosconseseoeeee: seoee Hydroplane...... 
Dinghy .. .| PENN YAN BOAT CO.,INC. 






Canoe 


12 Water Street, Penn Yan, N. Y. 

















CAMPERS + FISHERMEN 


Sleep in your car in comfort by converting your Ford or 
Chevrolet Coach into a comfortable bed in 5 minutes 
without any cutting. Two folding extensions are included 
which are used to complete the length of a full size bed 
and can also be used as camp stools. When the outfit is 
not in use it can be placed under the rear seat. Made to 


DIE "CAST PRODUCTS C 
775 So. Bayside Detroit, Mich. 

















This Remington Pocket Knife 


has stag handle and two keen cutting blades of superior 
steel, so shaped that they are especially good for skinning 
and cleaning fish, game birds, and fur bearing animals. 
We will send you this knife. 


EE 


of charge on receipt of only 
oe 00 for a whole year’s sub- 
cription to NATIONAL 
SPORTSMAN, a 68-page 
monthly magazine crammed 
full cf hunting, fishing, camp- 
ing and trapping stories and 
pictures, valuable information 
about guns, rifles, fishing 
tackle, game law changes, best 
places to get fish and game, 
ete. Siggest value ever offered 
n a sporting magazine. 


NATIONAL 
SPORTSMAN 











with $1.00 bill. 


NATIONAL” ‘SPORTSMAN 
Boston, Mass. 





113 Transit Bidg. 









Puzzling Invention! 
Imitates alive bug flap- 
pingits wings. Never was 

a, a baitlikeit. All metal 

_ FLASHY! Easy to cast 

and reel. Semi-weedless. Single 4-0 hook. For 

allgamefish-cithereasting trolling ordirping 

Length of Lure 24%". Weight % o2 inished 

in Nickel, Copper or Brass. $1.00 at your deal- 

er's or Postpaid direct. FREE Circular. 


H.G.ALLEN & CO., Dept.1, PEORIA,ILL. 
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and motors. Several years of experience 
were required in which to establish tair 
and equitable rates. Because of the large 
membership, the N. O. A. is probably in 
position to offer such insurance at the low- 
est possible rate. At any rate there 1s 
no other body or group that has so thor- 
oughly studied the situation and no other 
that has the experience to guide. 


RIEFLY, there are three plans of in- 
surance. Plan No. 1 covers fire and 
theft, excepting racing equipment. Plan 
No. 2 covers full marine insurance on boat, 
motor, or both, excepting racing equipment. 





Associations can do much for the in- 
dividual boat-owner as well as for his 
club. Photo from Outboard Motors 


Corp 


Plan No. 3 covers racing equipment—either 
fire and theft only, or full marine insurance. 

It is not possible here to explain all the 
details of the valuation of boat and motor 
and the costs for all cases, but in general 
it may be said that Plan No. 1 costs 2% 
per cent of the valuation as a premium; 
Plan No. 2 per cent per annum, 
there being some exceptions, deductions, 
etc.; while fire and theft for racing equip- 
ment costs 244 per cent per annum and full 
marine insurance on racing equipment un- 
der Plan 3 costs 10 per cent per annum. Va 
rious rules govern the valuation of pleasure 
craft and of racing boats and motors as 
fully explained in the literature which is 
obtainable from the N. O. A. offices. The 
insurance is available only to members but 
since the association does not require club 
membership but accepts members-at-large, 
and since the membership dues plus the in 
surance charges amount to less, in most 
cases, than insurance alone would cost else- 
where even if obtainable, this is no hard- 
ship. In fact, the other advantages of be- 
longing to the national small-boating or- 
ganization are said by many to be worth 
more than the dues without considering the 
insurance opportunities at all. 

Other services to members consist of a 
Year Book which includes racing rules, 
tabulations of official records, information 
on how to conduct regattas, federal law 
digest concerning outboard motor boats, 
tabulations of speeds, cruising and camping 
hints, cruise information, etc.; a publica- 
tion, called The Ark, which is issued twice 
a month in the spring and once each month 
in the fall (19 times per year) giving all 
the latest boating news; and the furnish- 
ing of club supplies such as entry blanks, 
score sheets, etc., at cost. 

During 1930, the association assisted in 
securing favorable legislation in Iowa, Illi- 
nois, Indiana, Michigan, Vermont, Wiscon- 
sin, Connecticut and California. Work is 
progressing on other legislative activities. 
Work was also instituted toward securing 
proper harbor and dock facilitits in several 


costs 0O 
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states. Model ordinances were drafted and 
were adopted by a number of municipalities. 

Much publicity was distributed by the 
association. Since Oct. 5, 1929, something 
like 80,000 column inches of newspaper 
publicity have been secured. A _ weekly 
news release during the season to more 
than 900 newspapers has served to spread 
the news of boating and to enhance the pop- 
ularity of boating throughout the country. 

At the same time promotional work has 
been carried on. More than 150 outboard 
motor clubs have been formed. State and 
sectional racing circuits have been estab- 
lished. And there has been constant co- 
operation with the other associations and 
with other factors in the world of boating. 
In addition, educational work having to do 
with the distribution of moving picture 
films on boating, forming of clubs in high 
schools, establishing boat and motor classes 
in cities (notably Chicago and Seattle), 
cooperating with school teachers, etc., has 
been carried on. 

There is no question but that this asso- 
ciation has become a powerful factor in the 
promotion of interest in the small-boat 
field. If it were engaged in a selfish pro- 
gram of exploitation to increase the sales 
of boats and motors or to procure favor- 
able but unfair legislation for the small- 
boat owner as against others who enjoy 
the water in other ways, then it would not 
be worth while to thus examine into its 
purposes, its organization, and its accom- 
plishments to date. It does, however, give 
the outboard motor owner an opportunity 
to join with others of the same mind in 
the promotion of a fine sport. And it does 
bring the individual a definite, tangible 
benefit which he would otherwise miss. 


UCH benefits are not alone the accom- 

plishment of the N. O. A. Certainly the 
\. P. B. A. and the M. V. P. B. A. have 
rendered a valuable service to boating and 
continue to do so. Their endeavor is more 
particularly in promoting competition on 
the race course, but, just as in the motor 
car industry, this racing has led to some 
marked improvements in both hulls and 
power plants. These older associations, too, 
have catered more particularly to the larger 
boats. They have stimulated group activ- 
ity and fostered club pride, both worth- 
while projects in the growth of the indus- 
try. The clubs affiliated with the A. P. 
B. A. and with the M. V. P. B. A. are 
organizations to which the individual boat 
owner may turn for guidance and benefit 
in following his beloved pastime, boating. 

This article would not be complete if 


something were not said about another 
association. The National Association of 


Boat and Engine Manufacturers, with 
headquarters in New York, is a trade as- 
sociation. Its members are manufacturers 
of boats, engines, and accessories. In the 
many years of its life, this association has 
had a marked and beneficial effect on power 
boating. One of its best-known activities 
is the promotion of the annual National 
Motor Boat Show in New York. This 
show, usually held shortly after the auto- 
mobile show in the Grand Central Palace, 
each year, brings together all the better 
designs of boats and motors; all the ex- 
ecutives of the more important builders; 
and most of the boating enthusiasts in and 
around the great metropolis. 

Less well-known is the publicity and pro- 
motional activities of this trade association. 
Extensive surveys of existing dock and 
harbor facilities have been made in coopera- 
tion with other agencies and the results 
published in book form; news releases are 
regularly sent out to the press; plans for 
docks and slips and for harbors have been 
prepared and their adoption urged upon 
governmental authorities. 

There is little doubt that the individual 





who owns a small boat and is interested 
in procuring the most complete benefit fron 
his sport and recreation on or in the wa- 
ter, will find it to his advantage to join 
a boating club which is affliated with one 
or more of the associations mentioned 
above. There is strength in numbers. And 
nobody will deny that there is more fun in 
boating, as in golf or any other game or 
pastime, when friends are along. If there 
is no club, start one, provided there are 
other congenial boaters in the neighbor- 
hood. It need not be an elaborate affair: 
not even a club house or a dock is necessary 
to start. Just get together on some friend- 
ly cruises, have some neighborly races, get 
acquainted. The other appurtenances of 
boat-club life can come along in due course. 

But if a club is out of the question, then 
join up with the N. O. A. (it is the onl; 
one of the three, according to the records, 
which accepts individual membership) as 
a member-at-large. If you get nothing 
else out of it, you can at least keep in 
touch with what is going on and you car 
procure insurance on your outfit. That 
alone makes it worth while. 


An Unusual African Boat 


HERE are a lot of sailboats that have 

auxiliary power. And there are plenty 
of power boats—big ones—that use out- 
board motors for stand-by purposes and 
for maneuvering. But a boat with an out- 
board main-power plant and an auxiliary 
sail is somewhat unusual. The combina- 
tion is used in the African Congo in mis- 
sionary and medical work by E. Edwin 
Tilsley. 

When conditions are right, both the sail 
and the motor may be used together for 
greater speed on short trips from the 
base. When longer trips are taken the 
sail usually furnishes the greater part of 
the motive power because of the scarcity 
of gasoline and oil. Nevertheless, when 


home 


the wind fails the Elto Speedster is there 
continue the journey. 


ready to 





It is reported that boating in the Congo 
brings many interesting experiences. On 
one trip down the Luapula River Mr. 
Tilsley saw several herds of elephants on 
the banks of the stream. Not infrequentl) 
he passes through waters infested with 
crocodiles, and he has, on occasion, startled 
bands of hippopotamuses from their feeding 
in the shallows. 

Yes, outboard motors 
almost everywhere. 
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The Gasoline Camp Stove 


F YOU believe in preparedness as 
if firmly as I do, you will be absolutely 

sure the camp cook in your party is 
supplied with suitable and sufficient tools to 
perform, in admirable fashion, his or her 
duty of keeping the bunch well fed. And 
since a well-fed man is a contented one, 
the motto of all good camp cooks should 
be—feed the brutes well and keep them 
happy ! 

The fire used to prepare camp grub has 
much to do with the ease and convenience 
f cooking in the outdoors. There are 
several types of portable devices that have 
been used to provide heat for frying and 
boiling for camp cookery, but of ‘these, 
the most practical and convenient, if you 
can transport it and secure the fuel used, 
is the folding gasoline stove. 

Before its invention, the camp cook 
either worked over an open fire or used 

knock-down folding wood stove which, 
with its 15 to 25 pounds of weight and 
the half dozen joints of stove pipe, made 
rather an awkward and decidedly sooty 


package to handle. You needed a spark 
arrester if you cooked near a tent, and 
some campers carried a_ long-handled 


brush to clean the stove and its pipe. The 
wise camper contrived somehow to be 
absent when the iron stove had to be set 
up and taken down. These devices did 
good work—there is no denying their 
utility, but they were not altogether pleas- 
ant to transport. When the soot jolted out 
of the stove or pipe and covered some- 
body's personal dicky bag—goodnight ! 
While the folding gasoline stove is not 
a great deal light- 
er, weighing from 
9 to 20 pounds, it 
is more clean and 
convenient to man- 
age. So long as 
ts fuel is avail- 
able, and of course 
it is with people 
using automobiles, 
cruisers or out- 
hoard motors for 
recreation, the gas 
stove is a time and 
labor saver. Its lim- 
itations are quickly 
ippraised, how- 
ever, for hikers 
who require go- 
light outfits and 
for canoeists and 
wilderness camp- 
ers who visit places 
devoid of gasoline 
supply depots. The 
pen fire must suf- 
fice for these, but 
[ have noticed most 
outdoor folks are 
mighty reluctant to 
leave the gasoline 
stove and go back 
to the open fire as 
a regular thing, 


By Maurice H. Decker 


emergency forcibly arises. 
cross the continent or 
undertake long camping tours in order 
to find uses for these folding stoves. : 
use mine to heat coffee and cook steak « 
Sunday picnics and it has served the oon 
pose of a kitchen stove in summer cotti Ages 
and permanent camps. The majority of 
people now enjoying the outdoors do not 
always get their fun in long-period camp- 
ing. They grab off their shorter but more 
regular chances for week-end or single- 
day jaunts to the park, river or lake and 
make the most of these opportunities with 
meals cooked out-of-doors—and 
where the gasoline camp stove 
shines. 

These stoves are too well known to war- 
rant a detailed description. Thousands of 
them are in use. They are practically 
fool-proof and anybody can run them and 
cook over them. I started to use them with 
the first rather crude models, and in 
twelve years’ experience I have never had 
an accident or the semblance of a mishap 

The latest models are fitted with special 
self-starters which reduce the period of 
waiting, formerly required before the 
stove started to generate and burn with its 
typical blue flame. Now only a few sec- 
onds are required after lighting the match 


when such an 
One need not 


here is 
especially 


before the burners are functioning per- 
fectly, ready to cook whatever you set 
upon them. A _ gasoline stove speeds up 
outdoor cookery so much, that you are 


likely to have the meal well started before 
you could have gathered the ne 
wood for an open fire. 


cessary 





The nucleus of a camping vacation—a sturdy umbrella tent and a gasoline stove with 
oven capable of baking a two-layer cake 


his stove gives a quick, intense heat 
that can be nicely regulated and con- 
trolled. The two-burner size is the most 
popular and it will provide hot food for 
paral of four. Larger parties should 
carry a larger stove, either that or two 
small ones. The three-burner is a very 


capable model and affords lots of cooking 
space. Outdoor appetites are never very 
patient and it’s pretty hard to be a yes- 
man when the meal appears badly delayed. 


Gone of the two-burner models are 
quite small—these do nicely for two 
even three. Fishermen use 
because they are light, and now-a- 
days one seldom catches enough fish to fill 
up a very big stove. These smaller models 
fold into a compact package about 3144x8- 
x14 inches and weigh 9 pounds. The others 
are somewhat larger and weigh 18 to 20 
pout ids. 


*h 
nese 


persons or 


these 


very economical in 
gasoline will keep 
burners going continuously for six 
urs, which makes very cheap heat. On 
a motoring trip you won't notice that the 


stoves 
fuel. Two quarts of 


are 


two 


stove is cutting your gas mileage down, 
if you do as most folks do—fill the stove 


directly from your car’s tank. Carry a 
mall syphon for this purpose. The stove 
makers sell them and they quickly save 
their cost in preventing waste. 


I don’t consider the gasoline camp stove 
complete without an oven. Some of the 
models are fitted with an oven built in as 
part of the stove, others use a separate 
structure that folds down and serves as 
a container for the 
stove. 

An oven can be 
used to keep the 
food warm or you 
can bake pie, cake, 
bread, biscuits and 


meats inside it. 
This enables you 
to get away from 


the customary diet 
of boiled and fried 


dishes in camp. 
You can add many 
recipes to your 
meals, in fact you 
can just about 
cook anything on 
the camp _ stove 
that you would 


cook back home. 

A folding stand 
to hold the stove 
up at a comfort- 
able working 
height should be 
provided. Anybody 
gets tired of bend- 
ing over to the 
ground—that’s one 
thing that makes 
open fire cookery 
so tiring. A stand 
takes the backache 

















@ ENJOY 
REAL MEALS 


ON PICNICS, AT CAMP, 
OR MOTORING. 





STERNO Camp Stove 
is light, practical, SAFE! 


OOD news for people who like to be 
outdoors...and get hungry! 

Lightest, most compact, simplest stove 
you’ve ever seen. Folds flat... yet cooks 
man-sized meals...quickly, safely. Burns 
STERNO Canned Heat (available every- 
where). 

Two adjustable burners—for hot, quick 
flame, or slow ‘“‘warming”’ flame. No muss 
—no fuss—no “gadgets’”’ to get out of 
order. Absolutely safe. Set up or folded 
away in two minutes. Complete with 
Sterno—$5.00. 

If your dealer cannot supply you—use 
coupon below. 











— 


STERNO CORPORATION, 

9 East 37th Street, New York, N. Y. 
Send me your new stove, I'll pay postman $5.00 
with understanding money will be refunded if I’m 
not satisfied. 


O.L.7 


Name 





Address 





State 





City 















The Famous 
Zagelmeyer 


AUTO CAMP 
TRAILER 


NOW $147 


ONLY 


Why put up with the hardship 
and inconvenience of a t 
when you can buy this big 
mfortable Auto Camp Trailer at such a low 
pr Balloon tires. demountable rims, universal 
upling weatherproof and mosquito proof. 
L. rious spring berthe for four Adjustable 
t - saddles, slightly additional The biggest 
¥ 
b 
s 








BOAT 
ar 
lue ever offered in our 10 years of experience in 
TEAILER uilding camping trailers and camping cars. 

stisfaction guaranteed or your money back 


vents Send for Circular 


ZAGELMEYER AUTO b ony co. 
411 S. Henry St. Bay City, Mich. 
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Modern gasoline stoves have self-starters 
and get into action quickly 


easy to 
uses—it 
in your 


out of the cook’s job and it is 
carry. A stand also has other 
keeps stray dogs from smelling 
pots and none of the kids can get ex- 
cited and turn the stove and its utensils 
over just before the food is served. 
The use of a gasoline camp stove has 
undoubtedly served to decrease the num- 
ber of forest fires that destroy wild life 
and timber resources. It is surprising to 
learn how many folks have gone off leav- 
ing their camp fires either burning actively 
or not entirely extinguished. But nobody 
is going to let their gasoline stove burn 
any longer than it is needed. Gasoline 
costs too much for that. I shudder to 
think how many fires might have resulted 
if the armies of motor-campers who 
throng our national parks and forests had 
to depend upon the open fire for cooking. 
There's no doubt that forest fires would 
have been more frequent and destructive. 


The Camp Chef 
Bacon 
What Kind and How Much 
T WOULD be mighty hard to go camp- 


ing without bacon. Bacon is all food 
with no waste. It provides both meat and 
shortening to cook other foods. It is full 


of energy and carbon. Besides furnishing 
strength and resistance to cold, bacon will 
flavor many dishes that would be tasteless 
and dry without its delightful smoky aroma 
and anybody can cook bacon in camp with 
very simple equipment. Just a green stick 
will do if necessary. 

Select camp bacon carefully. Always 
buy the highest grade you can get. Cheap 
bacon lacks that delicious flavor that is a 
feature of properly-cured and smoked meat 
and cheap grades are apt to be overloaded 
with salt. When you cook poor bacon it 
turns into a dry, brown, curious substance 
with a burnt, scorched taste. 

If you are outfitting to go some distance 
from civilization, procure your bacon at 
home from a source that has always been 
reliable. Good brands are not always 
available at some of the outposts where 
hunters and canoeists expect to complete 
their outfits. 

[ prefer to take sliced bacon from which 
the rind has been removed. This eliminates 
all possible waste and saves labor for the 
cook. Cooks have plenty to do without 
chasing a slippery slab of bacon over the 
ground with a dull knife. Let the butcher 


slice it. He will make thin, even slices 
that cook evenly, and nobody can “holler” 
about somebody else getting a _ bigger 
piece. 


Take plenty of bacon. The usual recom- 
mendation is to allow two pounds per man 
for each week in camp. It is better to 


have too much than to run short. If the 
bacon is excellent, I can eat 3 pounds 
in seven days and call loudly for more. 





If you expect to use bacon in other dishes 
like beans or roast meat or game, you will 
need more. Weigh a pound of your sliced 
bacon before you leave home and count 
the slices. This will give you a rough 
check on just how much a pound is and 
for recipes that specify definite quantities, 
you can count them out. 

Bacon can be merely trail grub or it 
can be food fit for kings or movie stars. 
A lot depends upon how it cooked. 
Anybody can fry bacon, but not everybody 


is 


does the job the way I prefer. Instead 
of frying the slices in their own grease 
until they are hard and very brown, | uss 


less time. I turn the meat often and just 
as soon as the fat streaks have lost the 
transparency, I take it up. That leaves 
all of the smoke and some of the fat i 
and tastier than the hard, half-burnt 
chunks that come from overcooking. 


Bacon Omelette 

the bacon as for gravy. While it 
is cooking, beat up four eggs with a cu 
of half condensed milk and half water 
Turn this in over the bacon and stir well. 
Salt, pepper and add a little sugar if you 
have a sweet taste. <A tablespoonful be 
fore the egg and milk are cooked will d 
I’ve seen campers pour syrup over this 
omelette and yell for encores. Use 
egg and one slice of bacon for each camper 
unless the gang is unusually ravenous. 


is 


Dice 


one 


Bacon Sandwiches 


Nothing in the wide world hits the spot 


for a closer bull’s-eye than do these. You 
should have a wire broiler, but you can 
prepare them in a reflector baker. Lack- 
ing both just broil the meat on sticks or 
toasting forks over the fire. If you hav 
an oven or broiler, toast on one side man 
slices of bread. Then lay a thin slice 


of American cheese on the untoasted side 
and a slice of bacon on top of the cheese 
Cook in the oven or broiler until the 
cheese is melted and the bacon is done. 
You will need a hot fire. Slap on a toy 


slice of bread and—further directions are 
superficial. These sandwiches are very 
rich and nourishing. Don’t eat too many 


of them if your stomach is not yet tough 
ened by plenty of outdoor exercise. 

Lacking broiler or oven, leave out the 
cheese. Cook strips of bacon over th 
open fire on sticks or forks. When done, 
lay them between slices of bread with 
dash of mustard. Lacking mustard, spread 
the bread with mayonnaise instead « 
butter 

Becon fried in a skillet makes gox 
sandwiches but broiled bacon ma hea 
enly food. Broiling preserves all of tl 
delicious tang of smoke. But of cours 
you lose some grease in broiling. 


Stew 


KOS 


Bacon 

What is camp without a good 
Pretty barren and flat. If other meat is 
scarce the camp cook can dish up a pretty 
tasty combination of vegetables and bacon. 
Use two slices of bacon, two potatoes and 
one big onion for each victim. Dice the 
bacon and brown it on the bottom of th 
cooking pot. Slice the onions in and then 


stew 


peel your potatoes. Slice these. Salt to 
‘taste. Cover with water of course and 
keep in enough water to have the vege- 
tables covered. Put carrots or apples i 
too, if you have them. 
Baked Dishes and Game 

Any baked vegetable like potatoes or 
beans, or food like macaroni, is improved 
by laying strips of bacon over the top. 
When you roast meat or game, pin or 
lay slices of bacon on the outside. If the 
game is dry and tough, be real liberal 


with the bacon and you will have delicately 
flavored moist roasts. 








Outdoor Tips 

By Wm. Gilbert 
T DOESN’T cost much more to build 
your woods bungalow chimney with an 
outside, as well as an inside, fireplace. 
These are built in many parts of the coun- 


try, especially in the South, but are equally | 


enjoyable in the northwoods and other sum- 
mer regions. I have yet failed to note 
this idea in a builder’s or outdoor mag- 


azine. It simply requires a_two-flue | 


chimney, the outside fireplace being located 
at. or little above, ground level. It is a 
safe campfire, enjoyable in evenings in 


warm weather, used for game bakes and | 


many other frolics. 


Requests for a remedy to prevent rabbits | 
from girdling trees have also been received. | 
Veneer and paper guards are widely used, | 


but they are somewhat expensive and slow 
to install. One horticulturist recommends 

paint made by dissolving resin and 
adding alcohol in proportions to make a 
good consistency of paint which is quickly 
applied with a brush and is effective against 
mice, rabbits, and even deer. Another so- 
lution consists of a peck of lime slaked 
1 soft water to which % gallon of crude 
carbolic acid, ™% gallon gas tar, and 4 
pounds of sulphur is added and _ stirred 
thoroughly while the solution is hot. Apply 
with paint or whitewash brush. The 


warmer the weather is when the solution | 


is applied, the more lasting it will be, but 
the application can be made in November 
in most latitudes, and often during warm 
spells in any winter month. 


Forest green tents are popular. Many 
writers recommend them for the reason 
that they blend with the foliage and out- 
doors and are more heat resisting. Cases 
have occurred in which reckless persons 
have shot into dark-colored tents, not 
knowing they were there. They do not 
stand out at night, and in the deep forest 
are not beacons whereby children and 
others may be prevented from becoming 
lost. If you own a dark-colored tent, stick 
a flag or white pennant on it to let folks 
know you are camping. 


Did you ever return from a camping, 
fishing or other trip, take your films to 
the photographer and be disappointed when 
they came out blank or blurred, nearly a 
total loss which you blamed upon the 
finisher? Damp films, exposed or unex- 
posed, and dirty lenses cause much of this 
trouble. You can carry your kodak and 
films dry in a section of auto tube wrapped 

ith bands at the ends cut from it. Low- 
priced kodaks will make pictures if used 
roperly. 





Oiten the car fuse becomes loose due | 
the metal holder spreading. Your car 


runs, but lights and horn are out of com- 
mission. Carry an extra truck size fuse, 
uch larger than a regular car fuse. It 
fits the enlarged holder. You can also 
rap the regular fuse in tinfoil, even if 
t is blown out, and get extra service from 
t. Don’t forget that your generator, also, 
has a fuse. When it blows out your 
wl indicator registers discharge. Renew 
as soon as possible or your battery will 
run down. 


Folding the umbrella tent into a compact 
shape to fit the bag into which it goes is 
something beginner campers will find 
troublesome. You must establish a system, 
and do it the same way each time. There 
is a trick in this which you will learn from 
the old camper if you watch him carefully. 
Packing a tent in wet weather is another 
problem. It is a good plan to have two 
bags, one a little larger than the regular 
bag that comes with your tent for use in 
wet weather. 





[ 
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COUT around the out- 

post stores on the fringe 

of the wilds, in any part 
of the country—you'll find that storekeepers who outfit men 
for every sort of expedition from a two months’ canoe trip to 
a week-end of fishing, carry a tremendous stock of Pillsbury’s 
Pancake Flour. It is a staple food with men who hunt and 
fish, because its sturdy, compact package ie easy to handle 
and proof against abuse, because it is a wonderful ready- 
mixed recipe that requires only a little water and stirring to 
make the finest pan- 
cakes you ever tasted = 
—the ideal out-door 
break fast. 
Pillsbury’s Pancake 


Flour comes in two 












<> 


varieties, wheat and <—_ 
a | 9 


buckwheat. Which- eZ Pillsburys Z 
ever you prefer, you'll PANCAKE ZB 
find that Pillsbury’s a Weyty 

pancakes fill the bill. uty 


Pillsbury’ 


Pancake Flour 
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WCRUSSELL 
MOCCASIN CO. 
936 Wisconsin St. 
. BERLIN, WIS. 


. For 
HUNTING 
and FISHING 


The Finest Outdoor Footwear 


SAVE MONEY: PAY ONLY y by 


>) | Sore 
a | DUR-A-BILT °f¢/¥erF0 


FULLY EQUIPPED 
MAKE THIS A REAL VACATION 


CAMP OUT wherever a beauty spot invites you and 
in a jiffy put up your trusty LE ROY TENT for 
Comfortable Shelter. 


Nothing Like it for Genuine Fun and Recreation. 
LE ROY is headquarters for Quality Tents and 
Camping Needs at lower prices than ever. Write 
today for FREE Catalogs of many styles and sizes. 


LE ROY TENT COMPANY | 


3637 Gravois Ave. 


: ne Wolverine 
Sanitation Equipment 






































. SURE! That's the only way to 

| ) * solve your toilet prob 

7 lems in the unsewered districts 
i Ketter write today and find out 
‘ e-7 how simple and inexpensive 
Me Wolverine Chemical Toilets or 
Septic Tanks are for cottages 

* summer homes, farms, resorts 
churches suburban homes or 

any place in unsewered districts 


Complete information on request. 


Dail Steel Products Co. 
700 Main St. Lansing, Mich. 








Finest Folding 
Boat Made 












Send for 
New ESKANOE ~~ 
CATALOG, FREE! 





= SS 














Sturdy speedy, the Eskanoe is unsurpassed for 
vacation trips, hunting, fishing, cruising, sailing 
Easily carried Made water ready in 15 minutes 
Finest construction, lightweight wooden skeleton, 
special untearable, vulcanized cover Automat ic 





locking frame 


6 models for every purpose. Priced from $78 
KAYAK BOAT CO. 


170 West 83rd St., 4th fl., New York City 







St. Louis, Mo. | 
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Trail Kinks 


Outdoor Life gives a 6-months subscription 
for all published Kinks. Send yours in. 


A Folding Camp Cupboard 


HIS easily made camp cupboard or 
cabinet is 16 inches wide, 24 inches 
high, and 6 inches deep. Either three or 
four shelves may be used, according to 
your needs, and spaced to hold such food 
and toilet articles as you wish to carry to 





camp. 
The shelves are ? 
half-inch boards, 
and the sides and 
back are khaki tent 
| cloth tacked to the 
ends and back edge 
| of the shelves. A 
| hook at the top sus- 
| pends the cupboard 
| from a limb, safe 
from prowling ani- 
mals. Or a rope at- 
tached to each of 
| the four upper cor- 
| ners may be used to hang it. A front 
of bobbinet will protect contents from 
flies. 


This cupboard folds flat like an accordion 
| into a very thin package, and is easily 
transported to your camp.—Clifford Wal- 
ton, Mass. 


A Cheap Handy Pack 


ERE is a handy pack for emergency 











short-time use. Get a stout potato 

sack and cut a slit 

2s in both sides near 

the top. Cut through 

the double thickness 

Arm Slits of sacking when it 

" an Sack is spread out flat. 

Pack in your outfit 

and put an arm 

through each open- 

ing. The bottom of 

the sack should 

| reach down to the 

middle of the back. 

—Wheeler Hudson, 
— Vehr. 

Fire Without Matches 
LCILD up a pile of small, dry twigs, 
standing them on end in _ half-cone 


shape, with a very small opening near the 
ground. In this opening place your tinder 
of small bits of paper, pitch splinters, 
moss, or inner bark from some dead tree. 
Rub or pound tinder into a_ pulverized 
mass. ‘ 

Then remove the bullet from any smoke- 
less cartridge. This is easily done with a 
jackknife. Pour out half to two-thirds 
ef the powder on the prepared. tinder. 
Insert cartridge, with balance of powder 
in it, in gun with muzzle up. Tear off 
(not cut) a small bit of cotton rag from 
anything you possess, and insert it loosely, 
loosely, into the muzzle of the gun. 
Fire up into the air. The rag ignites and 
goes only a little distance. Get it quickly, 
and after blowing it into a flame place on 
vour tinder. Remember, if the rag is 
rammed tightly into the barrel, you may 
split or bulge the gun.—Everett H. Dillon, 
Colo. 


very 





Note:—I have kindled a fire in this manner 
many times, using both smokeless and black 
powder. I have better success by packing the 
cotton rag into the shell itself. You must use 
only a very few grains of powder, pouring the 
rest out, or the rag will be blown away or into 
bits. Tightly crimped bullets may not come 
out easily with your knife. In this case, chop 
across the neck of the shell with camp ax.—Ed. 





Handling a Flanged Bucket Over 
the Camp Fire 

ARD and sirup cans and buckets may 
be used in the cook kit, either with 
or without bails, if you will fit a stick 
to hold to the flange. The stick should 
be long so that you may stand away from 
the heat of the fire and yet handle the 
bucket properly. The flange is extended 
straight inward and offers good security. 
Cut a branch or sapling 4 to 6 inches 
long, which has two prongs or is forked 
at the small end. Cut the prongs off, 
so that when bent slightly together they 


will fit against the flange edges: cut a 
small notch on the outer side of each 
prong and fit this into the flange edge 


Press the prongs together so they will go 
inside the bucket, then release and pull up 
until the notches catth the flange. If the 
can or bucket does not have a flange bend 
a lip inward on opposite sides of the 
utensil. In this way the ordinary one 
pound coffee tin will be a fine addition 
to your mess kit—R. B. Cameron, Tea 


Shark Bites 
(Continued from page 26) 


those nasty, snapping eyes, as he slowly 
fanned along. Sid, nearly up to his waist, 
and planted squarely in the narrow opening, 
stood with upraised boat hook. PLOP 

he busted the ugly brute a vicious jab on 
the nose, aiming for his eye. The loud 
flap of the huge tail on the surface, 
a muddy boil in the water and the shark 
turned and rushed back into the pond. 

“See,” our foolish friend yelled, “It’s 
dead easy; we'll get him.” We all stood 
shivering on the bank, not 5 feet away, and 
again begged him to quit and get up with 
us, but he would not. The water was 
now falling fast. The big shark’s back 
was a foot out of water and his belly was 
in the mud, for instinct told him that it 
was time to get out of there. Again he 
swam toward the entrance and, considering 
the shallow water, was coming with a rush 
Behind him streamed a wide muddy wake; 
he had a regular bone in his teeth. All of 
us shrieked to Sid to come out; he grinned 
sarcastically—but that was his last grin. 

He jabbed viciously again, kicked and 
yelled and Mr. Shark did nothing to him 
except roll partly out of water on his flank 
and bit the entire side out of the poor 
devil, clothes and all. Fortunately the 
flesh tore away, although Sid went partly 
down and under. I can still remember 
that huge devil tearing out the inlet with 
a piece of our friend in his mouth. It left 
our friend a cripple for life; it was an 
awful experience. 

We poled, tracked and shoved that heavy 
catboat into the Indian river and got him 
to Ft. Pierce hours after the tragedy. Sev- 
eral of his ribs were deformed and there 
was never enough material left on the in- 
jured side to straighten him up; always 
he limped, with a V-shaped piece mis 
sing. 

After all the excitement and terror had 
oozed from my system, I suddenly remem 
bered the big offer for a well authenticated 
case of a shark attacking a man. There 
were three of us and we proceeded to get 
the affidavit and send it to Washington. 


Did we get the prize? We did not, but 
we did get this answer: “Sorry, but we 
cannot grant your request. From your 


own account the shark did not attack the 
man; on the contrary, the man attacked 
the shark.” 

They were absolutely right. 
and—that’s that. 

It was only two years ago that I had 
another bad shark scrape. It was an- 
other horrible experience. I would give 


We lost 





a 


almost anything I possess if I could have 
taken a picture of this one. It lasted 
longer than the first experience but, as 
usual, one never has a camera ready. 
Such experiences happen too suddenly and 
unexpectedly. There was no prize offered 
in this case, but for a thrill, seldom is it 
siven to sportsmen to get the electric 
shocks I did—in fact I shiver as I write. 

Three of us, in my yacht Lady May, 
were fishing at Sombrero Reef lighthouse 
far down on the southeast coast of Florida. 
Two were negroes; my handy man, a giant 
fellow, and a small yellow one, my cook. 
We were all in a large heavy flat-bottomed 
boat, and were after barracuda. I love 
game fish, but hate a barracuda. I bear 
on my left leg a nasty scar from the bite 
of one of them. 

We tired of them and went to Sister 
Keys. I had one big live mullet left in the 
bait car. We were about to change to 
bonefishing but, as is always the way, I 
made a cast at another big barracuda we 
found lying in shallow water. I cast about 
20 feet ahead of him to the right. I did 
not look to the left or that cast never 
would have been made. 

Storming in on top of a big sea rushed 
a big leopard shark, the killer of historic 
lore and very rare in Florida waters. | 
did not see him in time or would have 
jerked the bait away. Of course he hooked 
himself, beating the barracuda to the bait. 
[1 had a 6-foot piano-wire leader, which 
made it worse. I knew I had a battle on 
my hands, and a real battle it proved for 
over an hour. I was worn out pumping 
back 300 yards of line and was about to 
give him the “straight-away”—by that I 
mean let him break the line—when the 
little yellow cook started more fireworks. 

“Captain,” he yelled, “swing him in and 
I'll stick the harpoon in him.” 

“Good,” I thought, “I'll do that very 
thing.” 

Again I swung him in. He was com- 
ing fast, but as soon as he was close to 
the boat, off again he would go in a 
furious rush. It never crossed my mind 
that the cook knew nothing about handling 
1 harpoon. 

“Get ready,” I whispered, “here he 
comes.” 


“ 


NEVER looked around until this mo- 


ment. Good God! That fool nigger was | 


standing up on the gunwale in the narrow- 
est part of the boat instead of down on the 
bottom with the chines for a brace. It was 
too late to yell. Instead of throwing the 
harpoon, the cook thrust it at the big 
spotted devil, lost his balance, and 
SPLASH, over the side he went. 

No sooner had he struck the water than 
he shrieked. “He’s got me.” And indeed 
the shark did have him—under the boat. 
\s the little fellow went out of sight, he 
threw up one hand in a desperate grab and 
fastened onto the gunwale of the boat. 
He had a death grip and his knuckles 
showed almost white with the intensity 
oT it. 

“Grab him, Uriah,” I yelled to the big | 
black man, “Grab him—let’s get a piece | 
of him anyway. 

And “gr -ab” he did, with a vice-like grip 
on the wrist of the man in the shark’s 
jaws. It was now a tug of war between 
the big colored man and the shark, with 
the poor strangling fellow taking the strain. 
he little fellow was entirely out of sight 
under the boat. This struggle kept up 
tor probably thirty seconds. No one in 
that boat was in any condition to count 
time—it seemed days. Suddenly the little 
nigger shot out of the water, for all the 
world like a rubber band released, and as 
he showed in the air, I saw, in a lightning 
glance, the side of one leg gone. Uriah 
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“Kampkookery” 
contains much use- 
ful information on 
camping which you 
can’t find else- 
where. Send for 
your free copy. 






















Opened and closed instantly 
of 13 oz. khaki duck with 
handles. Strongly sewed wi 


A practical container for a eee closing oi doors. WRITE TODAY FOR 
double thick ends and leather STOLL’S FREE CATALOG showing tents 
th leather taped seams. When and camp equipment. 


empty can be packed in very small space. Displaces bulky 
| traveling bags and suit cases 
Send for Free Catalog 3271 Larimer St. Denver, Colo. 


LL. BEAN, 295 Main St., Freeport, Maine 


AMERICAS FAVORITE CAMP STOVE 
Sportsmen! Picnickers! Motor Campers! 


Here is your camp stove. Kampkook is the perfect stove for every out- 
ing and all outdoor cooking. Bakes, roasts, fries—does everything 
your kitchen range will do. Kampkook is the folding gas range 
which makes its own gas from gasoline. Lights instantly; no gen- 
erating required. Burns perfectly in any weather; is wind, rain and 
storm proof. Folds compactly with everything inside, protected 
against loss or breakage. Costs but a trifle. Sold by hardware and 
camp equipment stores everywhere. Write for your free copy of 
“Kampkookery,” the handy camper’s manual. 


AMERICAN GAS MACHINE COMPANY 


Dept. D3 
ALBERT LEA, MINN. 


Enjoy Your Camping Out Nights 
With A Perfection Air Bed 


| O cots, no trailers needed. Just open your grip and unroll 
your Air Bed. Inflated in a jiffy—always insures a com- 
fortable night’s rest. Made of pure rubber with removable 
khaki cover, which protects the rubber bag. A number of 
Perfections made 25 years ago are still in use—if you are to 
buy an Air Mattress remember, “The Best is None 
too Good.” 


Send for circular. Dealers and 
Agents wanted everywhere. 














ATLANTIC-PACIFIC MFG. CORP. 


128 Atlantic Avenue Brooklyn, N. Y. 





It costs no more to own Stoll Equipment. 
Stoll Clear Space and Tourist tents now 


Sportsman’ S Kit Bag equipped with GENUINE TALON FAST- 


ENERS, which allow_ instant opening or 


THE STOLL MFG. CO. 


Length 21”. Diameter 10” 























We alse gets = kinds of 
trailer part 
STANDARD TRAILER CO., Cambridge Springs, Pa. | all season Be prepared. Order today. Address: Her- 

man L. Fosberg, Dept. O.L., Wallace, Michigan. 





TRAILER ONLY $3850||,. , POTSON IVY 


Fosberg’s Superior Poison Ivy Remedy, for sure 

Timken Bearings and quick relief and prevention for ivy poisoning. This 
Shock Absorbing Spring Draw is the only strictly modern and positive treatment known 
Bar— Automobile construction today Contains no alcohol, or dope. When the skin is 
throughout rubbed with this preparation, either before going into 

where ivy grows, or after exposure to it poisoning never 

develops. Also very good for sunburn, insect bites, etc. 


| Always have a bottle with you when fishing, camping, 
| touring, ete., it’s a real Outdoorsmen’s necessity and it’s 
Write for circular today | inexpensive too Large bottle 75c postpaid. Enough for 


























Get Inside the Big 114%4,x11% ft. 
Tent and Realize the **Family 


”° 


Advantages” in the 


ee LP 
Dickey (7 = KAMPER 
~ TRADE MARK= 
This new size gives sleeping 
quarters for 4 to 6 persons. 7-ft. 
eave indicates roominess. Also 
we add Talon Hookless Fasten- 
ers on both storm and bobinette 
doors on both the new size and 
old (9%x9% ft.) this year. Get 
inside this famous NO center pole 
Dickey tent, be as critical as you 
wish. You'll agree with the hun- 
dreds of users that there is rea- 
son for it being America’s Pref- 
erence! 
Write today for catalog and prices and 
have your dealer demonstrate. 


DICKEY 


Mfg. Co. 


113-17 Ontario St. Toledo, Ohio 








THE GILKIE 
CAMP TRAILER 


ACATION DAYS are here. 
Why not make this year’s 
trip the best of all? No other 
vacation offers so much pleasure 


at so low a cost as motor touring 
with a Gilkie Camp Trailer. 


It folds so compactly and trails 
your car so perfectly that its road 
performance will surprise you. 
When time to camp, an amazing 
amount of camp comforts quickly 
unfold before you. 

TRAVELIER 


for two 


CAMP KING 


for four 








E. P. Gilkison & Sons Co. 


1326 Wabash Ave., Terre Haute, Indiana 








Muskellunge Fishing 


By Ben C. Robinson $2.00 Postpaid 


An authoritative and interesting book on all 
phases of muskellunge fishing. The author also 
gives careful attention to rod, reels, lines and 
hooks based on his years of actual experience. 
Liberally illustrated. 


OUTDOOR LIFE BOOK SHOP, Denver, Colo. 
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plopped him down in the boat, strangling 
and gasping for breath. The little fellow 
had turned a sickly green from fright and 
pain and who could blame him? 

We were once more caught without a 
single thing in the way of first aid. We 
were all in bathing suits without rags to 
stanch the blood, and the yacht over 2 
miles away at anchor. I pulled a big oar 
for two hours against the tide until my 
eyes popped and my back nearly broke 
in two, but we finally made it. 

The poor little fellow had fainted but he 
was not dead. Nor is he dead yet. He 


| has, however, a withered leg; part of it 











gone and a mess of ragged scars for life. 

I sent him to Key West to the hospital, 
with a letter of instruction by the con- 
ductor of the local train that stops at 
Pigeon Key. 

I did not hear a word from him until 
the next fall when he limped into my office 
and showed me the leg. “Gosh—” I mut- 
tered, “awful.” 

“Captain,” he said, “I had a powerful 
bad time.” 

I promptly gave him $10 and told him 


| he was lucky and then cussed him out for 


the food stunt he pulled in handling the 
harpoon. 
Yes, sharks do bite. 


The King of Lake Revoux 
(Continued from page 11) 


some choice bit of aquatic life. They were 
biting fairly well as was evidenced by an 
occasional shout from one of the casters, 
and the strange part of it was that we 
were having more fun landing 2-pound 
wall-eyes that night than we have had 
landing the same-sized bass during the 
day. The darkness surely is deceiving, 
every slight tug seemed to double the rod 
in two and we could not tell the size of 
the fish until we had pulled him up on 
shore. I got one thrill that almost equaled 
the one I experienced in the morning 
when the musky had struck. I made a 
short cast into the blackness ahead of me 
and had just heard the bait hit the water 
when WHAM !—he struck with the fe- 
rociousness of a Nipigon trout. I realized 
at once that I had something else than a 
wall-eye. He ripped the line from the 
reel with short vicious jerks, then sud- 
denly changed his tactics to long, sav- 
age rushes that emptied the spool at an 
alarming speed. I played him for what 
seemed to be an age in the darkness be- 
fore he started to tire. Several times he 
came up almost to the tip of my rod be- 
fore I was able to discern the long black 
outline of a northern pike gliding through 
the dark water. I saw that I would not 
be able to land him alone, so I called to 
Fred, who, after several tries, succeeded 
in gaffng him. It was a northern pike 
that lowered the scales at 12% pounds! 
Some fish to be playing around with in 
the dark. We were surprised at the 
strange appearance of the fish: its head 
was extremely large in proportion to its 
comparatively small body, and there was a 
large hump on its back just below the 
head. 

When I cleaned this fish the following 


| day, I found that its back had been broken 


and the backbone, from about the middle 


| of the back to the tail, was out of line 





with the rest of the backbone. This was, 
no doubt, the cause of its strange growth, 
for judging by the large head, the pike 
should have weighed at least 16 or 17 
pounds, but the accident must have hap- 
pened when it was a good deal younger 
for a broad scar on its back was scarcely 
noticeable. 





The fine mist-like spray that our reels 
sent out at every cast was being blown 
back into our faces by the cool night wind, 
and our teeth were soon chattering, so 
after landing the big northerner, we de 
cided to quit, but all agreed that it had 
been a night of rare excitement. 

The days that followed were certainly 
memorable ones; days in which we fished 
or rested to our hearts’ content, realizing 
the contentment that only followers of th 
outdoors can know. Much of the fishin; 
we did was for muskies, and even thoug! 
they were in a stubborn mood, we su 
ceeded in coaxing a few of them to striki 
When I was one of the persons fishing 
from the boat, I always saw to it that a 
good percentage of the time was spent at 
the north end of the lake where [ still 
clung to the fading hope that we would 
be able to make the king musky strike 
again. We fished the north end in th 
early hours of the morning and late in 
the evening; we fished it until we became 
familiar with every rock and tree on the 
shoreline, but without results. 

“*Time and tide wait for no man.’ The 
fellow must have been on a_ two-weeks 
camping trip when he wrote that,” Otto 
mused as he pushed the boat off shore 
“This is our last chance at another musky 
for this year.” 

It was our last evening at Revoux, and 
we were going to try once more for the 
old tiger musky that I had lost. We were 
still 14 of a mile from the spot, but we 
had decided to work the shore line all 
the way up. Worthwhile it was! I had 
made a cast squarely into a grass bed and 
the spoon was on the incoming trip whe: 
it suddenly stopped. “Musky!” I shouted 
in a quavering voice, even though I did 
not know what had struck. But the next 
moment a yellow body shot out of the 
water in a wild, splashing leap. 

“Musky it is,” said Otto calmly as he 
reeled in his bait. 

In the next few minutes we witnessed 
one of the most furious, breath-taking 
battles that we have ever seen a fish ot 
his size display. Not once did he paus 
in his mad fight for freedom, savagel; 
churning the surface, then cutting a pat! 
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neal 


An 18 and an 8-pound northern pike 
Notice the size of the artificial mouse 
in comparison 














through the grass bed as he shot away 

n a short run. We gaffed him a few 
minutes after he had struck, but what a 
spectacular few minutes they had been! 
He was not a large musky, hardly 14 
pounds in weight and a little over 30 
inches in length, but a beautifully marked 
specimen. A short while later we reached 
the north end of the lake. 

“This is about the place,” said Otto, as 
he steadied the boat. “Now let’s see what 
you can do with that new bait of yours.” 

I brought forth something which we had 
ot yet tried, a big green frog that I care- 
fully placed on the hook. He sailed into 
the air and landed with a light splash 
close to shore, and we both became alert. 

Suddenly Otto rose halfway out of his 
seat and whispered in a voice that I did 
not recognize as his own, “Wow! Look 
what’s following the frog!” 

What I saw was enough to make me 
speechless. The frog was not more than 
10 feet from the tip of my rod, and not 
more than 10 inches from the frog was the 
King of Revoux! His great yellow body 
seemed to glide along without any exer- 
tion and he was entirely unafraid. What 

fish—a paragon of his kind! He hesi- 


tated for a moment a few inches from the | 


frog, then, his curiosity satisfied, he swung 
in a graceful arc and shot away. 

As silently as he had shown himself, as 
silently he disappeared, fading away into 
the depths of Revoux as though he were 
some kind of a phantom. We cast with 
various kinds of bait for the next half 
hour, but we felt all the while that we 
had seen him for the last time. 

“Well, we’ve got more than our share 
already,” comforted Otto as he rowed us 
hack toward camp. (I had firmly main- 
tained that I was too disgusted to row the 
boat.) “We'll have something to look 
forward to next year.” We decided right 
then that we would be back the coming 
vear if it were humanly possible. 

The northern pike fishing had been 
great sport; the wall-eyed, par-excellence ; 
hut here’s to you, King of Revoux, may 
ou long survive the wiles of hopeful 
nglers until the day that I return for you. 





The wind in the pines murmured a 
farewell as we hit the trail for home 


) 
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REMINGTON ARMS COMPANY, Inc. 


Originators of Kleanbore Ammunition 


6 ens plenty of use for a 
Remington knife when 
you hit the trail, or trapline. 
Wood, rope, leather to cut... 
small game to skin and dress. 
Have it where it’s handy...in 
your coat or trouser pocket. 


Remington knives are made 
from practical knowledge of 
outdoor needs, and designed 
accordingly. The blades, of 
high grade tool steel, are tem- 
pered, hardened, and ground 
to take a razor edge, and hold 
it a long time. 


Your dealer will supply you, but ifhe 
is temporarily out of stock, send his 
name with the numbers and price, 
and you'll be served promptly. Ad- 
dress: Remington Cutlery Works, 
959 Barnum Ave., Bridgeport, Conn. 





Go to your dealer and ask him to show 
you The Remington Standard American 
Dollar Pocket Knife 
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Take a Remington Along 





Hunter's 
Knife. RI306 


Ke Ba0ts s Price $3°0 
“4° NEMINETON, 
4220 


© 1981 R. A. Co. 








STOP WHEREVER 
YOUR CAR with a 





KOACH BED only $10 


YOU LIKE.. 


. EQUIP 

















With this handy attachment you 
can convert the inside of your car 
into a comfortable bed in 60 sec- 
onds. Saves bothering with tents. 
Saves hotel bills. Used by thou- 
sands of hunters and tourists. Fits 
any make of 2 door sedan or coach. 
Easily installed. 


Kari-Keen Mfg. Co., Inc. 

Dept. 171 

Sioux City, Iowa 

Please send, on approval, one of your new Kari- 
Keen Koach Beds. 





ES Ne eee 

Address . shatninennniameiaunaias snticiicinereset 
Check enclosed ( ) CAD. ¢ > 
ee Model No......... 


Body Style........ 














$4 @°° (7x 7’) 


RED HEAD BRAND 
Shady Rest Tent 


Another Red Head fa- 
vorite! Similar in de- 
sign to expensive um- 
brella tents. Made of 
khaki water-repel- 
lent duck with sewed- 
in floor cloth. Sold by 
ee | dealers or 
direct from factory. 
Money back guarantee. 











RED HEAD BRAND CO., 925 W. Chicago Ave., Chicago 








BARGAINSin Army and 
Outdoor Supplies: Cloth- 
ing, Shoes, Boots, Blankets, 
Guns, Tents, Harness, Tools,Etc., 
for Hunters, Trappers, Farmers, 
Mechanics, Tourist. Write for copy. 


wo NAVY SUPPLY C 


ESTABLISHED 1868 





8910 Lester St.. Richmond, Va.e 


“The best all-around boot in the world” 
Manufactured Since 1850 

Water - Proof, Genuine Pac Mocassin, Hand 

Sewed, Made to Measure. A pound or two 

lighter than the average boot; easy to put on and 

take off; no hooks to catch. Ankle strap holds 

boot in place, and also acts as ankle support. 


FREEMAN-THOMPSON SHOE CO. 


Dept.15 St. Paul, Minnesota 

















Pistol Shooting for the Beginner 


NY form ot snooting 1s a fine sport 
£'\% and a typically American one, and, for 
many of us, pistol shooting as a hobby is 
a jump ahead of other forms of shooting. 
Everyone to his own taste, of course, but 
pistol shooting is underrated at times by 
those not familiar with it. Shooting the 
handgun, though hard enough to master to 
keep interest alive, is excellent training for 
shooting other types of arms, and there is 
a lure to it coming from the history of 
our frontiers that is hard to beat. 

Revolvers and pistols can be obtained 
in calibers from .22 to .45. If you intend 
to shoot enough to even approach making 
shooting a hobby, by all means purchase 
a good gun in the .22 class. The small 
bore arms are not the toys they are often 
thought to be. For target shooting, for 
small game up to woodchucks, and yes, for 
protection too, the .22 is useful. One can 
shoot the small gun enough to become a 
pretty good shot tor an amount that would 
hardly start one on the big stuff. A small 
bullet accurately placed is much more 
deadly than a cannon ball gone wild. If 
one desires later to graduate to the large 
bore, it can very easily be done after hav- 
ing the fundamentals well in mind. 

There are several excellent arms to 
choose from. The Smith & Wesson .22/32 
is a 6-shot revolver, using the .22 long 
rifle cartridge. It is a man-sized gun, well 
made, accurate, and with precise target 
sights. The Colt Police Positive Target 
revolver is a similar arm of same quality, 
caliber, and general design. In the .22 
sutomatic style there is only one, the Colt 
Woodsman model, 10-shot auto-loading 
pistol with target sights. In the single 
shot precision match pistols of American 
manufacture there is the straight-line, 
single-shot pistol of Smith & Wesson, a 
single shot on the lines of the automatic. 
Another very fine and accurate arm is the 


Colt Camp Perry model, a single shot 
along the lines of a revolver. Another 
eligible pistol is the simple but sturdy 


Pistol, a single shot on the 


Target 


Stevens 





The Partridge sight is growing in popu- 
larity 


By Jack Simpson 


l:‘nes of an automatic. Probably for most 
of us the wisest choice would be the S. 
& W. or Colt six-shooter, or the Colt auto- 
matic, that is, for all around use, slow fire 
on paper targets, small game, and later 
perhaps more or less fancy shooting.* 
There are also several cheaper pistols 
made in this country which are a good 
value for the price. It is impossible, how- 
ever, to equip this type of arm with the 
light, smooth, trigger pull and precise sights 
which are necessary for really good shoot- 
ing. If you follow the game very long, 
you will desire the best in equipment, the 
same as with any sport. Usually progress 
is hindered by changing guns, particularly 





a er 


The author's Police Positive .22 target 


case of the beginner, so it is better 
carefully, choosing one of the 
high grade guns which fits your hand 
and seems best suited to you. Then 
having made your choice, take care of 
the arm, stick to it, and practice and 
study it until you can shoot it well. If 
you care to branch out later on, that 
can very easily be done when the proper 


time comes. 
N! YW, as to ammunition, targets, and so 
on. The .22 caliber cartridge has 
been very much improved during the past 
few years. Starting with a_ black- 
powdered, under-powered, greasy, inac- 
curate load, it has increased in power to 
a point where it is adequate for the pur- 
pose intended. The black powder is re- 
placed with smokeless powder, the primer 
is now non-corrosive, and the accuracy has 
increased to quite a remarkable degree. In 
addition to this, nearly all of the companies 


in the 
to consider 


are now loading the long rifle with a 
copper or alloy plated bullet, doing away 
with the necessity for the greasy outside 


coating. 

There are other .22 cartridges, the short, 
long, extra long, .22 WRF (Winchester 
Rim Fire, a slightly larger cartridge than 
the long rifle) and numerous others. Thé 
long rifle has received more attention and 
is much better developed and more ac- 


curate. Nearly all fine pistols and rifles 
of small caliber intended for accurate 
match shooting are chambered and _ in- 
tended for this cartridge. For the sake 


of uniformity, it is well to choose one 


— 


*Two recent developments in .22 target re- 
volvers deserve special mention and highest 
praise: The Colt Officers Model Target and the 


Smith & Wesson “K-22” 
Military and Police | Model. 
signed to take the 


version of their famous 
Both these are de- 
.22 long rifle cartridge.—Editor. 





brand and stick to it. As far as quali 
is concerned, there is not a great deal 
difference in the standard brands. 
Targets for various types of 

are pretty well standardized, that is, the 
correct size rings for a certain range and 
type of arm, the two main types are pistol 
and rifle, the rifle target being smaller fo 


shooti: 


any given range. These may be obtained 
from sporting goods stores, the National 
Rifle Association, U. S. Revolver Associa 
tion, or may be made, if need be. The 
ranges vary from 10 to 200 yards, some 
times greater. The United States Re 
volver Association standard is 20 yard 
indoors and 25 and 50 yards outdoors 
Any improvised target will do for pra 


tice, but the standard target is much 
be preferred. 


HERE is very little extra equipment 
needed. A good holster is very desirabl: 
but the only essential extra is a go 
cleaning kit. The cleaning kit should con 
sist of a cleaning rod which allows tl 
brush or swab to turn and follow ‘tl 
rifling, a brass wire brush to fit the rod 
a knob fitting for use with cloth patches 
and perhaps a bristle brush. In additi 
to this, one should have a can of good g 
oil and some standard powder solvent, 
screwdriver, soft cotton cloths, and an ol! 
toothbrush. As soon as possible afte 
shooting, and never more than over night 
even with the improved ammunition, ru 
the brass brush with a little oil or solv 
through the bore and cylinders. Then ru 
cotton patches through until perfectly clea 


and bright. With the toothbrush a: 

powder solvent, remove all powder residu 

from the front of cylinder and rear ot . 

barrel, or if an automatic, from the cocl t 

ing and firing mechanism. Clean thoroug! , 

ly all over with a dry cloth and then wi 

with an oily one. If the gun is to | a 

laid away for only a few days, coat t . 

bore and cylinder with oil; if it is to r 

main some time, use a good grade heavy { 

gun grease, which must be removed befor c 

the gun is shot. In cleaning the barr 
( 
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Bead sight in firing position on a target 
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Slow Motion Camera Proves the 


TERRIFIC SHOCK 


of Super-X Long Range .22’s 
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Effect of Ordinary .22 Effect of aan 22 


Unretouched photograph showing much weaker destructive effect of the harder Unretouched photograph showing destructive effect of a Super-X bullet fired 
bullet of an ordinary .22 on a can of condensed milk. Bullet was equal in weight into can of condensed milk. Dotted line shows how can flew into air when 
and similar in velocity to Super-X .22. It passed right through the can, dam- struck. Jumped nearly 6 feet and was blown wide open! Large white spot is 
aging it very little. Can jumped less than 2 feet. Picture taken 1-10th of a the can, just before it fell. Picture taken 1-10th of a second after bullet bit. 
second after bullet struck. Cans in both tests were identical. (Smaller photo (Smaller photo shows how bullet blew the can wide open.) 


shows how little the can was damaged.) 


rific speed and special composition lead 
that make it flatten out and expend its 
force within the object struck. It is 
designed to do that. 


Super-X .22’s are made in .22 Short, .22 
Long, .22 Long Rifle, .22 W. R. F. 
Solid or Hollow-point bullets. 


ERE'S PROOF of the greater 
destructiveness of the new 
Super-X L.R..22 compared with 
the harder lead bullet of an ordi- 





nary L. R. .22 of equal weight 
and similar velocity. A high- 
speed moving picture camera was 
used to record the effect of the 
shots upon ordinary sealed cans 
of condensed milk. 


The harder lead bullet of the 
ordinary cartridge passed right 
through the can with little dam- 
age and the can jumped less than 
2 feet when hit. 

But look what happened when the 
Super-X .22 struck the can! The can 
jumped nearly 6 feet—was blown wide 
open—milk splattered 20 feet in every 
direction! All due to the bullet’s ter- 


LOOK TO WESTERN FOR 


THE NEWEST 


This Shock Test proves the greater 
stopping pow er of Super-X .22's over 
ordinary .22's that penetrate without 
psec My olen passing clear through 
an animal without stopping it. You need 
STOPPING POWER, not penetration, 
for game and pest shooting . . . Super- x 
22's, ldaded with WEsTERN’s new 
Double-Action powder* give you 50% 
MORE POWER—26% MORE 
SPEED—a louder, sharper CRACK! 

. Safe to use in 
any standard rifle. 
. . . Nickel-plated 
shells! Lubaloy- 
coated bullets! 
Greaseless! Non- 
Corrosive! Write 
for free, descrip- 
tive literature. 


IN AMMUNITION! 


DOUBLE ACTXON 


POWDER 
* Energy applied to a moving object drives it forward faster 
me amount of energy applied when the object 


ul That is the principle of Double- Action 
[ ler. It first starts the bullet on its way The pressure 
behit t v n rapidly increased, driving the moving 
t t forward wi ith much greater speed and energy. 


W ESTERN CARTRIDGE COMPANY 
719 Hunter Ave., East Alton, Ill. 
Branch Offices: Jersey City, N. J.; San Francisco, Cal. 

























60 


care should be exercised not to wear the 
rifling at the muzzle, and in cleaning the 
cylinder, not to exert too much pressure on 
the cylinder bearings. Occasionally, the 
side plate should be removed, every part 
thoroughly cleaned and the grit washed 
away with gasoline, completely dried and 
oiled, then reassembled. Caring for the 
arm in this manner will preserve it in 
good order for years, whereas neglect will 
ruin it in a week. 

Choose a safe place for your shooting 
where you know the bullets will not 
ricochet and injure some other person or 
his property. The side of a hill is always 
a safe place to shoot if the view is clear 
so no one will step in front of you, and 
there is a sure stop for the bullets. Other 
places can be made safe and convenient by 
exercising a little judgment. It is often 
possible to rig up a range at the home or 
office. Tack up a target and measure the 
range to the muzzle of the gun. Before 
starting the actual firing, be sure to take 
a little time te become acquainted with 
the correct position and feel of the gun. 


BNSTEAD of standing in such a way as 
to face the target directly, turn a little 
to the left (presuming that you are right 
handed). Stand with the feet well apart 
and the weight of the body equally di- 
vided between the two feet. You will find 
that by extending the right arm holding 
the gun and turning the arm and gun a 
little to the right, you can easily line up 
the sights on the target. The left hand 
and arm may be placed in any comfort- 
able position, though preferably not hang- 
ing at the side but with hand in the pocket, 
on the hip, or with thumb hooked in belt. 
In looking along the sights toward the 
target, extend the arm quite straight, not 
with a big kink at the elbow, and grasp 
the gun firmly but not with a death grip. 
Too tight a grasp causes twitching muscles 
and erratic shooting. In your position, in 
your grip, and in all of your movements, be 
natural and deliberate. Do not bend the 
head downward along the right arm in 
order to place the eye in line with the 
sights, but rather raise the right arm and 
hand fairly high and with a slight down- 
ward bend at the wrist lower the muzzle 
enough to bring the target and sights in 
line with the eye. This keeps the head 
erect and the body and head in a line. 

Try gripping the gun in different ways 
until you find a natural, firm hold and try 
to always hold it the same way. Generally 
the hold should be well up on the back- 
strap, as high as the cocked hammer will 
allow. The index finger should be well 
hooked around the trigger so that the pres- 
sure is applied not with the tip, but well in 
toward the first joint. A little study of 
the illustration will make clear the correct 
position and grip. 

Now we come to three very important 
things: holding, aiming, and _ trigger- 
squeezing. If it were possible for a per- 
son to hold a gun absolutely still, it would 
only be necessary to aim at the desired 
point and pull the trigger. The trouble 
is that no one can hold a rifle absolutely 
motionless, much less a one-hand gun. It 
is necessary to master the co-ordination 
of these three with any type of arm 
but particularly with a pistol, as it is 
supported by only one hand and _ the 
distance between sights is not as great 
as it is in the rifle. 

With the proper position and grip, it 
will be possible to hold the sights 
fairly close to the bull, so that the wa- 
vering will not take in a very large area 
outside of the point we desire to hit. Prac- 
tice will still further reduce the size of 
this area. Now, as to aiming and trigger- 
squeezing. One should be familiar w.th 
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the correct appearance of the sights, should 
have a good mental picture of the rear 
sight, the front sight, and the target all 
in correct relation. At least then one will 
recognize the correct appearance even 
though it is a problem to have the hammer 
fall at that instant. 

Unfortunately, we can not simply pull 
the trigger when the sights happen to be 
right, as in doing so we would pull the 
gun away from that position, and by the 
time the missile left the barrel, the rela- 
tion would be all wrong. To avoid this 
difficulty we squeeze the trigger a little 
whenever the sights are correct and pause 
in our squeeze as the sights waver off. 
All of this with never a thought as to 
when the gun is going off. Then during 
one of these momentary periods when the 
sights are in line with the target, and we 
are applying a little pressure to the trigger, 
we will reach sufficient pressure on the 





A g00d position for off-hand shooting 


trigger to allow the hammer to fall. The 
resulting shot will be much more accurate- 
ly placed than we could ever hope for by 
jerking the trigger. This squeezing should 
not be with the trigger finger only but to a 
certain extent with the whole hand. The 
thumb can be held rather firmly along the 
left side of the pistol to counterbalance 
any tendency for the arm to move off to 
the left as the final squeeze takes place. 
Follow this system because it has been 
found by all good rifle and pistol shots to 
be the only one except for snap shooting 
at quite a large target. It sounds like a 
slow process, but an experienced shot will 
empty his gun in a very few seconds aim- 
ing and squeezing each shot. 


URING the early stages one should be 

particularly careful not to anticipate 
the discharge and flinch. Flinching is nat- 
ural and hard to break if once started and 
it is ruinous to good shooting. The tendency 
to flinch may not be because you have any 
fear of the discharge but simply that it is 
natural for the body to brace itself for 
any shock which is anticipated. There is 
no bracing needed in shooting even a very 
powerful gun except that the position of 
the body should be correct and natural. 


The principle of aiming with open 
sights is quite simple. The sights on 
all target pistols are adjustable, while on 
police models they are fixed. In target 
shooting, if the sights were so set that 
the bullet ‘hit the target exactly on the line 
of sights, it would be necessary to see the 
black sights against the center of a black 
bull’s-eye, thereby allowing no contrast in 
color. To eliminate this the sights are set 
so that when the point of aim is just be- 
low the bull’s-eye on the white paper (at 
6 o'clock) the point of impact of the bullet 
is the center of the bull. In game shooting, 
with either the pistol or the rifle, it is 
often a little faster to have the two points 
coincide for the given range. If one does 
a great deal of target shooting and is ac- 
customed to this method of aiming it is 
just as well to leave them that way for 
all purposes. 

For formal target work the sights are 
often adjusted differently for the different 
ranges, but for general shooting it is well 
to set them for some midrange and learn 
where to hold for shorter or longer ranges. 
This range might well be about 25 yards 
for the small bore pistol. 

There are two common types of sights 
used on target pistols, the “Bead,” and 
the “Partridge,” the latter being a litth 
preferred recently. In using either type, 
the top of the front sight should appear 
just level with the top of the rear sight, 
and the strip of light on either side of 
the front sight should be equal. As ex 
plained above, the top of the front sight 
should be just below the bull’s-eye. 

Many experienced shots shoot with both 
eyes open, and it is slightly better to do 
so. If one has great difficulty using this 
method, the “off” eye can be closed as is 
the usual custom. A beginner should give 
the open eye method a good trial before 
giving it up, but excellent shooting can be 
done using either system nevertheless. 


FTER having correctly adjusted the 
4 A sights to begin with, do not be too 
prone to doubt them. The sights are usually) 
subject to far less variation than the shoot- 
er. If you wish to check them, do so by 
taking a rest on some such object as a 
sand-bag and very carefully shooting a few 
shots. If the average of this group is all 
right, forget about the sights and prac- 
tice some more. 

One more thing about holding and aim- 
ing. It is common for the beginner to 
think that he must hold the gun down 
against the recoil to prevent the shots 
from being thrown high as the muzzle is 
thrown up with recoil. Practically all of 
the recoil takes place after the bullet leaves 
the barrel. What little effect is present is 
taken care of in the adjustment of the 
sights. 

A person can learn co-ordination and 
acquire a good trigger-squeeze by “snap 
ping practice,” snapping the hammer with 
the gun empty. The gun should be aimed 
at a target or point on the wall and the 
shot called, that is, from the appearanc: 
of the sights at the instant the hammer 
falls, one should know where that shot 
would have gone. This is most excellent 
practice for a seasoned shot or beginner. 
[t.is well to cushion the hammer by leay 
ing empty cartridges in the cylinder, and 
be sure they are empty. 

sy a little thought and study as one 
progresses, it is quite easy to keep to the 
right path and become a good shot. The 
more you shoot and study the game the 
more interesting it will become. One cat 
shoot alone or with others as he may de 
sire. Like any sport, the pleasure and 
benefit derived from pistol shooting de 
pends on what you put into it. It has 
many qualities to make it a fine American 
sport if one goes at it in the right way. 











Hunting Type Scopes 
By Chas. H. Jurgens 
Part III 


HE front and rear telescope mount- 

ings are known as feet and the posi- 
tion of those feet on a hunting, target 
or military rifle may vary. I don’t know, 
but when the good Lord made the larger 
animals he put four legs under them, one 
at each corner for stability, strength, use- 
fulness and various other reasons. Nobody 
up to date has improved upon that plan 
so it must be good. Follow the good 
Lord’s method when building your tele- 


scope mountings, put a leg under each | 


corner of your telescope also keep the front 
pair of legs as far away from the back 
pair of legs as possible, and you will not 
be far from right. The mountings on my 
telescope are 8% inches apart. If it were 
necessary, I could carry my rifle all day 
using the telescope for a handle, and at the 
end of the day I'll bet a stale cookie against 
a brand new Lincoln automobile that the 
rifle will shoot a group, while using the 
telescope for sighting, that will make some 
people seasick. I am not interested in what 
you think of this sort of mounting, all I 
can do is suggest that type of mount which 
we have found to be right. This type of 
mount has stood the gaff for the past ten 
years, under all sorts of practical hunting 
conditions, and it is still working as per- 
fectly as the day we got it. Can you say 


as much for your telescope mounts that | 


have centers 1% or 2% inches apart or 
you fellows that have telescopes mounted 
on two legs either front or back? As a 
test for stability try the carrying stunt, it 
will teach you a number of hard-headed 
facts. 

We all have soft corns somewhere and 
here is mine: my head may be plenty thick 
but there is one thing impossible for me 
to figure out—why, oh why, in the name of 
common sense, do people recommend a 10- 
power telescope mounted on a .22 rifle, to 
shoot the grand and glorious distance of 
200 yards? Think of it—600 feet and they 
are through! Then these same _ people 
about face and recommend a lousy 2%- 
power telescope mounted on a high-powered 
rifle, said high-powered rifle placing a 
bullet as accurately at 1000 yards as they 
can place their .22 bullet at 200 yards. 
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Why will a man take as fine and accurate | 


ui instrument as a well-made, high-powered 
rifle and place a 2%4-power telescope any- 
where near it, much less on it, is more 
than I know. I would a thousand times 


rather have a man cut 15 inches off the 


length of my rifle barrel or cut off the | 


stock at the pistol grip. He would not 
be handicapping my rifle a particle more 
than by choking it to death with a 2%- 
power telescope. I'll bet a 5-cent, second- 
hand cigar butt against anything that these 
214-power telescopes were built and in- 


tended to be used on nothing but .22 rifles | 


and any telescope more powerful than that 


was built and intended to be used on 
higher-powered rifles. The more powerful 
the rifle, the more powerful the telescope. 
\ friend of mine fell for the above rot, 
had a rifle built to his own specifica- 
tions, as beautiful a thing as a man 


| 


can make, had one of these highly recom- | 
mended 2'%-power things mounted on it. | 
When the outfit was assembled you were | 


looking at two things as far apart as the | 


poles, one a work of ‘art, the other a | 


double-decker fake. 
Things to avoid with all telescopes: 
don’t drop them and don’t put a side strain 


on the tube of the telescope. If either of | 
these things happen, chances are you will | 


start the balsam that is used to cement the 


} 














Bis Game Getters 
that Defy Comparison 


ACH of these high power rifles is the finest of its kind. 

The Model 14, slide action repeater, is the only big 
game rifle of its type on the market. And the Models 8 
and 30 have so many exclusive points of superiority that 
they might as well be called the only sporting rifles of their 
types. These rifles are chambered to take all the pop- 
ular big game cartridges. You need one of them for every- 
thing from coyotes to moose and from deer to grizzlies. 
Choose the one you like best at your dealer's. If he 
hasn't it in stock, he can get it quickly. Write for descrip- 
tive folder. Address: Remington Arms Works, 38 East 
Main St., Ilion, New York. 


REMINGTON ARMS COMPANY, Ine. 


Originators of Kleanbore Ammunition 


Remington, 


© 1931 R. A. Co. 4317 





Go to your dealer and ask him to show you The Remington Standard American Dollar Pocket Knife 























different lenses together and the effect when 
looking through your telescope will be the 
same as looking at a rainbow. All that is 
necessary is to have the lenses recemented 
and they are as good as ever. On the 
Pacific coast there is a William O. Ham- 
mer, of San Francisco, California, who is a 
trouble shooter for telescopes and binocu- 
lars and he knows his stuff. 


Ao PLE test you can give a telescope 
or binoculars that will roughly give 
you an idea whether the lenses are well 
made or just plain beer glass, is to place 
the binoculars on something solid to elimi- 
nate any quiver produced by holding them 
in your hands. You may be surprised to 
learn how much more you can see when 
the binoculars stand perfectly still. Focus 
them on a building 100 or 200 yards away, 
preferably one having plenty of vertical 
and horizontal lines that stand out distinct- 
ly and are easily seen. Look at all objects 
appearing in the center of the field, using 
one eye at a time, of course. Ninety-nine 
chances out of a hundred they will look 
perfect. Then without moving the glass 


gradually and slowly look toward the out- 
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has it; should you be interested in sliding 
joints, this mounting has it; should you be 
a glutton for all sorts of joints, round, 
square or tapering, this mounting has them; 
should you be interested in wheels that turn 
and turn, this mounting has them; should 
you be interested in having a lot of thing- 
amagigs sticking out in all sorts of direc- 
tions, this mounting has them. Now to go 
back to the sliding joint; it has an extreme 
bearing surface of 2} inches long that cer- 
tainly ought to be short enough to suit any- 
body, especially the boys who love pocket 
editions of telescopes and mountings. Then 
there is a meat hook in this sliding joint 
that locks the telescope and mounts to the 
dove-tailed piece that is fastened to the 
rifle. The sliding joint and the meat hook 
working together will keep anyone in gray 
hair for the balance of his life. If you 
locked those wheels using a Stillson wrench, 
the joints of all shapes would step forward 
and go flip when they ought to go flop and 
if anyone happened to touch one of those 
wheels with his bare hands, after it had 
been fastened down with the Stillson 
wrench, and happened to hit a 6-foot square 
piece of paper at 100 yards, it wouldn't be 








Telescope and mountings formerly made for the government and used on the Springfield 
rifle—now obsolete and a horrible example of wheels, joints and gadgets 


side edge of the field and notice this fact, 


how far from the center of the field do 
the vertical and horizontal lines of the 
building appear straight and in perfect 


focus, no dimming, color, haziness or bend- 
ing of the line appearing. In other words, 
the extreme outside edge of the field should 
be in as perfect focus as the center. That is 
what a well made glass will do and that 
is what costs the money. All the beer- 
glass variety of lenses have a center of 
field that appears perfect but from the 
center they get hazier and hazier, and long 
before the edge of the field has been reached, 
everything appears as it does on a thick 
foggy day. If you will give a glass this 
simple test, there will be less people carry- 
ing around beer-glass lenses mistakenly 
thinking they own something worth while. 
The rule to go by is this, the cheaper the 
lens the smaller the perfect spot will be in 
the center of the field. A well made lens 
is worth all it costs and should you ever 
care to dispose of it you have something 
that has a standard value anywhere on 
earth. If you do not believe it, try to pick 
up a Zeiss or a Goerz glass for next to 
nothing. You will learn their real 
value fluctuates about as much as a twenty 
dollar gold piece. 

The following is written not for the pur- 
pose of criticising the Government nor the 
people who had anything to do with it. 
It is merely given to you for the purpose 
‘of comparison, no more and no less. With 
this article you will find an illustration of 
a telescope and mountings, made for our 
Government and used on the Springfield 
rifle. It is obsolete and has not been used 
for a number of years. Should you be 


soon 


interested in movable windage, this mount- 
ing has it; should you be interested in ex- 
mount-ng 


ternal movable elevations, this 


an accident, it would be a miracle. As an 
example of what a telescope mounting 
should not be, it is a perfect specimen. The 
safer method is this, keep your hunting 
type of telescope and your hunting type of 
telescope mountings as simple, clean and 
smooth as possible, avoid projections of 
all kinds that may catch in your clothes, 
brush scabbard, etc., beware of wheels that 
you or your friends can turn with your or 
their fingers, screws that can be turned 
with an ordinary screw driver, a penny or 
the back of a knife blade, focusing adjust- 
ments that cannot be fastened down perma- 
nently, elevating dials that cannot be fas- 
tened securely. 


PRINGS of all kinds on a_ hunting 
type of telescope mounting are one 
grand joke. If you don’t believe it try 
this: use a Winchester telescope and 


mounts or a Fecker telescope and mounts, 
sight them in perfectly then take them for 
a ride in a scabbard attached to a saddle 
or take them for a walk, through brush 
that pulls and hauls on any and everything 
you are wearing or carrying, then when 
you come to an open spot sit down and try 
tc hit a wash tub at a distance of 50 yards. 
I know just as well as you do that these 
telescopes and mountings were never in- 
tended to be used for hunting purposes and 
that the example is an extreme one, but 
you will learn more and learn it in less 
time doing this than by any other method I 
know of. If you don’t learn anything else 
you will learn this one fact—a hunting 
type of telescope and hunting telescope 
mountings are just as different and distinct 
from a target type of telescope and target 
telescope mountings as night and day. To 
avoid trouble don’t try to mix the breed. 
Kemember, keep your hunting scope and 





mounts as simple, clean and smooth a 
possible. They must permit of everything 
being fastened down so tight it will take 
a machine shop to move it and you will not 
be far from right when the shooting starts. 


HEY say “Experience keeps a dear 

school, but fools will learn in no other.” 
I spent $500 on telescope mountings alone 
before I found one that would stay put, day 
in and day out, year in and year out. li 
after reading the above it will save you 
from going astray, if it will keep you i: 
sight of the straight road to more real satis 
faction and pleasure while hunting with 
telescope than you ever had in your life, 
my 500 smackers will not have been spent 
in vain. If your reason permits you to 
see these things by the same light that 
twenty-three years of practical experienc: 
has taught, you are welcome to help your 
self. I shall be happy, because we both win 


RifleéPistol Queries 


answered by 


Col. Townsend Whelen 


Questions answered by mail, only a small per- 
centage being published. Write separate letter 
(1) Rifles and Pistols and (2) on Shotguns. Data 
contained in catalogs readily obtainable gratis fron 
manufacturers are not furnished; consult catalogs 
first. Enclose 2-cent stamp for reply. 


Muzzle Energy 


Editor:—I would like for you to explain to 
me how to figure the muzzle energy of different 


weights of bullets when the muzzle velocity is 


given. For instance: a 150-grain bullet with 
muzzle velocity of 2,700 feet per second has a 
muzzle energy of 2,730 foot-pounds. A 180-gra 


bullet of 2,700 foot-seconds has muzzle energy 
of 2,910 foot-pounds. A 220-grain bullet of tl! 
same speed would have a larger muzzle energy 
than the 150 or 180-grain bullets. I would lik 
to know how many foot-pounds of energy these 


three weights of bullets will gain or lose f 
each foot-per-second of gain or loss in muzzle 
velocity. 

[ have three Krags with barrel lengths of 


30, 26, and 22 inches. I have written to three 
of the cartridge companies asking them what t! 
muzzle velocity and muzzle energy of the tw 
cut-down models would be and two of them tol 
me the muzzle velocity and muzzle energy wou 

be reduced 20 for each inch cut off, and the oth 

one told me to reduce 25. I don’t believe thi 
could be right. If the speed of all three weight 
of bullets would be reduced the same, the energy 
of the lighter bullets would be reduced more tha 


the heavier ones. 

I have been using the Remington 220-grai 
Express Mushroom cartridges in my Kra 
Would this be powerful enough for moose, and 
grizzly bear in a 22-inch barrel? Would it 
safe to shoot the 300-grain, high-speed bullet 
the old 1886 Winchester 45.70 caliber with t! 
26-inch barrel? Also is it safe to shoot tl 


13} t} 


30.06 caliber in 


Frable. 


high-speed cartridges of 
Winchester 95?—V. W. 


Answer:—The easiest way to obtain the energ 
of a cartridge is to multiply the velocity by itselt! 
and then by the weight of the bullet, and the 
divide 450,240 into the result. This 
curately. For example, to find the 
ergy of a Krag cartridge having a muzzle velocity 


gives it 


muzzle 


of 2,000 foot-seconds, and a bullet weighing 
grains, we have 2,000 x 2,000 = 4,000,000 
220 = 880,000,000 + 450,240 = 1,924 fo 
pounds. 

Using the standard Krag cartridge with 2 


grain bullet, and giving a muzzle velocity of 2, 
foot-seconds in Krag rifle with 30-inch 
the muzzle velocity in a 26-inch barrel is appr 
mately 1,960 foot-seconds, and in a 22-inch 
rel approximately 1,920 foot-seconds. Similar ca 
culations have never been made for other Kra 
cartridges, but you can figure them out yours« 
in proportion. 

I think that with these figues you can figu! 
out any problem in muzzle energy that you wis! 

The Krag cartridge loaded by Remington wit 
220-grain Express Mushroom bullet is am 
powerful enough for any game in North Ameri 
including moose and grizzly bear. 

The .45-70 high ca-tridge 


barrel 


velocity with 





.45-70 Winchester 


grain bullet is safe in any 

Model 1886 rifle that is in good condition. The 
1-06 Hi-Speed cartridges are not safe in the 
06 Winchester Model 95 rifle. That rifle 
as adapted to the .30-06 cartridge when the 
eaviest cartridge made was loaded with a 150 

grain bullet, muzzle velocity 2,700 foot-seconds, 


pressure 46,000 to 48,000 pounds. Shortly after 
he World War, all cartridge companies started 

bring out very much more powerful .30-06 
with pressures at 70 degrees tempera- 
running from 52,000 to 56,000 pounds, and 
hot summer days running as 
igh 65,000 pounds. The Model 95 rifle 
roved unsafe with these cartridges, and when 
he Winchester Company brought out their Model 
+ rifle, was perfectly safe with these 
vy cartridges, they (in 1926) discontinued 
of their Model 95 
was not safe 
cartridges.—T. 


ses 
ture 
vith 


pressures on 


as 
which 
e manufacture 


iliber, 
ivily loaded 


with modern 


W. 


because it 
30-06 


The Savage Model 99 
.303 Savage lever- 
Do you think it heavy 


have a new 
Model 99. 


deer? 


Editor :—I 
tion, six-shot 
ough for 
What cartridge is the best for this gun?—Wm. 
Jr. 


Answer :—The 
mply powerful enough for 
who told you it 


chler, 
Savage Model 99 rifle is 
deer and black bear. 
not simply know noth- 
about rifles. The .303 Savage cartridge is, 
course, an old one, about thirty-two years old, 
irpassed by many cartridges, but 
has done fine work on game in the past, and 
hat it did then, it will now. 
1900, I British Columbia. 
was a famous there named W. G. 
Manson. That year, a New York sportsman 
ught him out one of the new .303 Savage 
With the first box of twenty cartridges, 
with this rifle killed eighteen head of 
including mule deer, sheep, goat, and 


.303 


hose is 


more modern 
do 
hunting in 


guide 


was 


here 





fles. 
\lanson 
ig game, 
two grizzly bears. 
Today, 
se of this 
lack bear, 
he cartridge has 
on elk, moose, large bear. We know 
that with a good solid frame Model 99 rifle 
uipped with gold or ivory bead front sight hav- 
ga flat su the eye, and Lyman 
No. 30% rear sight, a man who is both a trained 
ifleman and a skilled hunter can surely hit big 


1a 


thirty-two years’ 
fine rifle 
caribou, 
killing 


through 
it is a 
and 


we know 
rifle that 
sheep, but that 


power to 


goat, 
not sufficient 


sure or 


rface towards 


me in a vital spot to about 200 yards, or with | 
rdinary factory open sight, such as your rifle | 
s, to about 125 yards, or with a take-down 
fle having open sights to about 100 yards. 


A rifle sighted in by one man cannot possibly 
sighted for another except by mere 
You will have 


accurately 
This is a basic principle. 


hance. 

sight your rifle in for yourself, and it had 
etter be done at 100 yards. Then find out what | 
each one of the steps on the elevator means by | 
hooting, then take these sights off your rifle, 
huck them away, replace with the sights men- 
tioned above, get a good book on rifle marksman- 


hip, and start to train yourself as a marksman. 
T. W. 

The Canadian Ross 
Editor:—Will you kindly 


Ross Rifle cut to 
hunting 


inform me if the 
inches barrel is a 
Also 


was 


Canadian 22 
standpoint ? is 
the breech 
shell was fired, 


a thing happen- 


ife gun from a 
on record where 
open at the time that the 
is there a possibility of such 


ng?—L. H. Lindsey, Mich. 


Answer :—The 
reliable 


here a case 


lown 


Rifles are 
concerned. 


Ross 


is 


.303 Canadian 
far 
and 
cartridges 
this 
however, 


safety 
quite accurately, 
powerful 
ough for any big game country. The 
esign of the breech action, lacks the 
bility to easily insert cartridges that are a little 
irge or dirty, or to extract fired cartridge cases 
that may stick. Probably, in hunting, there will 
e no trouble of this sort, but it was enough to 
the rifle for military pur- 


ntirely so as 
Chey are 


nd the 


well made shoot 


.303 sporting are 


in 


bsolutely condemn 
poses, 

The .280 Ross rifle is faulty in the design to 
the extent that occasionally the breech bolt of one 
blows out, and when it does almost always 
eriously injures or kills the shooter. This does 
not happen always or even often, but it has hap- 
pened enough times to make me advise you very 
strongly against even firing a single shot with a 
.280 Ross rifle.—T. W. 


so, 


rifle in .30-06 | 


for deer, | 
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A notable record of Achievement 


Zeiss Binoculars have been used under every 
known climatic condition, and in every type 
of service...with big game huntersintropical 
jungles,with Byrdand AmundsenattheNorth 
and South Poles,in the Gobi Desert with Roy 
Chapman Andrews, on the bridges of such 
famous liners as the Bremen and Europa, and 
by travelers all over the world. 

Unexcelled for their wide field of view, 
sharp definition and strong light-gathering 
power. A Zeiss will last a life-time. 

At leading dealers. Write for booklet: 


Carl Zeiss, Inc., 485 Fifth Avenue, New York 
728 South Hill Street, Los Angeles 





















INDICATOR 





UP MEANS BARREL 1S COCKED, 


INDICATOR DOWN, BARREL 1S NOT COCKED 


Single Trigger 


Ithaca single triggers allow you to 


ORDINARY SAFETY. “S” APPEARS 
WHEN GUN IS ON SAFE 


ITHACA'S PATENTED RED SPOT” 
APPEARS WHEN GUN IS Off SAFE. 


shoot either barrel first, shift from one barrel to the other by simply mov- 


ing the safety slide, no fussing with an unseen shift on the under side of 
the gun or turning the gun bottom side up if you want to see the shift. 
Leading gun editors say it’s the most reliable selective single trigger. 


Trap and Game Guns $37.50 to $750.00 
Ithaca Gun Company - Ithaca, N. Y., Box 10 













° ° 
Genuine Browning 
Automatic Shot- 
gun... 16o0r 12 ; 
rauge 3 Designed by John M. 
Be pe ete Browning, made in Bel- | 
to 5-shot gium, no equal in quality, | 
capacit Vv appearance, smooth action 
formerly — and handling qualities. 
$65.50 — Write today for our new 36-page FREE | 
and catalog which tells all about these fine guns 
and their famous inventor. Ask for Catalog 
$61.00 ey 
BROWNING ARMS COMPANY | 
Headgtrs. and Gen, Of. ST. LOUIS, MO. 
J Factory, Liege, Belgium 
= 














BUFFALO 


HEADS & ROBES 
A Few Rare Beautifully Mounted Spec- 
ee $50 up. 
Buffalo Scaips, Robes & Paper Forms 
Wholesale to Taxidermists 
Write for Full Information 
JACK C. MILES 
1451 SOUTH BROADWAY, DENVER, COLO. 
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Please Mention Outdoor Life 
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AMERICAN 
MADE 


CHOICE 







COLORS 


The New Model E 
WOLLENSAK 


“BIASCOUPE ” 


UNEQUALED BINOCULAR VALUE 
. - O power... pocket size 


weighs only 4% ounces . 
. « quickly focused. 


. wonderful illumination . 
Choice of 6 colors: green, mahogany, oak, black, orange 
and ble k, end red end black . 

Biascopre is unequaled for field sports, hunting, fishing, hiking, 
motoring, yachting, or eny place else in the out-of-doors. 
Distant objects seen brilliantly and clearly six times nearer. 
At your dealer or direct postpaid . . . $5.00. Money 
, beck guarantee. Catalog free. * 
WOLLENSAK OPTICAL CO. 


863 HUDSON AVENUE ROCHESTER, NEW YORK 


Lens problems our specialty 
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Bore, Weight, and Power 


By Chas. Askins 


HERE has always been a class of 

shooters in America and every 

other country who takes a pride in be- 
ing able to handle a lighter gun than any- 
one else. Such men will tell you that they 
can take a 7%4-pound 10 bore or a 6-pound 
12, using maximum charges and never feel 
the recoil. They are immune to the kick 
of a gun, so I am going to take a kick at 
them myself. 

The penchant for ultralightweight arms 
is no new thing, but an old fad re- 
vived. Over thirty years ago a friend of 
mine, Dr. Wm. H. Kessler of St. Louis, 
told me that he had finally found a quail 
gun that was quite perfect. It was a 12 
bore, weighed 534 pounds, and he never 
before had been able to kill quail with 
such ease and certainty. I didn’t see him 
for some months, and then asked about the 
new quail gun. He had run out of light 
loads, put a trap load into the arm and 
“busted a barrel.” That must have been 
a lesson to him for he never wanted an- 
other featherweight 12. 

I have no intention here of condemning 
the light 12 because it is dangerous to use. 
| think that with the best quality of mod- 
ern steel, with barrels 24 or 25 inches 
long, a gun might be turned out in a weight 
of 6 pounds, 12 bore, that would be safe 
enough even with maximum loads. The 
question is to be treated here from the 
simple standpoint of power, accuracy and 
execution. 

Treated merely from the standpoint of 
bearable recoil, a duPont ballistic table 
declares that 30 pounds of free recoil is 
the limit that may be tolerated in continu- 
ous shooting. This amount of recoil is 
exceeded in a 12 bore gun weighing 7% 
pounds, shooting 3% drams of powder and 
1% ounces of shot, a standard load. Ac- 
ountins to the duPonts the gun to handle 
this load should weigh 7% pounds, or the 
gun to comfortably handle 3% drams and 
1% ounces should weigh 834 pounds in 
order to come under the limit of bearable 
recoil. In progressive powder cartridges 
we are shooting heavier loads than that 
last given, yet there are people who insist 
that 74 pounds is heavy enough for a 
gun to handle such loads, and there are a 
very few people who insist that 8 pounds 
is heavy enough for a 10 bore gun shooting 
a heavy charge of powder and 15 ounces 
of shot, notwithstanding the free recoil 
would run above 40 pounds. 


OW that is enough digression and we 
L will go back to the subject. Stanley 
Duncan of England is one of the best- 
known ballistic experts. He is not con- 
nected with any factory, and his stand- 
point is that of a practical man who has 
tried out guns on game and especially in 
wild-fowl shooting. His views may be ultra 
radical, and I cannot quote him word for 
word, having unfortunately lost his article 
in which he gives the weight for maximum 
results in guns from 12 to 8 gauge. Quot- 
ing from memory then, he says that if 
maximum results are to be secured from a 
12 bore gun, the arm should have from 32 
to 34:inch barrels and weigh 12 pounds. 
A similar 10 bore, if the ultimate is to be 
secured from this gauge, would imply a 


gun with 34-inch barrels, weighing 15 


pounds, and a like 8 gauge giving the 
range that an 8 should, would be a gun 
with 36-inch barrels, possibly longer, in an 
arm weighing 18 pounds. Now we can 
laugh this off if we want to, and we may 
induce somebody to make a 10 bore gun in 
a weight of a scant 8 pounds to shoot Stan- 
ley Duncan's load, but Mr. Duncan has the 
wisdom that comes of forty years of 
steady shooting, and in the whole world 
there is no better authority on duck 
guns, 

Coming along down closer to home, the 
very best duck gun that I have heard of 
or know anything about is a Fox, built by 
3ert Becker for Nash Buckingham. This 
gun is overbored, shoots from 134 ounces 
to 1% ounces of shot, has 34-inch Whit- 
worth barrels, and weighs 10 pounds. We 
can laugh that off too, if we like, and 
procure a gun weighing 7% pounds for 
Mr. Buckingham’s load; but, he is making 
a reputation with his big gun in long- 
range duck killing that nobody else seems 
able to touch with any gun whatever. 

Getting down to my own experience, the 
best shooting 16 bore that I ever saw was 
a slightly overbored Ithaca, 32-inch bar- 
rels, weighing 8% pounds. That gun would 
kill doves and ducks at a range at which 
it was not worth while for an ordinary 
16 to shoot. The only really good shooting 
28 gauge that I have seen was a Parker, 
30-inch barrels, weight being 634 pounds. 


INCE I am going to quote Mr. Duncan 

again presently, it might be well to 
note briefly the public opinion that he has 
to contend with in England. The standard 
English game gun weighs 6% pounds. It 
shoots a load of 1% ounces of shot, 
backed by what would be the equivalent 
of 234 drams of duPont powder. Lighter 
guns are becoming popular, with in some 
instances 25-inch barrels, weights down to 
6 pounds, and some firms are making 12 
bore guns in a weight of 534 pounds, 
shooting 34 or 1 ounce of shot. The stand- 
ard 16 bore gun weighs under 6 pounds, 
and the load is % ounce, while the stand- 
ard 20 bore weighs about 5% pounds and 
the load is 34 ounce. With this in mind, 
and remembering that England has no 
progressive powders or progressive loads, 
except such as we might send to that 
country, we should now be able to under- 
stand what Mr. Duncan contends with i 
the guns he advocates as well as in the 
loads. 

Here we have Mr. Duncan in direct 
quotation from his article in the Shooting 
Times, a British sporting journal: 

“IT have recently been asked several 
questions with respect to guns in general, 
and what is most surprising of all is one 
asking about the 20 bore as a game gun. 
To begin with, my chief references are 
made to wild-fowl guns, but having in 
these jottings had to include the small bores 
by reason of comparisons and bore dis- 
cussions, it has become almost a foregone 
conclusion that I include the subject of 
game shooting. It just happens that I 
lately had William Ford, the famous 
barrel borer and gunmaker of St. Mary’s 
Row, Birmingham, make a real magnum 
20 bore that will be sufficiently powerful 
to apply in a proper way to general game; 


that is to say, to use without hesitation 
on shots at rabbits, hares, wood pigeons, 
partridges, pheasants and snipe up to th 
40-yard range, any time during the season 
My inquirer could not have chosen a bette 
time to ask me about this subject, thoug! 
a most exhaustive reference to the bores 
has already appeared under the present 
heading in this journal. But it so happens 
that I have been giving a great deal o/ 
thought and exerting no small amount oi 
energy upon experiments relating to the 
question of small bores for game, and | 
feel in a way glad that someone—no less 
personage that Mr. S. W. G.—has asked 
me to answer several points on which h 

is rather in doubt. 


‘6 BE brief, he asks what is th 

lightest gun that will give openers 
power to kill game regularly up to 40 yard 
with 1 ounce of shot, and then goes on 
to ask if the 20 bore will do it. Irrespec 
tive of bore, in answer to his query, a gu 
of 6% pounds weight in any case will be 
required, as wé have seen by my long 
explanation on bores and weights that th 
12 bore, though more general than the 
16 or 20 by reason of being able to fire 
large shot better, is nevertheless not the 
gun to give best ballistic results at this 
weight with 1 ounce of shot. The 16 bore 
will be a better gun, and if we are going to 
extremes in handiness and application the 
20 bore may be better still, provided it is 
built as a l-ounce gun. The ordinary 20 
bore, from 5% to 534 pounds, taking 34 
ounce of shot, is not a general game gun 
and when game is wild and many shots 
over 30 yards have to be taken with hesi- 
tation, and if tried are not a success, then 
a more powerful gun is needed. Strong 
cock pheasants shot, going away, at over 
30 yards with so light a charge as 3; 
ounce of shot, from any gun, mostly carry 
on, more wounded than brought down. An 
accomplished small bore shot would dis 
dain to practice in this way. But the 20 
bore can be as effective as any game gun 
up to the standard 40 yards if we have it 
of adequate weight and bored to kill at 
from 20 to 40 yards. I have been trying 
out a number of guns from 28 to 16 bore, 
and have come to select the 20 bore as a 
magnum to shoot 1 ounce of shot. I know 
there are several advocates of the 16, t 
light 12, which should weigh 6% to 7 
pounds if for the 1% ounces load, and 
all these guns will meet requirements i: 
a specified way, but none so well in weight, 
handiness, and general execution up to 4() 
yards as the 20 bore Magnum. The 6- 
pound 10 bore or 7-pound 12 will cer 
tainly give more power and retain a wider 
latitude than the 20 I have prescribed, but 
the shooter will lose in having extra 
weight and a bulkier gun, more in either 
instance than is required of a 1 ounce 
gun. 

“T need not go on to say that the ord! 
nary 20 bore is not the gun for general 
game. It is a nice little gun for early 
season, but no further. This does not app! 
to the 20 bore in question. I have ma 
experiments and find from the use of 
20 bore gun of the proper weight of 6! 


pounds and proportions, bored for 3-inc! 


cases and 1 ounce of shot, I can kill an 
thing in the way of game up to 40 yards 
just as well as with any gun, my pigeon 
gun, 12-gauge by Boswell, taking 1 

ounces of shot if you like, but I will not 
say over 40 yards, and this with all th 
benefit of using a little gun, so easily 
carried and quickly handled. 

“Weight never troubled me and doe 
not now, but after a long day’s tire 
a light gun helps one along consider 
ably. Well, then, I will outline the speci 
fications of this real magnum gun. I sa) 











real because so many Magnum 20 bores 
are not Magnum, they are not designed 
or made to fulfill the requirements of the 
word and are all failures, their charge 
being better 7% than 1 ounce and the light 
load is not enough. Barrels of my gun are 
best steel, 26 inches long, left full choke, 
right half choke. The proportions of the 
barrels are specially arranged to cast extra 
weight on the breech, where the body is 
stout and reinforced by bars on either side 
of the action. A dull, straight, file-cut 
rib is fitted 34-inch wide, which gives a 
sense of pleasure in alignment. The boring 
is to suit 3-inch paper cases, special cham- 
ber cones to control the long-shot column. 


The barrels are regulated to fire 1 ounce | 


of No. 7 shot propelled by 35 grains of 


Smokeless Diamond in the right and the | 


same charge of No, 6 in the left. 


OW, having discussed the gun, its 

performance I will refer to later. I 
nust go on to answer the further questions 
isked by our reader on the subject of 20 
bores. Here are his queries, followed by 
the answers: 

“*(1) Is it correct to say that a light 
12 bore will throw 1 ounce of shot better 
than a 20 bore, same weight?’ 

“(Answer) Probably not so well. Much 
depends on the gun. 
hore is too large to give the best service 
with 1 ounce of shot, particularly if the 
gun is light; in short, the gun is under- 
loaded. If it is heavier loaded you feel 
the recoil, and then decide that more weight 
in the gun would be an advantage, which it 
certainly would be in increasing the power. 


‘(2) Has it been proved that 1 ounce 
of shot from a 20 bore is more deformed 
than the same quantity from a 12 bore?’ 

“( Answer ) 
as so much depends on the gun and long 
columns have been adopted with success, 


Theoretically the 12 | 


Probably in some cases, but 


an extreme being found in the 3-inch case | 


410 bore, that feature is not worth bother- 
ing over; modern practice in gunmaking, 
as I have pointed out, distinctly eliminating 
undue abrasion with shot sizes 7, 6, and 5, 
even in 28 bores. Results point out that 
with No. 6 shot, small loss is present 
from this defect, and as all guns deform 
the shot to some extent, even 12 bores, 
there is nothing to count in this supposi- 
tion. Twenty bores do not deform No. 6 
shot any more than 12 bores do. In the 
case of large shot, some slight difference 
might exist. 

“*(3) Am I right that crushed and 
bruised pellets subtract from the killing 
effect of the pattern?’ 

“(Answer) You are quite correct. 
Bruised pellets do not count as of much 
value and the gun that delivers its shot 
charge in good shape kills best of all in 
the field. 


“*(4) Is the recoil greater from a 6%- 
pound: bore than from a similar weight. in 
12 bore, each firing the same charge?’ 

“(Answer) According to all the laws 
of ballistics, it should be less and actually 
is less in the 20 bore. 


“*(5) Do short barrels increase muzzle 
blast and noise?’ 

“(Answer) Yes, but most shooters do 
not mind if other points such as handiness 
and quickness are gained. All guns using 
powder make a noise. The report of a 20 
bore is usually less than that of a 12 bore, 
charges being equal. 


“*(6) Can a shooter handle a 20 bore 
quicker than a light 12 bore; I don’t mean a 
featherweight 12, but a 6% pound 12 bore?’ 

“(Answer) He should do so. 
vary. Disappointment with efficient small 
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Improve YOUR Shooting 


with DUVROCK 


Duvrock shooting is a splendid way to “keep your hand in” and 
There’s no closed season on 
Duvrock. Repeats 43 targets rapidly without reloading. Light, 
Appeals to all ages. 
Start your Boy off right, under your supervision. Great sport 
Write our Cincinnati office for free circular and 


your eye sharp—all year ‘round. 
easily-carried, simple to set up and operate. 


with shotgun. 
name of dealer who will show you Duvrock. 





Dept. G-43 


The Peters Cartridge Co. 


CINCINNATI, OHIO 
New York San Francisco 
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Said Fred Moore, Green Bay, Wis., 


‘I took my Lefever and 


5 shells, 


came home with 5 jackrabbits, 
then a ne ighbor borrowed it and was back in an 
hour with 5 more. After lunch another fellow borrowed 


it and killed 5 straight jacks. 

druggist asked to use it, but I said my Lefever is rest- 
take $28.25 and buy yourself a 20 gauge Lefever. 
kill ducks right along, clean kills too ,at60 yards.” 


ing 
9, 


About three o'clock the 


“Who ever 
saw a broken 
Lefever? 


Lefever Arms Co., Ithaca, N.Y. 








PROTECTION PLUS COMFORT 
MIZPAH JOCK No. 44 


Gives the wearer a feeling of real security while 
exercising or indulging in any form of sport. Don't 
take chances by wearing a supporter of faulty de- 
sign and material. The Mizpah No. 44 is all elas- 
tic and designed to fit perfectly. It 
is made of the very finest quality 
elastic webbing and can be cleaned 
by boiling without injury. Price $1. 
THE BUDDY JOCK 

Made of the same high quality web- 
bing as the Mizpah No. 44, but 
with pouch of knitted elastic fabric. 
Price $1.00. Satisfaction guaranteed, 
Beware of imitations. If your dealer cannot 
supply you, we will mail direct postpaid on 
receipt of price—state waist measurements. 

For sale ake al Sporting Goods and Drug Stores. 








THE WALTER F. WARE COMPANY 
1016 Spring Street, Philadelphia { 
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SPOT YOUR GAME 
WITH A REAL BINOCULAR 





x287 
ALPINE ‘‘A”’ 


priced it’s within the reach of 
Take it with you not only on your hunt- 
ing trips, but on camping, fishing or scenic vaca- 
Compare this with others before purchasing. 


ONLY $25 POSTPAID 


This is a new, small, light-weight binocular with 
large field of view and full stereoscopic effect. If 
lesired you can examine this glass at Express Office 


so moderately 


before purchasing. Sold only on money back guar- 
antes We also have Carl Zeiss and Bausch and 
Lomb Binoculars 


Write for FREE circular 
Established 1894. 
PAUL WEISS, Optician 
1620 Arapahoe Street Denver, Colo. 
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Keen Sportsmen 
Prefer It 


Nothing can equal Nyoil. 
Sportsmen insist on it. 
It cleans, lubricates, 
polishes, and prevents 
rust on all fishing tackle 
and firearms. It is odor- 
less, stainless, clean, and 
highly refined. Per can 
35c 





If your dealer cannot supply it, 
send to WM. F. NYE, INC. 
Dept. 0, New Bedford, Mass. 
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Made in U. Sold on money beck guarame® 
Cal. 22. 2 $1. — Medium Size $10.— Hi-Powers $12. 
(Send stamp for folder) 

0. H. BROWN 

Davenport, lowa 









Remarkable 
Catalog Now Ready! 
World’s Most Complete Line 







ae Valuable data, new gun models. For first time 
compte ballistics, game! laws, gun engre 1. bal 
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equi ment. All gun ‘club accessories. Articles 
Curtis, Capt. Corsa, A. Hi iy eee 
ov Send 250 tn stamps for 144 page erme entalog <2 
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bores is attributable in many cases to the 
man rather than the gun. Shooting in- 
volves a combination of man and gun both 
as regards manipulation and shooting. 


‘(7) Would a Magnum 30 
use on wild fowl?’ 


bore be 
any 

(Answer) Twenty bores are not wild 
fowl guns, though you might shoot cer- 
tain wild fowl under certain conditions with 
them. We would say, generally, a 20 
bore, however powerful, would be of little 
service anywhere on wild fowl.” 


quoted Mr. Duncan at length 
in a general way, 1 am quite 
says, and for 


HAVE 

because, 
in accord with everything he 
a further reason, in England they have 
two classes of shooters, or at least two 
classes of shooting. The one class includes 
the great estate owners, the men who em- 
ploy keepers, hand-rear birds, and for the 
most part shoot driven game—the aristoc- 


racy of English game-bird shooting and 
shooters. The other class includes what 
they call “rough shooters.” The rough 
shooting is very similar to ours, that is, 
the game must be walked up, found by 
dogs, and taken as best the hunter can, 


both at short and long range. For this 
rough shooting, precisely the same gun 1s 


demanded that we use in this country for 
a like purpose. For the driven-game 
shooting, where many shots are fired at 


short range, where an effort must be made 
to prevent the birds from passing so close 
to a man’s head that the game either can't 
be hit or would be badly meiiinted, a gun 
of a certain description has been developed, 
a very light and very open-bored gun that 
is given the greatest possible spread. This 
gun must be well adapted to its purpose, 
but it is not the gun for rough shooting 
in England, not Stanley Duncan’s gun, and 
not our gun. Probably Mr. Duncan has 
done much of both kinds of shooting, 
driven game and birds that were flushed 
by his own efforts, but the gun he has in 
mind is the arm capable of taking such 
birds as snipe, pheasants, woodcock, grouse, 
partridges, at any distance up to 40 yards. 

Now we may begin to see why Mr. Dun- 
can says in so many words that the light, 
under-loaded 12 gauge is not the gun for 
his work: that the common English small- 
bore will not do his work, but he must 
have a more powerful arm, and he is 
telling his own people what that weapon 
should be. He says that a 6%4-pound 12 
bore lacks power, and if the load is in- 
creased to 1% ounces of shot, then weight 
should be increased to 7 pounds. I couldn't 
put that any better. Precisely that same 
gun, weighing 7 pounds and shooting 3 
drams of powder and 1% ounces of shot, 
is a very useful gun in this country or 
in any other country. 


R. DUNCAN further says that if it 
is desirable to reduce the weight, then 
reduce the bore at the same time, and load 


that small bore up to its capacity. He has 
for his purpose selected the 20 gauge, in 


6% pounds, shooting the 
equivalent of 234 drams of powder and 1 
ounce of shot, in barrels modified and full- 
choke. Not a doubt in the world but that 
his gun will be deadly at ranges entirely 
beyond the reach of an open bored 12 with 
a reduced charge in an arm weighing 6%4 
pounds or less. I couldn't differ from Mr. 
Duncan in any position he has taken, ex- 
cept that I'd go to a 16 gauge, weighing 
634 pounds, shooting 14 ounces of shot. 
Mr. Duncan might very likely stand right 
with me in that, except that they have no 
progressive powders in England and no 
such loads as 1% ounces of shot in this 
bore. The 16 bore with the heavy load 
will extend the range a few vital yards, 


a weight of 


which I think is needed in upland shooting. 
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Now we are coming to the point of this 
discussion. The English sportsman of 
means, inclination and estate, who may 
fire several hundred shots in a day at 
preserved birds, has learned that a cer- 
tain description of under-loaded, feather- 
weight 12 serves his purpose well. That 
is all proper and right—entirely his own 
business. In this country we also have a 
shooting aristocracy, men of means, who 
perhaps do more shooting in England 
than they do in this country. They pre- 
fer the same English gun that their fellow 
sportsmen in England use—which is all 
proper and right. I'd like to go on record 
here as not criticising any man with suf- 
ficient means for preserving his game and 
having it driven to him. 








INEVER SAW A 
DARN THING. 





qc NOT Mi OUTFIT THAT 
GETS THE GAME KS 
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Moreover, if I were an American- 
moneyed aristocrat, if I had money enough 
so that it would, if my daily income were 
paid in dollar bills, amount to so much 
that it would take me all day and into 
the night to count it, if my wife wouldn't 
wear a gown except it was made in Paris 
and cost $1,000 and my daughter wouldn't 
drive a car costing less than $5,000, then 
I'll be hanged if I wouldn’t go to England 
to shoot if it cost me $1,000 a day. I'll 
further be “Billy-be-dammed” if I would- 
nt have a gun that cost $10,000, which 
Purdey could make if our fellows wouldn't. 

As stated, all this is proper and right, 
both the English landowner and the Amer- 
ican aristocratic shooter deserving credit. 
However, when we have developed a class 
of writers who, in mind, also belong to 
the British-shooting aristocracy, not the 
rough shooter like Stanley Duncan, who 
therefore exploit and dwell upon the 
driven-game gun, where birds may pass 
close enough to fan a man’s hat, as the 
only gun to be used in this country, then 
I have sundry objections. We, the com- 
mon people, hoi polloi, the rag-tag and 
bobtail, the men who shoot, not because 
they have money enough, but because it 
was born in them, need a gun which will 
reach out and kill on opportunity, for the 
simple reason that if we pass up one bird 
at 40 yards, we may not get a shot of 
any kind in the next two hours. For this 
reason I am giving the warning that we 
require a gun of power and weight, just 
as Stanley Duncan is issuing a similar 
warning to his English readers. 

















Fat Fisher from Kalamazoo 
By C. A. CumMMINS 


A Gasconade river fishing story with plenty of real 
action 


In Our Next Issue 








The Gun That I Shot Best 
By V. W. Agniel 

DITOR Outdoor Life :—Some time ag 

I read your article in Outpoor Lire on 

the subject “The Gun That I Shot Best.” 

Since you have invited contributions o1 
this subject, it seemed rather a remarkable 
coincidence that the gun that you shot best 
was identically the same make, model and 
bore as the one that I shot best—a ’97 
Model Winchester shotgun with 26-inch 
cylinder bore barrel. 

My particular experience with this gu 
dates back about twenty years, but the 
recollection of the hunting trips when | 
was “right” on shooting—and they’ve neve: 
been frequent—somehow leaves an indelibl 
impression on my memory. 


It was one day when I was home fron 
college to participate in the festivities 
around the Thanksgiving turkey that | 
went quail hunting in the Patoka Rive: 
hottoms of southern Indiana. My negr 


henchman, Charlie, who’d had charge of 
the training of Leo, an English setter, ac- 
companied me. We drove a horse and 
buggy about 7 miles from town, until we 
came to the river, loaded our guns and 
started about the day’s business. 

The river was low and, of course, the 
fields on the other side looked the best for 
hunting. We followed downstream until 
we came to a shallow place which was 
conveniently spanned by logs and rubbish. 
I did the balancing act with the assistance 
of my gun and crossed. Charlie followed 
behind me with an old double-barrel ham- 
mer gun that was minus one hammer. Un- 
fortunately for him and fortunately for 
me, his foot slipped, he lost his balance, 
and also the one remaining hammer on his 
gun. 

“Now you have a modern, 
gun, Charlie,” 
waded ashore. 

“Yas suh,” he laughed. “Ah guess ah’l 
jes go long wid you, Colonel, wo’k de dawg 
and you do de shootin’.” 


hammerless 
I jokingly remarked as he 


HE plan suited me fine, even though 

I was sorry that Charlie couldn't par- 
ticipate in the shooting. Our lure to the 
field across the river was not in vain, for 
Leo suddenly went on a point in the bull 
rushes. Charlie called “Stez ady,”’ and I ad- 
vanced at port arms with gun cocked and 
ready for what might happen. A covey of 
quail flushed from cover and I pumped old 
97 ‘into action three times and was re- 
warded with three birds which Leo pointed 
out to us. 

“Shootin’ a hund’ed 
proudly remarked after 
third bird. 

“Oh, that’s easy,” I said, 
as I heaved out my chest. 
fine work with the dog,” 
by way of reciprocity. 

“T seen right whe’ dey lit,” 

“Well, let’s get up and em,” I re- 
marked, curtly, like a man keenly inter- 
ested in his business. 

We did, shortly, 


pucent,” Charlie 
wed found the 


nonchalantly, 
“You're doing 
I said, praisingly, 


he added. 


for Leo criss-crossed 
the field eagerly, and abruptly stopped on 
another point. ‘This time three birds arose. 
I dropped the first two and took a long 
shot at the third—but missed. However, 
I laid that to the gun and explained t 
Charlie that I put shot all around it but 
none through it. 

“Well, dat’s de way I got it figu’ed out, 
too,” he agreed. 

Leo found the two dead birds and pr 
ceeded eagerly in search of more live ones 
Then I flushed a single which he skipped 
over and dropped it less than 50 feet away, 
after which Charlie yelled, “Leo’s done 
found some mo’ bu’ds.” 

He held his point until we flushed tw 
more quail from that same covey—and 








range as it may seem—my marksmanship 
in't err, for these two were added to the 
) We searched the field further but 
ind no more quail from that covey, so 
itinued our hunt for another covey and 
id two more before the day was over. 
kept up my shooting average—missed a 
w shots, of course, which the old splatter 
in wouldn’t reach—but the snap shooting 
close range was the best I’d ever done 
fore or since. As we sat on a log to 
uur lunch, I made a count of fifteen 
1ail—and that’s the limit. 
[ met Charlie ten years later and he 
reeted me with the query, “Memba de 
ne yo’ shot all dem quail?” 
“['ll never forget it,” I replied, proudly. 





In Defense of Buckshot 
| Wench Outdoor Life:—For a good 
many years I have been a faithful 
ider of this magazine, have gained much 
iwledge of things that I wanted to know, 
much pleasure from the whole con- 
nts of each number issued. 
But the February issue got me a little 
irm, even if there is snow on the ground. 
| have reference to the article, “A Mixed 
sag,” by Capt. Chas. Askins, in which he 
tates in no uncertain terms that he doubts 
it any man, shooting a deer with a shot 
un under any circumstances, is a sports- 
in. I wish to take issue with the Captain 
that particular statement, and I believe 
it my statements will find many adher- 
nts, certainly in this state where the con- 
litions are such as I will state. 
Since I have been a child, I have been a 
sportsman and my grandfather and my 
father before me were, and are, sportsmen. 
None of us have ever been game hogs nor 
have we taken unfair advantage of our 
zame. I am, and have been for the past 
years, an active practitioner of 
medicine and my only sports are fishing and 
hunting. These are at rare intervals, two 
r three fishing trips and about the same 
umber of hunts a year, none of these tak- 
¢ me far, or for long, from my work. 
Our main game fish in this country are 
large-mouth black bass and jack which 
» catch, as becomes any sportsman, with 
rod and reel, either using a plug or a 
and we do not take babies from the 
iter nor do we take over our limit set by 
e state. 
The country in which we live, and must 
' necessity hunt, is very thickly settled; 
hile game is fairly plentiful one must be 
ireful of the other fellow’s person and 
perty. Our method of hunting the wild 
irkey is to scatter a drove of them and 
tation ourselves in a blind, either natural 
made of some old limbs, and call. Now 
there is any one that thinks that this is 
a sporting way of getting a turkey, I 
him to match his skill against the 
nse of a turkey. To lure a wily old gob- 
ler in range of a charge of No. 4 shot 
ill test any man’s skill and patience, and 
the same time give him a thrill. 


rteen 


HE method we use in hunting deer is 
that of driving. Men are stationed about 
mile apart along some known line in 
deer territory, while a man with one 
two dogs takes a long round through 
woods in the same territory trying to 
imp and drive a deer in range of some 
t the men on the stands. To give you an 
x<ample of how much of a sure thing this 
I will state that I have been on six 
er drives in the past two seasons and 
ive not yet seen a deer and only two have 
en shot at by men in our party—none 
ive been killed or even seriously hurt. 
Our arm of choice in this thickly-set- 
led country is the shotgun with buck 
hot, No. 0, 12 shot to the shell or No. 00, 


4 
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9 shot to the shell, and at 40 to 50 yards 
this is fairly deadly. The reason that we 
use shotguns is, I believe, a very sensible 
one. 

Twice, in my hunting experience, I have 
been shot myself, once by my father while 
quail shooting, and once by some unknown 
gentleman when I came too close to some 
place in the woods that I was not to see in 
these grand days of Volstead—and both 
times I stopped my share of small shot. | 
do shudder to think how it would have felt 
if those men had been armed with a high- 
powered rifle. When we fire a shotgun 
loaded with buckshot we are not afraid of 
shooting our friends in the woods with us, 
nor of killing the man who lives on the 
other side of the woods, nor his child play- 
ing in the edge of the woods, nor his cow 
in the stable. And while a high-powered 
rifle seems more sportsmanlike to Capt. 
Askins, I am certain that were he in our 
woods, either stalking a deer or on one of 
our stands, he would be much more com 
fortable knowing that the other fellows, 
who might be in those same woods, were 
armed with shotguns whose energy is soon 
expended, and not high-powered rifles 
which might drill a neat little hole in his 
back from a mile or more away when one 
missed the deer it was intended for. 

[I firmly believe that I speak for a great 
many men in my state who are just as true 
sportsmen and just as clean, fine men as 
any who use rifle or cannon, but who value 
human life and the other fellow’s property 
above the use of either. 

. £. Ronatp C. Gy tes, M. D. 


Good Quail Guns 


; DITOR :—About 1905 the writer un- 

dertook to standardize a cheap Ameri- 
can gun and one standard quail ioad. The 
arm selected was the H_ grade Lefever 
Arms Company gun to retail for $30. The 
loads at that time were mostly loaded by 
hand. The states we were to cover were 
Indiana, Kentucky, Tennessee, Mississippi, 
and Alabama. 

Now, I am giving you my observation 
from the angle of a retail sporting goods 
dealer. 

It was necessary for me to purchase at 
least fifty guns, which were as follows: 


All 12 gauge, 26 and 28 inch barrels, 
weights from 7 pounds to 7 pounds 2 
ounces. Stock, entire lot, 24%x1“%xl4! 
inches; boring, right cylinder. Left, im 


proved cylinder, independent safety. Al! 
ribs concave, not flat as in standard guns 
We had only one fixed load, as follows: 
12 gauge Repeater or Nitro Club (2% 
inches); 25 grains Ballistite, with 1 
No. 7% drop shot. 

These guns were a great success from the 
start. Many of them were placed in the 
hands of good quail shots who had always 
shot field guns with around 3%-inch drop 
and only tried our guns under protest. We 
promised to materially improve their scores, 
and did it very successfully. Many of 
these guns are still in use and more than 
satisfactory to the owners. 

The writer was always of the opinion 
that the army of shooters (quail) are ter 
ribly out-gunned. I mean too much choke, 
weight, length and drop. At the same time 
I am bitterly opposed to extreme light- 
weight guns from 5% to 6% pounds in 
12 gauge. 

The writer has hunted all of the quail 
states from Illinois to Louisiana and has 
never seen any territory where these guns 
failed to make good. They were always 
in front when it came to big bags and 
long runs. EMILE PRAGOFF. 


Ky. 
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HAMPION 





VERY inch of “The Sports- 

man” from the toe of the 

“The beautiful, dark walnut stock 
Sportsman” to the end of the fine steel 


Price 


$5675 


barrel bespeaks workman- 
ship and materials of 
superior quality. Handsome 
decorations on the receiv- 
er, ducks and pheasants, 
suggest a gun of many 
times its price. 


The balance, the “feel”, the 
graceful lines, and the un- 
failingly smooth action 
combine to confirm the 
impression that here is a 
masterpiece of the gun- 
smith’s art—a champion 
indeed. “The Sportsman” 
holds three shots, a feature 
approved by the Izaak 
Walton League and the 
American Game Confer- 
ence. It is made in 12, 16 
and 20 gauges. 


Your dealer has “The 
Sportsman” in stock, or he 
can get it for you quickly. 
Write for a descriptive 

folder to Remington Arms 
Works, 38 East Main 

Street, Ilion, New York. 

REMINGTON ARMS 
COMPANY, Inc. 


Originators of Kleanbore 
Ammunition 











Go to your dealer and ask him to show you 
The Remington Standard American 
Dollar Pocket Knife 











© 1931 R. A. Co. 
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What Sportsmen Need 


DITOR Outdoor Life:—Our 12 gauge 
shotguns here in America have all 
the flexibility possible, and that is what 
makes them so good and so popular the 
world over; I mean that they are cham- 
bered for 234-inch cases as well as 2%- 
inch, and this method gives them plenty 
of flexibility in regard to pattern and dis- 
tribution. Even with a full-choked gun 
and the various classes of powder now in 
use, one can have almost any desired shot 
pattern in our regular factory loads. 

Our American gun manufacturers rec- 
ognize this fact and chamber their 20 gauge 
guns for 234-inch cases, and then use this 
fact to convince sportsmen that it makes 
the 20 bore a very flexible and efficient 
small-bore gun, which is all very true and 
proper and is as it should be. But some 
of our gun makers still continue to make 
16 gauge guns chambered for 2,°,-inch 
cases, and some do not make 16 gauge 
guns at all, claiming that the 20 gauge is 
so efficient and powerful with the use ot 
our progressive powders, that the 16 gauge 
is not needed or necessary. 

If this process so improves the 12 and 
20 gauges (which it surely does) it will 
likewise improve the 16 gauge, and it ap- 
pears to me that the most logical thing 
to do is to chamber the 16 gauge to 234- 
inch also. 


The Winchester, Stevens and the Marlin, 


when they made 16s, saw the advantage 
in this, and chambered their 16 gauge 
guns for 234-inch cases, and I believe it 


will not be long when all three gauges 
will be chambered standard and uniform 
for the 234-inch cases, giving the exquisite 
little 16 the opportunity to take the place 
which it so richly deserves, and to perform 
its best as well as the 12 and the 20. 
The trouble is that now the 2,°,-inch 
case for the 16 is considered standard, 
and all stores carry that length in stock, 
and we cannot get the 234-inch cases in 
16 gauge without special order. Now if 
the 234-inch chamber was made the stand- 
ard in 16 gauge and the ammunition fac- 
tories would load 23-inch standard, 
and we could get them as readily as in the 
12 and 20, then we would have our guns, 
and ammunition for them, just about as 
fine as any critical sportsman could wish. 


as 


It would be a very easy matter, for those 
who wished, to have their chambers 
lengthened to 234 inches. 


Ohio J. C. ATKINSON. 


Editorial Note:—The trouble of going to the 
2%-inch 16 is the number of guns and the 
cartridges carried, which would be wrong in 
2%-inch chambers. If everybody came to the 
2%-inch case for standard 16s, then the trouble 
would soon remedy itself. I wouldn't expect 
any more power in the new loads though, be- 
cause progressive powder is semi-dense and all 
the load the gun will stand can be gotten into 
the shorter case. I am notone of those who 
think the 16 is not needed, or that the 20 is 
by any means equal to the 16.—C. A. 


Some Clay Bird Variations 


;DITOR:—We shoot clay “quail” by 
placing the stands 16 yards ahead of 
the trap and shooting targets thrown over 
our heads—really easy shooting. Single 
quail gun at hip. Covey quail five targets 
as fast as they can be trapped. Covey 
shooting is from the regulation 16-yard 
line on A. T. A. trap field, five targets 
thrown as fast as can be thrown from any 
regular trap. I have seen some of this 
faster shooting improve lots of shooters. 
“Duck” shooting is a combination of all 
of them with handicap position added, 
kneeling and sitting as you would in a 
boat or on a point, in regular duck shoot- 
ing. The shooting at targets from the 
side, which requires a lead of from 6 inches 
to 6 or 8 feet at the different angles, seems 
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to be pretty tough to lots of shooters. Fifty 
per cent seems to be about average for be- 
ginners, 75 per cent after they have tried 
it a few times, if good target shooters. I’ve 
broken twenty-four or twenty-five a cou- 
ple of times, though twenty or twenty-one 
is nearer my average. 

The only reason I send you this dope 
is because many small clubs in the West, 
where not many shooters are competing, 
could have some good sport trying “duck” 
shooting, at no added expense to the club. 
In “duck” shooting only the first boat or 
stand is easy and the side shots are like 
real ducks as you have to shoot where 
they are going and lead them a plenty. I 
like your articles in Ovutpoor LIFE, 

Minn. Cuas. A. MArtTINs. 


28 Gauge Shells 


*DITOR:—The Western Cartridge 
Company has added to its line of 
loaded shells, a 28 gauge Super X shell 


which is loaded in a 27%-inch length, Field 
steel-locked shell with 34 ounce of special 
chilled shot, sizes 4, 5, 6, 7, 8 and 9. West- 
ern 28 gauge Super X shells are noncor- 
rosive and prevent rusting and pitting. Su- 
per X adds to the 28s range and greatly 
increases the effectiveness of this small 
gun. This load in the 28 gauge gun is 
effective for all kinds of field shooting, in- 
cluding quail, woodcock, doves, snipe, rab- 
bits and squirrels. The Winchester Re- 
peating Arms Company and the Reming- 


ton Arms Company, also announce 28 
gauge 2%-inch, long-range loads. The 
Winchester Repeater shells, 27-inch, and 
Remington Nitro-Club 2%-inch | shells 


loaded with 34 ounce chilled shot, sizes 4, 
5, 6, 7 and 8 with 2 drams of powder. 

In fact, all of the ammunition companies 
are loading 28 gauge, 2%-inch shells—the 
Peters High Velocity, Western Super X, 
Remington Nitro Club, Winchester Repeat- 

U. S. Climax. 

I have just received a case of the U. S. 
Climax 28 gauge 2%-inch shells from the 
factory loaded with 2 drams of duPont 
oval powder, 34-ounce, No. 6 chilled shot, 
self-cleaning primers. We now have five 


28 gauge long-range loads. 
Md. Harry P. Hess, Jr. 
Warning! 


DITOR Outdoor Life:—Your readers 
need a warning, if we may judge by 
the many guns, of our own and other 
makes, of which the barrels have been 
injured or ruined by shooting hardened 
steel balls instead of shot through them. 
We just got another one, a very old 
Ithaca from A. H. Brewer, a dealer of 
Smithton, Pa., who wrote us the left bar- 
rel was split by shooting ball bearings 
through it. The ball bearings dig grooves 
into the barrel from breech to muzzle and 
the grooves are often so deep they show 
on the outside of the barrel because ridges 
are forced up on the outside —Lou Smith, 
Ithaca Gun Co. 


Advice to Hunters ye’ 
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Don’t lose your head, let the game do that 








Dhotéun Queries 


oie wered sy 


Capt.Chas. Askins 


Questions answered by mail, only a small per- 
centage being published. Write separate letters cn 
(1) Shotguns and (2) on Rifles and Pistols. Enclos 
?-cent stamp for reply, and give complete addres: 


plainly. 
Pattern and Size of Shot 

Editor Shooting the same shell, say a Sup: 
X, does 7% shot take in a larger circle, say 
45 yards, than No. 4 shot, when fired throug! 
12 gauge full choke gun? Would this cha 
relatively at 30 yards? 

Also, what do you consider the right size 
shot to use for ducks in a 12 gauge full chok 
gun, with a 28-inch barrel? Would you use tl 
same size shooting over decoys as when shootin; 
on a pass?—H. K., Minn. 

Answer:—It depends on the gun a good de 
as to whether or not the large shot would sh 
into a closer pattern. Very often they do ar 
sometimes they do not. The guns or charge 


would come nearer to shooting into the 


Same size 


of circle at 30 yards, not a great deal of differ- 
ence at 40, and considerable difference in favor 
of the big shot at 60. 

I'd use No. 6 shot for all decoy work. I 
pass shooting No. 5, in a standard chamber: 
gun. If you had a gun for 3-inch cases, might 
do well with No. 4 shot in pass shooting, 1 
ounce loads.—C. A. 

Automatic Ejectors 
editor:—I am buying a double barrel shotgur 


from some one of the well-known gunmakers, suc! 
Winchester, Ithaca, Fox, Parker or L. ( 
Smith and would greatly appreciate your 
and comment. 

I would like automatic ejectors, 
go above $65 or $75. Would 
get the best grade gun possible for 
without extras, or would a gun 
matic ejectors at that price give a 
service? 

What is a taper choke and d 
guns above mentioned use about the 
choke? If not, what is the difference 
is best? 

I have read that the frame length of 
Smith and Winchester guns is ahout 2% 
What is the length of the Ithaca frame, 
Fox frame? 

Are the 
five guns, 
against the 


as 


advice 


but I cannot 
advise me t 
the mone) 
with aut 
lifetime of 


you 


1 the five 
same style 


and whic! 


Parker, 
inche 
also the 
of these 


extractor 
gun 


of any 
shell 


when 


automatic ejectors, 
cocked by forcing the 
face of the frame 
closed? If which ones? 

I am thinking of ordering a 14-inch 
with 2'%-inch drop at heel, and 1%-inch drop at 
comb. What do you think of that for a hunting 
stock? I am 5 feet 7 inches high, sock feet 
and weigh 170 pounds. I am round-faced. 

As I haven’t decided which of these five guns 
I will buy, any comment you care to make cor 
cerning their merits will be appreciated. My; 
finances are limited and the gun I get will pro! 


so, 


stock 


ably have to do me a lifetime. 

If you would care to make such a statemer 
I would like to know what you think of the 
new Winchester double without the extensior 
rib.— Buford Dunn, N. Mex. 

Answer:—Believe I’d have the gun witl 


automatic ejectors, even if the grade were not s 
high. Ithaca doesn’t charge so much for 
ejectors, and one of their grades will last as 
long as another, regardless of price. It might 
be the same with the other guns mentior 
too. 

All shotguns today have taper choke. The 
barrels run along from breech to within a few 
inches of the muzzle, then begin to constrict ot 
taper towards the muzzle. It just grows gradu- 
ally smaller from where the choke starts to the 
muzzle, and that is a taper or straight taper 
The difference is in length of the choked sectior 
Some of the guns have a short abrupt choke, 
others longer, Fox the longest, about 4% inches 
The longer the choke the greater the constructior 
Shorter chokes appear just as effective. 

The Fox frame is about 2% inches fror 
bottom of standing breech to joint. Ithaca old 
model about 2%, new model about 2 inches 
Fox cocks the easiest. 

All automatic ejectors of American make coc! 
by forcing the extractors against the standin: 
breech. 

Your stock is about right for you, 


very 


you 


but do not 








have it with trap comb which will be too thick 


tor you. 
I'd like the Winchester better if it had an 
extended rib, bolted through. It may be all 


right as it is. I am waiting to make some tests, 
but do not see how a gun can be better without 
extended rib than with it.—C. A. 


Shooting too High 
Editor:—I have a 12 gauge Remington auto- 
matic and I am having a lot of trouble with it 
shooting high on rabbits. I am hitting about 
50 per cent and the 50 per cent that I am missing 


is always a case of high shooting which I can 
see on the snow. Do you think a stock with 
more drop to it would help or would a larger 


or higher sight help me overcome this?—F. J. G., 

Answer:—Rabbits require a lower shooting gun 
than game on the wing in my experience. You 
have to aim a bit low on rabbits running, holding 
ust under them. However, your automatic will 
shoot high anyhow. I have been telling people 
teadily for a year or two not to buy automatics 
except with raised rib—ventilated ribs the best. 
This rib gives you a level sighting plane for one 
thing and you know precisely where you have 
Another thing is that the rib acts precisely 
like a very high front sight, except it is much 
hetter than any ivory sight. 
on top of that rib and you will shoot low enough, 
fact is then you ought to quit missing, at least by 
over shooting.—C. A. 


A Mythical Mallard 


(Continued from page 27) 


out the decoys in the usual place. The day 
was mild and drizzling and few birds 
were to be seen. Plentiful feed in the 
flooded barley fields kept our enticement 
untouched and four long hours I sat in- 
active. 

Lunch time came and the thermos did its 
stuff. Getting more and more miserable, 
I sat watching the silver drips from my 
gun barrel. Home, crackling fires, com- 
fort, that was the stuff. You probably 
know the feeling. The live decoys were 
huddled in self-pitying groups. 


shiny, I mused. Suddenly I made up my 
mind. I’d go home. 


WADED out, in and out, gathering de- 
coys, getting wet hands wetter, cold feet 
colder, and finally had the whole bunch 


Now put the sight | 


The wood | 
ones were alert as ever, but a trifle too | 





sacked and ready when, from the heavens | 
—those bountiful heavens—came a thump of | 


thumps, like a huge blanket being shaken. 
Paralyzed I stood, legs apart, gun in hand, 
hat over my eyes. I dared not look up, 
but I prayed hard that the swish swish of 
great wings came from the pinions of that 
great bird. Louder and louder were the 


As beautiful a bird as anyone could wish 
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“LONG RANGE” EJECTOR 


“That Long Range ‘Durable Double’ arrived yesterday and frankly 

I was surprised at the high quality and class of workmanship. How 

in the world can you make that gun to sell for $20.00?” That's the 
opinion of Geo. Vogele, Editor of Sportsman's Digest. 


Western Arms Corp., Ithaca, N. Y. 











Vacation Specials 


a 







Automatic 
32 or .380 


$13.00 


New German Zehna Auto, .25 Cal. $ 9.50 
New German Ortgies .32 Cal. 12.50 
Remington .380 Auto...... 14.75 
New S. & W. Heavy Frame .22 Target 
Pistol, 6-in. barrel.. 27.50 
New Hartford .22 Target Automatic 19.00 


New Smith & Wesson Military and Police 


.32 or .38, 4, 5 or 6-inch barrel 27.50 
New S. & W.; K—.22 target 33.00 
Slightly Used Guns 
Colt’s .32 Automatic.. 13.50 


S. & W. .32-20 or .38 Military and Police 19.00 


Colt’s Police Positive .32-20 or .38 16.50 
Colt’s Army Special .38 . 19.00 
Used Colt .45 Auto. . 22.50 
Leather Holster, all sizes 2.00 
Spring Shoulder Holsters for all Calibers 4.00 


Will ship all goods C. O. D. with privilege of examination 
on deposit of 81.00. 
Send for SNOLI wel on r guns 


1641 Curtis St. Est. 1890 DENVER, COLO. 











The Best Shooting 
You Have Experienced 


With a Cutts Compensator on your shot- 
gun you will not only enjoy a season of 
high scores at traps and skeet, but you 





will also be ready 

for excellent re- 

sults when you go 

after geese, snipe, 

duck, quail, etc., 

next fall. Any kind 

of shore or upland 

bird comes easy 

when shooting with 

the pattern con- 

trolled compensa- 

tor. The’ seven 

different pattern 

control tubes, in- 

stantly attached or 

detached, actually 

give you seven different barrels for 

the most effective shooting you have 

ever experienced Send your gun to 

us direct or through your dealer for 

prompt service. We are confident 

you will be delighted with your 

compensated gun. Hundreds of com- 

pensators are in daily use giving 
complete satisfaction to owners. 

For 12 ga. single barrel, single 

shot, repeating or autoloading. Also 

.30 cal. bolt action and take down rifles. Write 


for free illustrated folder. 


THE LYMAN GUN SIGHT 
CORP. 


85 West St., Middlefield, Conn., U.S. A. 














10,000 CAMP SITES 


| The official Tourist Manual of the American Camp Asso- 
| elation lists over 10,000 sites, giving the location and 
| equipment 5 


for 35 cents 


St., 


postpaid 
1824 Curtis 


of each camp Sent 


Order from OUTDOOR LIFE, Denver, 


Colo. 





UA NOM AINE 
SUPERPOSED 
107° 


The Browning Superposed, the first 
high grade overunder ever offered 
American sportsmen at a reasonable 

price, received immediate and un- 
qualified approval. 


If you haven’t seen this new 
gun, learn who shoots one at 
the next trapshooting event 
in your section. Ask to see 
the Browning Superposed 
which is already topping 
the list and see what 

experienced trapshoot- 
ers call the “last word 


AN OVERUNDER BY 
JOHN M.BROWNING 























Perfect . ” 

balance, ani nape 

ease of To tell ven of the ad- 
° vantages of ¢ over- 

handling, under design over 

superior the side-by-side 

construction type is not neces- 


sary—but you 


are to be ex- will realize the 
pected of an advantage of 
the Brownin, 


gun bearing the 

name of John M. 
Browning, but 
the price $107.50 
(Ventilated Rib $20 

additional) for the 
Standard Grade with 

automatic ejectors 
was so much less than 
was anticipated that 
such comments as “I 
couldn’t believe it” are 
common. 


Superpose 
over all 
other over- 
under guns 
the mo- 
ment you 

lift it to 

vour 
oulder. 


Write us fora Browning 
Superposed Catalog 
OL-37 showing all 
grades up to $374.00. 


ADDRESS 


BROWNING ARMS COMPANY 
Headquarters and General Offices: 
ST. LOUIS, MO., U.S. A. 
Ogden, Utah Liege, Belgium 


Make Every Shot Count 


Expert marksmen, with 
the finest rifles and the 
best ammunition made, in- 
sure shooting accuracy by 
keeping their gun bores 
clean with HOPPE’S NI- 
TRO POWDER SOL- 
VENT No.9. Your dealer 
has it. Get a bottle today. 
Send for our new 16 page 
Gun Cloning Guide. 
FRE, 


FRANK A. HOPPE, Inc. 


2315 N. 8th St., Philadelphia, Pa. 
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wing beats. I hoped that the absence of 
decoys might be a help if this were the 
solitary and aloof bird of birds. 

Dare I look up? I take a chance and 
see nothing. I wonder if he has again 
flown east when, from behind, in a great 
circle, comes my bird. His wings are set. 
Che brilliant chestnut breast shows plainly 
against the mountain side. He comes to- 


ward me, flares and circles again, then 
“puts on the brakes,” leans back and 
comes down to gun range. Bang! goes 
one barrel and smack comes the report 
of shot on feathers. He recovers a bit, 
so the other barrel echoes and, with a 


tremendous splash, down comes the bird. 

A mallard drake he is, but what a bird! 
Over 6 pounds, his characteristics are truly 
wild mallard, but an amazing specimen in 
size and brilliance. 

I wonder if there is anything to that 
legend of monster mallards and if this is 
a rare specimen—an offshoot of the species. 
On the other hand, perhaps some domestic 
drake was careless! 


Throwing a One-Man 
Diamond Hitch 


(Continued from page 21) 


to keep it from rolling and causing trouble. 

Instead of removing bells from horses 
while on the trail, silence them by stuffing 
a piece of rag or other soft material on 
the inside. The knob on the striker will 
keep the improvised silencer from falling 
out if it has been wadded tightly. 

Now, in conclusion, just a word for the 
pack horse. Remember, the weight of a 
pack is not the only measure of a pack ani- 
mal’s burden. Unlike the burden of the 
saddle horse, a pack is a dead, unshifting 
weight; it cannot guide the horse over diffi- 
cult places, nor dismount to rest the tired 
animal or make the rough, steep passages 
easier. It is largely up to the pack horse 
to bring the equipment he carries safely 
to the end of the day’s trail, so give him 
every advantage of a well-made, well-bal- 
anced pack. Incapacitated animals are a 
serious encumbrance, and there is seldom 
any excuse for horses galled or otherwise 
crippled by packs or improper handling. 
Such things can spoil a pleasure trip, or 
even place the wilderness traveler in a 
grave plight. Much depends on your 
horses. See that they get the primary care 
and consideration which should be theirs. 


Lions of the Kaibab Forest 
(Continued from page 9) 


progress went on slowly. We finally topped 
out about 4% of a mile from where we had 


left the horses. Then the big argument 
started all over again. They both insisted 
that the horses were west. I knew they 


were east about 4% of a mile. 

“Well now, gentlemen,” I said, “there is 
no use arguing; if you will just sit down 
here I will bring you your horses.” No, 
they would not do that, but they would 
go east with me for % to a mile, and 
then if we found no horses, we would go 
back to where they knew they were. We 
all stopped talking at the same time when 
we heard a noise. The older man said, 
“Well, you win; that was a horse blowing 
his nose, and he seems to be only a short 
distance from us.” We walked along the 
rim of the canyon some 200 or 300 yards, 
and there were the horses feeding in a 
clearing. . 

We arrived in camp about 10:30 p. m., 
after a long, hard, but very successful day. 
We had not killed a deer yet, although we 
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It has heard the click of the camera 
and is ready to bolt 


were all entitled to one. We planned not 
to kill a deer until we made our main 
camp. After supper we all felt better, and 
we got to making the smoke fly, discussing 
meanwhile the day’s events. We went to 
sleep amid the sounds of all kinds of ani- 
mals, with a hoot owl thrown in for good 
measure. A fox barked, the coyotes howled, 
and either a lion or porcupine screamed. 
The porky’s cry has often been mistaken 
for that of the lion; they are so much 
alike. 

The next morning, when I awoke, Burke 
already had a fire going and the coffee 
boiling. The Ramseys were sore and stiff, 
but happy. Our altitude was about 9,000 
feet and there was plenty of frost; just 
cold enough to make a hunter feel good. 
We had all sighted deer when we got out 





The author shins a tree to get a dead 
lion 





of bed, but they all seemed to be does. 
I said, “Boys, we must have meat today, 
the sooner the better, and with as little 
shooting as possible.” Albert got out his 
glasses, and was looking over a bunch of 
fifteen or twenty deer that were giving us 
the once over. It was now quite light, and 


after looking them over, he said, “There 
are three nice bucks in that bunch.” Sure 
enough there were three bucks, about 
300 yards or more away. By this time 


Albert had had a cup of coffee, and I sug- 
gested: that he get to the windward of the 
deer. He needed no coaxing. The deer 
kept watching us, and walking back and 
forth. Burke and myself were busy around 
camp. The elder Ramsey had the glasses, 
and had kept them trained on the deer. 
In about ten minutes we heard the crack 
of a rifle. Mr. Ramsey said, “He got him,” 
and ran to the boy. They soon had a nice 
fat seven point buck in camp, weighing 
about 150 pounds. We dressed and hung 
him up. When they came back in with the 
deer, Albert said that he had seen the gray 
mare feeding with the other horses. 
(Next Issue: Part II) 


The Limit 


(Continued from page 17) 


nothing but a dismal drifting cloud of 
trail dust behind them. 

For a time we sat thinking it over 
John and I had our artillery unlimbered 
Then Jim chuckled. 

“All does, boys—only a brace of 
bucks in the bunch. We'll move 
a piece!” 

A mile deeper in the desert wilderness 
Merrifield drove the car around as 11 
seeking a place to light. Finally he 
picked out a spot near a tall, slim ma 
hogany tree (it might have been a cot 
tonwood—I'm not much at recognizing 
trees when I’m on a deer hunt). 

“Now, boys, we'll hoof it a spell,’ he 
remarked. 


baby 


along 


We went up a little slope and then 
filtered down a_ gentle grade toward 
some thicker brush beyond which we 


could see a steeper slope rising off to the 
west. Half way to the thickets Jim said 
it would be a good idea to spread out. 
John went off to the left about 200 yards 
and I went to the right the same distance. 
Then we went ahead. 

With teeth on edge, ears laid back and 
eyes peeled to the optic nerve, I bored 
through the scrub expecting a big buck 
deer to hop up out of any old rabbit 
track and go bounding away like a toy 
balloon in a breeze. I was keyed up like 
a harp. I was only into the heavier 
growth about 50 feet when there came a 
sudden and disconcerting interruption 
I froze to a point. 

Clank! Clank! Just like that—one 
right behind the other—and then dead 
silence. What the dickens! It was down 
in John’s neighborhood, I could tell that, 
and I pushed ahead keeping my eyes 
switched over that way to see what it 
was all about. 


RESENTLY I heard a halloo and, 

thinking maybe John had shot himseli 
and might be bleeding to death, I turned 
left and steamed down the slope. I soon 
came upon the most astounding sight 
imaginable—a_ veritable hashish drean 
Nothing but John Wright and Jim Merri 
field sitting on the sand lighting thei 
pipes and between them two blamed bis 
bucks that looked like the leaders 01 
Santa Claus’ team. The two scoundrel 
just sat there and grinned as I came vy 

“One apiece, eh?” I remarked, as | 
felt of the powdered cigars in my pocket 





“Yes, one bullet each,” said Merrifield. 
“Your pal is the tightest man with his 
ammunition I ever saw. One slug per 





deer is his motto—and both right in the 
engine room!” 

Old John sat there 
looking actually disgusted. 
figure him out. 

“Say, you fellers,” 
‘this may be fun for you but it’s ter- 
rible to me. Here I am, hunted fifteen 
minutes and—through! (Came down here 
expecting a week’s tramp looking for 
deer and then get benched after a mile 
walk. Something tells me I’m the goat 
f the party!” 

“Why, you 
more do you want? 
I yelped. 

John gave me a pitying look and swal- 
lowed a gob of smoke. 


puffing away and 
I couldn't 


he broke loose, 


blamed Ethiopian, what 
Look at those bucks!” 


“Go ahead and pour it on me!” His 
voice was almost trembling. 
“What do you think, Merrifield, about 


out of the sun?” I 


getting this guy in 
asked. 
“H’m, looks as though we _ should, 


assented the host. 

“Darn my cats,” put in John, ruminat- 
ingly; “if I hadn’t been such a devil of a 
shot I might have missed one of these 
fellows at least—but, no, sir, had to drill 


‘em plumb center. Hard lines—tough, 
what I mean!” 

“Yes, ain’t it?” 

“Well, let’s lug these fellows over to 
the car,” suggested the host. 


John took hold of the biggest one, and 
with a wrestling twist, learned long ago 
in the north woods, he threw it across 
his shoulders. I grabbed the other by 
a horn and Jim picked up the off hind 
leg and we went back through the brush 
to the car. 

“Now, men, what's your pleasure? We 
can hit for camp and hang these babies 
in the cooler or we can cover ‘em up 
here with the tarp and circle around that 
mesa yonder and maybe scare up some- 


thing. sout 4 miles around that mesa. 
Which is it?” 
“Get out the tarp. I don’t want to 


spoil the fun—I’ll go along and look as 
if I said John. 


was deer hunting,” 
WE COVERED the bucks with the 
heavy tarpaulin, doubled. Buzzards 


are pretty fair deer hunters—unless there is 
a dead horse within 10 miles, a delicacy 
they greatly prefer. 

It was a nice 4 miles. 
had made half of it over the mesquite 
roots, grape vines, creepers and what 
not, down sandy wallows, coulees and 
washouts, over logs, boulders and sand 
ridges, dodging thorn bushes, horse-apple 
trees and cactus patches, I was blowing 
like an Olympic marathoner. 

If a hundred deer had been near I 
wouldn’t have seen them—I was watch- 
ing my step. I was under full steam 
when, suddenly 

“HI!” 

It was a short sharp command from 
up the slope. I stopped and scanned the 
vista. I heard a faint rustling—a smash 
in the brush somewhere ahead—and then 
a big buck traveling at an angle across 
my sector like an air-mail plane making 
up lost time. How that brute’s limbs 
folded and unfolded as he split the ozone! 

It was some time—half an hour it 
seemed—before I recalled that I was 
hunting just such animals and that I had 

big rifle in my chubby paws for just 
such emergencies. It was quite a shock 
to me. Then I drew down—right abaft 
the brisket—just below the necktie—and 
WHANG! 

The buck 


3y the time I 





went a little faster, and I 
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drew again, closer, and WHANG! 

He put on a remarkable burst of speed 
and I centered him again. WHANG! 
My victim made a final leap of 50 or 60 
feet and left the country for good. He 
just made up his mind to go away from 
there. Over on my left I saw the burly 
figure of Jim Merrifield rise from behind 
a log. 

“Congratulations, old man! You missed 
me that time, but your aim ain’t bad!” 
Jim was wiping his neck with a hand- 
kerchief. 

“I wasn’t shooting at you,” I called. 

“No? Well, you bored the log I was 
back of. I didn’t know just what your 
plans were,” he said. 

I noticed John over in the middle dis- 
tance standing with his elbow on the 
muzzle of his rifle, posing as Giant Dis- 
gust. He did it to perfection. 


HAD proceeded another 1% 


W: id , 


miles 


the scrub was becoming more 
frequent and matted. Close beside me 
was Merrifield, possibly considering it 
the safest position. We went into a 


swale where some sizeable oaks and pines 
were making excellent cover. I was 
breasting forward through the mesquite 
claws when Jim gave me a low whistle. 
He pointed ahead among the trees. I 
looked and made out two or three deer— 
does—gnawing the willow shoots by a 
little gully. 

“Wait!” said Jim. “Maybe there’s more 
behind that bank. They’re moving down 
toward that flat. We'll see!” 

The deer edged slowly along and in a 
minute I saw some prongs gliding past 
just over the edge of the gully. Merri- 
field nodded and I fluttered my nostrils. 

“Draw a bead and keep your eye on 
him,” whispered Merrifield. “Wait ’til 
he’s out in full view and get him right 
behind the foreleg. I'll count and you 
blaze away at the word three!” 

He stepped back a pace or so, giving 
me room for action. After a long time 
the buck stepped out and stood almost 
broadside to us. I gripped the gun. 

“Ready—one—two—three!” WHANG! 

The report sounded almost double to 
me—down in that woods—and I made a 
run forward as I saw my quarry take 
a couple of leaps and crumple in the 
brush. [ was dragging him out by the 
legs when Jim came stalking up, grin- 
ning at me. 

“Dum fine buck that!” he remarked. 
Then he stooped over and, accidentally, 
smeared his hand in the blood and wiped 


it all over the buck’s side. 
“H'm, he bled fine!” 
Old John came strolling in—looking 


tickled pink. 

“Good medicine! Now we can 
home. I want to go up into Canada and 
hunt wolves where I can get a run for 
my money. Takes a week to kill a wolf 
up there—real hunting!” 

We lugged that buck 4 miles and then 


y 
LO 


rode back to the ranch house. By morn- 
ing the dressed carcasses were frozen 
nearly stiff. We wrapped them in news- 


papers and beat it for home and fireside— 
three bucks to the good and happier than a 
pair of polecats in a hatchery. And when I 
skinned my buck, I’m telling the whole 
wide world, there were two bullet holes in 
him, within 2 inches of each other. One 
was mine, and the other—now, don’t 
throw that brick, man—the other was 
Jim Merrifield’s, or I'm a bum psycho- 
analyst. If that cuss didn’t shoot at the 
same time I did, I am a monkey’s Uncle. 
Otherwise, how come? That's just like 


a Texas rancher, though—anything to 
entertain a _ visitor. 
Yes, we have deer in Texas. 
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Chucking It 
(Continued from page 22) 


ing to see a litter of white youngsters, 
but no such luck. J went back again the 
next year, and the chuck was still there, 
but I made the mistake of showing the 
place to an acquaintance, who later trapped 
this chuck and had it mounted. It proved 
to be a female smaller than the average 
chuck, but a true albino in every way. 

This chuck hunting is a good deal like 
hunting foxes, in that there is a lot of 
sitting around and waiting to do, but you 
don’t have to wonder where the dog 1s, 
and you needn’t move around to keep 
warm. If I get two or three at Bush 
Hill I move along up to the Houghton 
Farm. Here the side road passes along 
the foot of a long slope, and it is just 
175 yards to the top from the road. You 
can pop ‘em from the car if there're any 
in sight. These make spectacular shots, 
as they nearly always come rolling down 
the bank, and it’s a great satisfaction to 
make a clean kill ‘way up near the woods, 
and see your chuck come tumbling down. 

Well, perhaps I get one here, and then 
sit around for more than an hour, but it’s 
good and comfortable, smoking and look- 
ing through the binoculars, and _ there’s 
just time to take in the River Meadows 
before opening the lunch. This always 
yields something, if only a lowly crow, 
and the lookout is hard to beat. The rail- 
road track runs through the middle of a 
big meadow more than a mile long, and 
it is raised above the meadow by a fill-in, 
some 8 feet high, so all you have to do 
is walk up the track and sit down and 
get the binoculars going. This is always 
a sunny spot, and it is sheltered from the 
wind from the river and from the hills 
to the west. I got five nice ones without 
moving more than a few yards from my 
original position in this locality on the 
morning that I have in mind. 


LONG about now some lunch appeals 
to me more than anything, and here 
in Vermont there’s always a good brook 
beside which to eat it. After lunch a nice, 
long smoke, just lying there, listening to 
the birds and the crickets, and the brook 
singing down over the ledges. Haven't 
you dreamed of this ever since last sum- 
mer? I often eat my lunch right here in 
this spot, and I always spend an hour or 
so just sittin’ an’ smokin’ an’ thinkin’. 

The next good place up the line is the 
Jillson Farm, where you can drive the 
car right down around the edge of the 
big meadows. These chucks are wild be- 
cause young John always keeps them 
stirred up with his dog and a shotgun of 
quite uncertain vintage. John says he can 
scare ‘em in from any distance with the 
old shotgun. By careful stalking and 
careful holding, I can usually et at least 
three from this section, and, like fishing, 
the shooting of chucks isn’t all there is to 
shooting. Young John always comes out 
at the sound of the first shot and makes 
the rounds with me. All the farming 
folks are glad to have the chucks thinned 
out, provided you don’t drive through new 
clover, or tramp through planted ground. 
I often have invitations to “come up and 
pepper ‘em,” and when time permits I 
always accept the invitation. 

The “scalps” are counting up now, but 
the best place of all remains only a few 
miles farther on, “The Brook Bend Mead- 
ows.” These meadows cover some 80 


acres, and the land is full of shallow dips 
and rises. I always leave my car up on 
the road and take a walk slowly around 
one side of the meadows, keeping a sharp 
lookout through the binoculars. I’ve seen 
eight and ten out all at one time, but 
they’re wild, and it means lots of patience 
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and lots of waiting, but that’s just part of 
the sport. 

Certainly it’ no hardship to sit un- 
der a big maple tree and look down 
over those green meadows under a bright 
blue sky, with the sunlight sparkling on 
the river in the distance. This locality is 
best late in the afternoon, and is usually 
the last place to hunt before turning home- 
ward. I’m almost certain of a few 
“scalps” taken here, and I invariably miss 
a couple of shots for no reason at all. 
There is a place in this meadow, a huge 
stone heap, where you can get up within 
a few rods and thin ’em out in earnest, 
but I pass this up, as it isn’t fair sport, 
and you want to have plenty of chucks 
for another season and many more to 
come. It is nice to be in sympathy with 
the farm owners in thinning out the 
chucks, but I try not to be too sympathetic. 

Well, a good day with the chucks is 
ended, and home we go to clean the rifle 
and chalk up some more on the record 
book. This may not have been a “record” 





Plumb center at 228 paces 


day, but all the fun was there just the 
same. 

A word or so about my outfit might not 
be amiss. I have two rifles, both regular 
N. R. A. Sporters, the first one equipped 
with a Belding & Mull Three Power 
Marksman scope and the one recently pur- 
chased equipped with Six Power Fecker. 
I use both rifles alternately, and find them 
both to be very satisfactory for chucks, 
and the Belding & Mull scope to be 
particularly suited for all kinds of game. 
The load used is sometimes 17 grains of 
No. 80 and the Ideal gas check 311413. 
More often I use the Remington 110- 
grain open point bullet with 50 grains of 
No. 17%. 


F COURSE, you can hunt chucks in 

blue overalls and a white straw hat, 
but your chances are better in a less con- 
spicuous get-up. I wear a khaki-colored 
shirt with elbows reenforced with leather. 
This is a great protection when crawling 
around over the ground and for so much 
prone shooting. Khaki trousers and brown 
sneakers make up the remaining apparel. 
I seldom wear a hat. My little 7x Mirakel 
binoculars are invaluable for chuck hunt- 
ing, as they slip right into any pocket and 
are never in the way. The shells I carry 
in a Mills clip belt without the clips. This 
keeps them clean, and they’re handy when 
you want them. 

It is a great sport, and one that I hope 
we can enjoy for years to come. Take 
all the fair shots, but pass up any that 
you could hit with a six-gun, so that in 
the years ahead when we look out over 
the green meadows we won't have to la- 
ment the passing of the chuck along with 
that of the buffalo. 


Mr. Hoots of Admiralty Island 
(Continued from page 13) 


ing experiences I knew he must have ha 
But he was rather chary about telling then 
Bear hunting and its dangers long ago bx 

came so integral a part of his life that he 
ceased, I suppose, to have that enthusias 

for recital which marks the amateur. For 
about fifteen years he supplied skulls oi 
different species of bears to several mu- 
seums in the United States, and in additic 

shot bears for their skins. He has kill 

over 300 bears, and the skulls of over 2( 

of these are in museums. Three of the bears 
he killed were type specimens of new 
species. 

One rainy evening, after iuner, 
Old Man was over in the poison-and 
ammunition corner of his shack. Ea 
corner of his little 14-foot square roon 
had its distinct function. In one corner 
was the kitchen, in another the dining 
room, in the third his library, and in the 
fourth he kept his tobacco and cartridges, 
which he called his poison and ammuni 
tion. Woe to the individual who started 
to mix dough or leave the coffee pot in 
the wrong corner! 

He lifted up a bottle that was nearly 
empty, looked at it critically, and said, 
“That rheumatism medicine is clutterin; 
up this shelf. I got it last spring wha 
I was laid up ten days with the arm that 
the bear mauled. I'll have to drink it up 
to save throwing it away.” 


FTER a thrifty but superogatory drink, 
4 he sat down and lit his pipe. I asked 
him to tell me about his encounter with 
the bear. After some hesitation, he com 
plied. 

“It was in 1912,” he said, “that I was 
hunting for bear specimens on the main 
land. It was near dark, and I was 5 miles 
from camp at the other end of the lake 
I saw a large bear, shot it twice, brt | 
only wounded it, for it started off. I 
could see its tracks on the snow, and 
followed fast. Well, you know how bears 
hide and wait for you. That's what this 
one did. I was in a hurry because of the 
dark, and the first thing I knew, up 
jumped the bear from behind a ledge and 
started for me. I just had time to jerk 
up the gun and fire, before it was on me 
With one paw he hit my left side and 
knocked me down. Then he grabbed my 
right arm and tore at it, dragging me 10 
feet. But for a very heavy coat which 
I was wearing he would have bitten 
through the bone. As it was, he grazed 
it, pulling out the tendon several inches 
and ripping a large chunk of flesh. 

“Gee-whiz, I was sure my arm was gonc, 
but I held on to my rifle with the othe: 
arm, though I couldn’t use it, and lay ther: 
quiet. I knew better’n to move, because 
Charlie Littlejohn had tried to get awa) 
after being mauled by a bear that spring 
and it had come back twice and bit him 
The thing to do is to lie quiet and make 
the animal think you're dead. 

“Funny, but while lying there I re- 
membered what I had said to some 
Indians with whom I had stayed at th 
head of the bay the night before. I was 


. kind of boasting that I’d never run if | 


met a grizzly; they’re afraid of you if 
you face them. Old John, the chief, said, 
‘Ugh. Old Indian saying: never say bad 
of bear before a hunt. He hear, get mad 
and fight.’ 

“After the bear had bit my arm and torn 
off the sleeve, he left me and went on. | 
lay still for a while, then got up. My 
arm had no feeling, and I started back for 
the boat. The bear was about 150 yards 
away, dead. I rowed with my gocd arm, 
three pulls on one side, three on the other. 








oar to the back and 
miles to camp, and 9% 
where my 
several 


It 


Finally I tied an 
sculled. It was 5 
down the river to the Indians, 
launch was anchored. There were 
rapids, and my boat had a hard time. 
was too dark to see, and I let it drift. 


66 ABOUT midnight I reached the In- 


fi dians. Gee-whiz, I didn’t know 
Indians snored. They were snoring like 
thunder. I pounded on the door but I had 


to tell them who I was and the whole story 
before they’d let me in. I said I wanted an 
Indian to pull up the two anchors and help 
me get to a doctor at Juneau, 
5 miles away. There was an educated In- 
dian there that they let me have. I suppose 
they were glad to get rid of him. Old John 
just turned over in his blanket and said 
Ugh. What I tell you? Bear hear, get 
angry. If bear get you, always tell ‘um 
you got enough. He stop.’ 

“Well, I took this educated 
and asked him if he knew how 
the boat out of the bay. I started the 
engine, and lay down, for the pain was 
pretty bad, and it was half a day’s run to 
Juneau. Well, do you know what that 
damned Indian did? He ran the boat on 
the rocks; the tide was going out, and I 
was stuck there for another twelve hours. 
That Indian knew what was good for him. 
He hopped over the side of the boat and 
disappeared. For twelve hours I waited 
there, and I knew that my arm was gone, 
but I wanted to get to a doctor. 

“Finally the tide came in, the boat 
righted itself and floated. At 2 o'clock 
the next morning I got to Dr. Simpson’s. 
I pounded at the door; I didn’t know that 
one was supposed to go into his bedroom 
and wake him. So, after a half-hour, | 
went to Dr. Bean’s and he wrapped up 
my arm and told me to go to the hospital 
at 9. I was there, but he wasn’t. He didn’t 
come, and I wanted to save my arm if 
possible. He was on a maternity case. At 
1 that afternoon I went around to Dr. 
Simpson’s. He asked me if I’d_ heard 
about changing horses in midstream. But 
I hadn’t slept since the morning I’d shot 
the bear, three days before. I made him 
fix it. I told him I’d go to an old Siwash 
squaw for treatment if someone didn’t do 
something soon. Then he doctored me; he 
said it was his twenty-third bear case. 
He cut off the tendon and saved my arm. 
Some of the flesh sloughed off, but a bear 
bite isn’t poisonous like a lion’s. 


Indian 
to get 


6¢ AFTER a month, I went back to the 

lake for the bear. I couldn’t use 
my right arm then, but it got well event- 
ually. I found the bones of the bear scat- 
tered over a quarter of an acre. It had 
been eaten. I sent the skull to Dr. Merriam 
the Biological Survey at Washington, 
and told him I thought it was a male. I 
hunted around for the evidence, but the 
ravens had eaten up everything but the 
bones. You'll find a full two-page descrip- 
tion of it.” 

Later I looked in Merriam’s “Review 
of the Grizzly and Brown Bears of North 
America, North American Fauna,” No. 41, 
page 69, where this bear is given as the 
type of specimen of 


oT 


Ursus Orgilos Merriam 
Glacier Bay Grizzly 
Type Locality—Bartlett Bay, east side of 
Glacier Bay, southeastern Alaska. 


Type Specimen—No. 180280, probably male, | 
rather old, United States National Museum, | 
Biological Survey Collection. Collected Aug. 
22, 1912, by A. Hasselborg. 


And that is the story of why anyone 
who is looking at the type specimens of 
skulls in the National Museum will find 
the sex of No. 180280 undetermined. 


which was | 
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This Browning Was Easy 


WANT to thank you,” 


writes Earl W. Anderson, 


‘for the Browning Automatic | received for selling 
subscriptions for the best outdoor magazine I have ever 


read. I am sending 


a picture of my first bag limit last 


fall, with my pal Chubby and my new Automatic.” 
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it They Mailed 


the Coupon 





Le. 
D. Z. Babcock, of 
| Calif. says —"'l 


received the Mod- 
ce! 24 Remington 
you gave me and 


like it fine. I find 
the work very 
pleasant, and 


yours is just the 
magazine a true 
sportsman likes to 
read.” 


+48 +. 





Wm. H. King, of 
Colo., says—°* 
am herewith en- 
closing a snapshot 
of myself and the 
fine avage 
Supersporter that 
you gave me for 
securing 28 subs 
I very much en- 
joy getting sub- 
scriptions for Out- 
door Life in my 
spare time and 
find it an easy 

seller.” 


+48 





W. E. Sistrunk, 
Jr., of Minn., says 
—"'I have forty 








subscriptions to 
send you as they 
sell very easily, 
I have had no 
trouble at all in 
getting them and 
everyone enjoys 
your magazine. 


“+ 48H 








Dahlin, of 
says— 
received 
third rifle 
earned through 
your magazine. 
Getting subscrib- 
ers is just a 
pleasant pastime 
and the rifles are 
splendid gifts. Am 
now trying to de- 
cide what rifle I 
want next.” 


i. 2 
Wash, 
“Have 


my 
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Book Reviews 


The Wilderness of Denali, by Charles Sheldon. 


Chas. Scribner’s Sons, New York. 412 pages, 

thoroughly illustrated. $6. 

This is the final book from the pen of the late 
Charles Sheldon, part of it completed after his 
death by Dr. C. Hart Merriam, of the Smith- 
sonian Institution. The name of Charles Sheldon 
is well known to most American sportsmen as 
wuthor of “‘The Wilderness of the Upper Yukon,” 


und as one of our greatest big game hunters 

naturalist and explorer. Old-timers will 
him, too, as a contributor to OuTpoor 
only sporting magazine mentioned in 


1 true 
remember 
Lire, the 
this book 

Denali is the Indian name for Mt. McKinley 
ind “The Wilderness of Denali” is the journal 
of two big game collecting and observing trips 
in northern Alaska, one of them lasting from 
summer to the following spring, despite the 
incident to temperatures consistently 
zero. As a book of hunting episodes 
it is often than thrilling. As a contri- 
bution to big game lore it is splendid testimony 
to Sheldon’s highly developed powers of scientific 
observation. 


privations 
far below 
no less 


The Modern Shotgun, by Major Gerald Burrard. 


Chas. Scribner’s Sons, New York. 252 pages, 

illustrated. $5. 

Written by an Englishman, this book has a dis- 
tinctly British flavor and the trade names dear 
to this side of the Atlantic are conspicuously 
absent. It is interesting to note, however, that 
the author acknowledges indebtedness to three 
published volumes on the subject, the only Ameri- 


can book of the three being ““‘The American Shot- 
gun” by our own Charles Askins. 

This new hook is especially recommended to 
the attention of those 18K gun cranks who like to 
own all the authoritative works on the subject and 
who revel in the technical details of barrel struc- 
ture, lock and ejector stock modeling and 
so on. As a features it de 
who re- 
Deeley, 


action, 
mechanical 
from those 


study of 
serves particularly 
vere such grand old names as Anson & 
Purdey, Greener and Westley Richards. This 
work on the announced as the first of 
related to be on the 
and the and cartridge. 


respect, 


gun is 
volumes, the 
third on the gun 


three second 


cartridge 


Better Trap Shooting, by Lawrence B. Smith. 


E. P. Dutton & Co., New York 301 pages, 
illustrated $5 
Lon Smith is not only a fine shot, as evidenced 


N. Y. State Champion for 1930, 
but he is also a keen and thoughtful student of 
the trap-shooting game “Better Trap Shooting” 
is said to be the first book ever written on that 
particular subject and devotees of the clay target 
will find it immensely interesting. Obviously it 
has been Mr. Smith’s purpose to give, in- 
stead of a general discussion of the sport, definite 
ind practical help from which the individual may 
shot. It contains material 
and personal problems of 
chapter on skeet and 
records and sta- 


hy such titles as 


sole 


hecome a better trap 
on all the equipment 
trap shooting, including a 
1 valuable appendix on rules, 


tistics. 


The Life-History of the Salmon, by F. Gray 


Griswold. Duttons, Inc., New York. 179 
pages, few illustrations. $4. 
This is a somewhat technical study of the At- 


of Canada, and is of 
anglers or ich- 
salmon of dif- 
more 


Pacific salmon 
to confirmed salmon 
classification of 
ages is a distinct contribution to 
popular terminology and the reliable in- 
on the age and history 


lantic and 
interest only 
thyologists. Its 
terent 
iccurate 
formation made available 


from the examination 


of any fish, microscopic 

of a single scale, is fascinating. At more than 
one point in this book is found a strong plea for 
the rights of the sportsman-angler and a bitter 


commercial in- 
was not in- 
methods. 


denunciation of overnetting by 
does not contain, and 
da.s on tackle or 


terests. It 


tended to offer, any 


Obstinacy or Fear? 


HE actions of a band of eleven moun- 


tain goats were observed by District 
Ranger Carl Tice as the band climbed a 
steep and narrow ledge to the top of Mount 
Wow, a few days ago. 

There were eight adults and three kids. 
The leader of the band had learned, either 
by the trial and error method or by in- 
stinct, that only one method of ascent 
would succeed. He walked up to the very 
steep incline, stopped and stood as if think- 
ing what he should do next. Then he 
backed up a few steps, made a rush up the 
ledge and succeeded in reaching the top. 

The kids were next in line, but seemed 
reluctant to make the attempt. Three adults 
then came up and nosed the kids around 
gently, but still they refused to go up. 


Then, apparently to instill confidence in 
the young ones, these three went ahead. 


Each backed up a short distance, took a 
running start, gained the top and turned 
to peer back down the incline. This dem- 
onstration failed to overcome the fear or 
obstinacy which held the kids back. Two 
remaining adults then went on up to the 
hesitating kids and began butting them, not 
too gently, but they had their own ideas 
and would not be forced. They only 
crouched close to the ground and edged 
back down. The two adults then went dis- 
gustedly by and, following the established 
custom, made the top. 

Only two adults now remained below. 
One went by the kids and made no effort 
to persuade them. The rear guard, an old 
veteran of the hills, came up and began 
butting the kids about with a determina- 
tion to get them all up ahead of him. They 
only crouched more closely to the ground 
and backed away. Finally, by dint of per- 
suasion, two of the kids advanced to the 
starting place, backed up and rushed on up 
to the top. This left one kid still hanging 
back because of fear or the traditional goat 
nature. Old Billy had now reached tie 
limit of his patience, so he butted it, pushed 
it and even got his horns under and lifted 
it clear of the ground. The kid only held 
his own and flattened himself on the 
ground. Billy, feeling that his duty as rear 
guard had been performed, faithfully, now 
gave up, went on up to the top, and with 
the rest of the band passed from view. 

The remaining kid, seeing he had been 
left alone and probably feeling somewhat 
disgraced now, pulled himself together. He 
walked up to the take-off, followed the ex- 
ample of those gone ahead and reached the 


top in a hurry, to disappear in pursuit 
of the other.—Mt. Rainier Nature Notes. 
A Good Bear Story 
URING the recent hunting season, 
Mrs. John Hopkins, wife of Game 


Refuge Keeper Hopkins of Claredon, Pa., 
proved by far to be a better hunter than 
her husband. Both the Hopkinses like to 
hunt bear, so one day they started out 
after Bruin. Mrs. Hopkins, preferring to 
hunt alone, took one section and her hus- 
band another, both agreeing to meet at a 
certain clearing in the mountains later. 
They met, and neither having had any suc- 
cess, outlined further plans. Again they 
cecided to hunt alone, and Mr. Hopkins 
took off. Mrs. Hopkins waited in the clear- 





ing for a short time, just looking around 
and admiring the scenery for a_ while, 
preparatory to starting out. She happened 
to glance down the mountain, when out 
of a clump of hemlocks came a large bear, 
weighing at least 300 pounds, to Mrs. 
Hopkins’ practiced eye. She shot twice, 
but the bear got back of some brush and 
ran into the hemlock stand. Mrs. Hopkins 
waited for a moment, thinking Bruin 
would emerge from the other side. About 
a minute elapsed when out came another 
bear from the same clump of trees, and 


Mrs. Hopkins, thinking it to be the same 
creature, shot and downed the animal. 
Imagine her surprise and disappointment 


to find that it was not the bear she orig- 
inally shot at, but one considerably smaller. 
Then to add insult to injury just as she 
was walking toward her prize, the first 
bear ran out on the other side of the hem- 
locks and got away. It was maddening to 
know that she couldn’t shoot again in view 
of having killed her bear. But to cap 
the climax to this story, which is abso- 
lutely true and can be substantiated, while 
she was looking over her kill, she heard 
a noise back of her. Thinking it was her 
husband returning, she glanced around to 


behold, not her husband, but still another 
bear about 250 pounds, coming right at 
her. She had only one shell in her gun, 


and not wanting to kill the creature unless 
it became a matter of personal safety, she 
threw up her arms, waved the gun, and 
yelled. The bear, when 40 feet away, turned 
and fled. This bear was bigger than the 
one she shot. Her husband hadn't even 
bear.—Pennsylvania Game News. 
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of: near here, 


Fiabe after discover- 
snakes. have been 
' his h of milk. 
ticed that milk he piac-/ 
hog trough disappeared 
oS ieneato and that the 
little of it. to drink, 
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s t, Wolf dug 
and discovered a 
roximate!ly 40 bull 
garter snakes, which 
rave hibernated in 
or the winter. Wolf 
die. ivito other holes and 
rid his farm of snakes, at least 
in the vicinity of the barnyard, 
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Our favorite podhae sport is feeding news- 
paper page 7 like the above to our 
Snake Lore editor, Mr. Bevan, and then 
trying to memorize his epithets as he 
boils over. Nebraska hogs must be of 
milder temper and less voracious disposi- 
tion than those with which we are famil- 
iar, if 40 garter snakes can hold them at 
bay and drink up their milk ‘‘almost im- 
mediately.’” No matter what Mr. In- 


stinctive Action Wolf found in that hole, 

whether prairie dogs, snakes or bumble 

bees, it was certain to make an interest- 

ing addition to Newspaper Biology. As 

a last resort, Mr. Wolf might try caulk- 
ing the cracks in his hog trough 
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Field Trials and Their Influence 


lines the buxom 
is just around the 
field trial season of 


TYPE 
month of 
corner and the 

1930 and 1931 is about coming to a close. 


these 


May 


Ss I 


By the time they appear in print, the pro- 
fessional handlers will be making prepara- 
ations for another summer on the prairies 
in anticipation of a similar round of events 
upon which the curtain is now descending. 
It was a long season, from September to 
May, but an interesting one. 

For bird dog enthusiasts, much water 
has gone under the bridge, many new bird- 
dog stars have flashed across the field-trial 
firmament, many names of famous pointers 
and setters have been written into the rec- 
ords. I have witnessed practically all the 
many events of stellar importance. 

Beginning on the very first day of last 
September, I saw the trials at Gains- 
borough, Saskatchewan. I was present 
when that good young pointer, Norias Roy, 
won the Manitoba Chicken Championship 


and Mad Anthony, another pointer, cap- 
tured the All-American title at the 
same place. I followed them down 


through the circuit week after week. I 
was present when the white and lemon 
pointer, Schoolfield, won the Pheasant 
Dog Championship at Dansville, N. Y., 
and then I took a long flight across the 
continent to see Sinco, still another pointer, 
win the twenty-sixth American Field Fu- 
turity at Vinita, Oklahoma, in November. 
From here my  field-trail led me _ to 
Waynesboro, Ga., for a series of amateur 
events and finally to Pinehurst, N. C., for 
the Pointer Club trials. 

3y that time the yuletide season was at 
hand and there came a lull of five or six 
days only to begin all over again at Jack- 
son, Miss., and from there to Holly 
Springs in the northern part of the same 
state. A week later found me at Grand 
Junction, Tenn., where the famous old 
pointer bitch, Mary Blue, annexed the title 
of national champion for a second time, 
though the dog that won the hearts of the 
gallery on this occasion was the white and 
black pointer, Yankee Doodle Jack. Mary 
Blue was quite lucky in gaining the title of 





Mrs. Clara B. 


True with Dapple Sally, 
winner of the Junior Puppy stake at 
White Plains, N. Y., last April 


By A. F. Hochwalt 





first Junior All 
Fish and Game Ass'n, 
Owned by Raymond H. 


Hoyt 


Tyoh Trooper, winner, 
Age, So. N. 
April 5, 1931. 


champion; most of us thought the brilliant 
young Yankee Doodle Jack had her beaten. 
That seemed to be the unanimous opinion 
of all who followed the race—except the 
judges, and their opinion counted. 

Sut hold! I am mistaken here; another 
held the same view. A writer who had 
seen a single heat and a third part of an- 
other, with the calm assurance of inexperi- 
ence, asserted that he had “predicted it.” 
No one who follows field trials regularly 
predicts anything. One can make predic- 
tions about bird dogs only when they are 
seen in the perspective not as close-ups. 
And one must follow every heat closely. 


ELL, be that as it may, Mary Blue 

made a great record in her day. 
Even if she had the title thrust upon her 
the second time (she won it easily in 
1928) and now that she has been retired, 
perhaps a new star may come before the 
championship judges next season. 

The season continued, and next we went 
to Macon, Miss., and finally the winter 
closed, but not the field-trial circuit, for 
the course of events were working east- 
ward where the spring trials are becoming 
such a tremendous factor in bird dog 
realms of late years. 

It is not my intention to write specific- 
ally of any particular trials or the dogs 
that won, but in connection with these 
eastern events I wish to observe that this 
overwhelming interest in field trials all 
through the East is something almost un- 
precedented. I have been making this east- 
ern circuit since 1915. At that time there 
were practically only two organizations in 
existence that held field trials in the spring. 
These were the English setter and the 
Orange County Club, the one at Medford, 


N. J., the other at Middletown or some 
adjoining little town in New York. Now, 


there are at least forty trials taking place 
every spring; in New Jersey, New York, 
Connecticut, Pennsylvania and still farther 


east. Sometimes as high as four trials 
were in operation during the same week, 
and this does not include the many that 


are run in Ohio, Indiana, Illinois and all 


through the West. 


What is the significance of this great 
epidemic of field trials? There are many 
answers to the question, but among the im- 
portant ones that might be cited are: First, 
that the demand for higher class pointers 
is becoming greater every year and that 
the standard of work is on a higher plane. 
The average owner of bird dogs is no 
longer content with any kind of dog that 
will point regardless of the manner in 
which it is done. He is beginning to see 


the esthetic side. Secondly, the desire to 
kill game is thus lessened, which auto- 


matically is the best means toward game 
preservation that can possibly be devised. 
The owner of the high-class dog would 
prefer to see his dog do first-class work 
worthy of field-trial ideals than he would 
to fill his game bag. Of course, in all 
other essentials, the dog must show the 
— ations of the highest type of gun 
dog. Birds are not killed, but no dog is 
placed in a derby or all-age stake that is 
not shot over. 


\ HEN I first began going to trials 
in the East, some fifteen years ago, 
the class of competitors was at a very low 


ebb, but field trials have become educa- 
tional. This year I spent six weeks on 
this eastern circuit and it is worthy of 
remark how dogs have improved. This 
was particularly the case with the puppy 
stakes. In the early years it was unusual 
to find a puppy under a year old which 
showed the possibilities of a field-trial 


prospect worthy of big circuit trials. Now 
it is nothing out of the ordinary to see a 
whole class in which at least two-thirds 
are potential field-trial material. This was 
not the case at one trial, but in all that I 
attended. 

My first spring trial 
held at Mount Holly, 
Rumson Farm Kennels showed a setter 
puppy, Rumson Farm Betsy, by name, 
which gave every indication of developing 
into a future great. Setters, I may say in 
passing, have not made the most brilliant 
showing at any of the trials of the past 
season. In the championship and long-heat 
events the pointers had matters practically 


this season was 


N. J. Here the 





Rumson Farm Queen, a prominent east- 
ern field trial winner 




















FreeDog Boo 


by noted specialist. Tells how to 
FEED AND TRAIN 
your dog 

KEEP HIM S BEALTEY 

CURE DOG DISEASES. 
How to put dog in condition, kill 
fleas, cure scratching, mange, distem 
per, running fits How to make dog 


eat and hundreds of valuable hints to private 


and breeders. Full of illustrations. Gives twenty- tive famous 


Q-W DoG REMEDIES 


Mailed Free. Address 


Q-W LABORATORIES 


Bound Brook, New Jersey 


log owners 





| their own way. 














MILLER’S A-I 
OUICK 


LUNCH 
FOR 
SUMMER PEP! 


The ideal hot weather 
dog food. Meat, cer- 
eals, vegetables, char- 
coal---cooked and ready to 











feed. Ask your dealer or 
send $.50 for 3- 1 lb. cans 
and Free model dog. 
BATTLE CREEK 
DOG FOOD Co. 
BATTLE CREEK, MICH. 
750 STATE ST. 
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Among the best setters in 
the derbies was the Texas setter bitch, Pan 
Handle Lady, which trainer W. H. War- 
ren campaigned in the trials of the South 
during January and February. Rumson 
Farm Betsy has been winning quite con- 
sistently so far and gives promise of being 
a real derby contender next fall. This 
is an encouraging note for those who have 
setter interests at heart. In the all-age 
stake at Mount Holly, the veteran pointer, 
Eagle Ferris, a consistent winner of the 
major circuit, proved to be the hero of the 
hour. He seems to be equally at home in 
any class of country. 

In the trials of the English Setter Club 
at Medford, N. J., pointers again took 
high honors not only in the events for aged 
dogs, but also in the puppy stakes. Rose- 


| dale Jack and Nepken Carolina Bill, both 
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W. R. Biebelle 
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Dog Training 


We are open to take a limited number of Pointers, 


Setters and Spaniels to train Only healthy dogs 
received Charges reasonable 

Lots of game. Owners can see dogs at work any- 
time after first month Call or write for full par- 


ticulars 
SHROPSHIRE GAME FARM 
Stockton, N. J. 
Phone: Lambertville N. J., 922-R-3 
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MERIT MADE THEM FAMOUS 


difference after a few doses. 
DENT MEDICINE CoO. 


White Collie Pups ae 


The most beautiful speci- 
mens the dog world can 
offer. Home guards, loyal 
companions, useful and 
intelligent. Low prices. 
Free Catalogue. 





ComradeFarm Kennels 


Galion, O} Ohio 








ne hares 
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eat cereal food. 
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A marvelous tonic for distemper, mange | 
and general debility. You will notice the 
Druggists or mail, 50c, | 


_NEWBURGH. N. Y 








New, Revised and Enlarged Edition 


L. A. Himmel wrig 


has always been one of most popular books 
ever carried in our Book Shop, and the 
much more complete and compre- 
many photographs and diagrams 
practical value. 


This 
we have 
new edition is 
hensive with 
| which enhance its 
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| her tender age she demonstrated her 


| Carolina 


owned by Dr. W. F. Vail, of Greenwich, 
Conn., were first and second in the Free- 
for-all, while Comanche Quelle, straight 
from her training grounds in Mississippi, 


accounted for third. All three of the 
winners are pointers. The Amateur All- 
age Stake, however, was won by Trotter’s 


Momoney, a setter trained in South Caro- 


| lina but now owned in New Jersey. 


next week the Cover Dog Stakes 

of the Southern New York Fish and 
Game Association took place at White 
Plains. Fancy field trials being held al- 
most within sight of Manhattan's towers 
and turrets! It should be explained, how- 
ever, that these trials in the East are held 
on a single course and the game consists 


HE 


of liberated Mexican quail brought up 
from that country specifically for field 
trials. 


\ dog that attracted considerable atten- 
tion here was the pointer, Tyoh Trooper, 
owned by Raymond H. Hoyt of Spring- 
dale, Connecticut. This dog, a fine, up- 
standing two-year-old, won the Junior 
All-age here, and again took the high 
honors at Middletown, N. Y. Trooper is 
bred from the bench-winning stock that is 
so much in evidence in the East, but he 
is as good in practical work as he is as 
a show dog, which gives some indication 
that at last, it is field experience that 
makes not only the gun dog, but the field- 
trial performer as well. 

In the puppy stake, a nice little bitch 
called Dapple Sally proved to be a winner. 
She is almost too young to make any 
predictions as to her future, but even at 
ability 
to handle these liberated Mexicans. It was 
at Golden’s Bridge, N. Y., that Shore's 
Carolina Jack, a litter brother of Nepken 
Bill, ran his sensational heat 
when he won the Free-for-all Stake and 
Mary Blue, previously alluded to as the 
winner of the National Championship, was 
second, while the Rumson Farm Kennels 
took third with Rumson Farm Queen. 
Again all three dogs were pointers, but 
the most outstanding feature of this race 
was that the dogs winning the money are 
well-known winners on the Major Circuit. 


IDDLETOWN, N. Y., came next 
and here the setter bitch, Peggy 


Tudor, won the Open Stake and, as has 
been stated, Tyoh Trooper took the high 
honors in the Junior All-age. 

What impressed me most on this six 
weeks’ trip to these trials in the East was 
the great interest that is being displayed. 
Some may call these one-course trials on 
liberated birds an artificial performance, 
and perhaps with some reason, but never- 
theless they are the means of evoking 
greater enthusiasm in bird dogs and the 
demand for the highest type of perform- 





ances. A dog must have as much cla 

to win at any of these trials as anywher 

in the South, for the simple reason that 
the same high standard is sought for. And 
yet, when all is said, there was perhaps 
not a single dog in competition in any « 

these events that is not used as a gunnin 
companion by his fond owner. 

The great interest of which I spoke 
not confined to the owners of the dog 
which 2re in actual competition, but by al! 
men znd women who love outdoor sports. 
On sonic aiternoons at Medford, N. J., a 
White Plains and at Middletown, N. Y., 
there were as high as 2,000 people standi: 
out on the vantage points of the near-by 
hills with their binoculars watching the 
running. The great advantage offered 
these one-course trials is the opportunit 
for all to see the work with the smallest 
expenditure of effort, for it is all staged 
for their benefit. Perhaps that is one 
the secrets of the rapid rise in popularity 
of the bird dog and of field trials in the 
East. 


Queries 


Irish Water Spaniel 
I obtain a complete description of 
“points” he must 


Where can 
the Irish water spaniel and the 
possess for show purposes?—H. E. M., Michigan 

Answer:—There are a number of books pu! 
lished which give the standards and points of all 
breeds. The following is an excerpt from the « 
scription of the dog as it appears in the chapters 


on retrievers in ‘‘Dogcraft,” a book that may be 


obtained through this department at $2. “An up- 
standing dog, deep pure liver in color, without 
white, although occasionally a white toe or a 


spot on the breast will appear in the very best 
bred ones. The coat is composed of short curls 
of hair, not woolly, which betrays the poodle cross 
indicativ 


A soft, flossy coat is objected to as 
of an admixture of land spaniels. The tail is 
very thick at the root, where it is clothed with 


very short hair. Beyond the root, however, the 
hair is perfectly short so as to look as if the tail 
had been ciipped. The natural bareness of the 
tail is a true characteristic of the breed. The 
legs should be straight and the feet strong. The 
toes are somewhat open and covered with crisp 
The stifles are almost straight, giving the 
The ears are long, ex 


curls. 
appearance of legginess. 
tending, when drawn forward, a little beyond the 
and the curls with which they are clothed, 
2 or 3 inches beyond. The whole of the ear is 
thickly covered with curls which gradually 
lengthen toward the tips. 

“The ‘topknot’ is characteristic of the true bre« 
and is estimated accordingly. It should fall be 
tween and over the eyes in a peaked fashion. The 
face and eyes are very peculiar: Face very long 
and bare of curl; the hair being short and smooth 
though not glossy; nose broad, and nostrils wel 
developed; teeth strong and level; eyes small a 
set almost flush, without eyebrows.” Then fo! 
lows the complete scale of points and a brief 
history H,. 


nose, 


! 


of the breed.—A. F. 





A family party. Irish water spaniel, 
owned by eee Ao Mabrey, Helena, 
ont. 














of your Dos 
eioctes by? 


A.A.Hermann,DVS. 


Lung Worm Infestation 
My hunting dog has a hack 
cough most apparent when he begins to 
about. One of his tonsils appears slightly 
flamed and enlarged. The cough disappears 
fter a few moments exercise.—M. H. P., Ga. 


Muestion setter 


Answer:—Lung worms and the larval form of 
ascarids (stomach worm) pass a portion of 
their life cycle in the lungs and migrate int¢ 
the bronchi and trachea where their presence 
vhen the animal begins to move about will start 
paroxysm of coughing. They are thus carried 
into the mouth and swallowed to lodge in the 
tomach and intestines where they complete their 
fe cycle. Have the intestinal excreta examined 
the ova of the parasites and worm the dog 


regular intervals until a microscopic examina- 
of the feces longer reveals a myriad 

the ova of the parasites. To be most effec- 
tive, worm medicine should be given and repeated 
n days to remove any ova that have hatched 
fter the first worming. Repeat this double worm- 
ing in from thirty to ninety days as needed. 
nless affected animals are frequently changed to 
lean ground, it is mag dificult to elimi- 
Treat affected tonsils 
swabbing once ‘daily with a 1 per cent or 
per cent solution of Mercurochrome.—A. A. H. 


no 


+ 


Too Many Baths 


Question:—Our toy fox terrior has an itching 


n eruption which is worse after bathing. He 
washed every other day and is fed cooked 
weet potatoes, wheat bread and sometimes cooked 


meat. Please advise treatment.—T7. H., Miss. 
Answer:—Discontinue bathing your dog, as 
me skins cannot stand frequent wetting with 
water. If ringworm or mange are pres- 


nt, washing spreads the infection. Bathe once, 





at most, two times a month using 1 teaspoon- 
ful Abbott’s Izal in a pint of water. Sponge 
fected areas once daily and entire body spar 
ngly every other day in an alcohol rub made | 

follows: % ounce salicylic acid, % ounce 
hloral hydrate, 1 ounce tannic acid in 1 pint | 

bathing alcohol, and mix thoroughly. After 


alcohol to the same 
sweet spuds and 
raw foods as follows: 
be raw proteins such 
eggs and cottage cheese, 
such as ground 
etc., one fourth 


use 2 pints of 
ixture. Discontinue feeding 
bread, and feed solely on 
One-half of diet should 

beef on neck bones, 
ne-fourth raw salad vegetables 
irrots, tomatoes, celery, lettuce, 


livestock bran.—A. A. H. 


mprovement, 


Navel Rupture 

four-month-old pointer has a 
vel rupture. When worked in the field the 
rupture becomes irritated rubbing against weeds 


nd brush. Advise treatment—W. E. R., Wyo. 


Unless a rupture is large enough to 
to descend and become 


Question :—My 


Answer :— 
ermit a loop of intestine 
strangulated, it harmless to the dog and 
ay be ignored. If large, tense, hot to the 
ouch and painful to the dog, it requires im- 
mediate attention or a fatal termination may 
result. Painting with Tincture Iodine or ban- 
daging often reduces a navel rupture very nicely. 

A. A. H. 


is 








HERMOSA KENNELS 
JUNE PUPPY BARGAINS 
; Pedigreed Stock 
| Great Danes, Irish Terriers, Wire Haired 
| Foxterriers, Miniature Foxterriers, Bos- 
| ton Terriers, Scottish Terriers, Orange 
| Pomeranians, Pekingese. 


Purebred unpedigreed Orange 
Cocker Spaniels 


Dr. A. A. Hermann, Veterinarian 

| Boarding, Breeding, Hunting Dogs 
| Conditioning and expert field dog training 

| The best for less 

| Federal & 55th Res. & Office 3854 Federal 
} DENVER, COLORADO 
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ie al th A etually kills | 


FLEAS 


>>» mstead of 
merely stupefying them 


PULVEX isthe only powder guarane 
teed to absolutely ktil all fleas and 
lice, and to ward off new attacks 7 to 
14 days. Ordinary powders only stun 
the fleas, so they revive and re-infest. 
For Dogs, Cats, Birds 

Benton, if swallowed; non-irrita- 

ting; odorless; easily used. Free your 
children’s pets from fleas; they carry 
tapeworm embryos. Guarantee your 
dog’s comfort and health by using 
Pulvex, the guaranteed flea powder. 


At all druggists and pet shops, 50c, or write 
WILLIAM COOPER & NEPHEWS, Inc. 
Dept. B-173 1925 Clifton Avenue, Chicago 


mie te Ee 


Quality Dogs for Sale 


Imported Llewellin & English Setters 








for sale from 


Wm. Humphrey’s World Famous Horsford Kennels, 
Shropshire, England. Also thoroughly trained Point- 
ers, Springer Spaniels, Retrievers and Cockers 


Write for price list, particulars, etc. 


SHROPSHIRE GAME FARM 


STOCKTON, N. J. 








TRAINING BIRD DOGS 


During the spring and early summer gives them 
the experience that it takes to make that real 
hunting pal you will want next season. Send your 


now and you will not regret it on the 
Boarders wanted. Caring for matrons 
raising puppies a specialty. 


PAUL OTTO 


dog to me 
opening day. 
in whelp and 


Lonoke Arkansas 
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| ‘The new Bird Dog’s Palace, with improved back 

| design. Curved and tapered to fit the body of your 
car, clamps rigidly on the running-board of any 
car and does not touch the body. 

Additional room and insulated, it is more com- 
fortable for the dogs. 

Suitable for large pointers or setters. The 2-dog 
size, length 48 inches, with curved front end, which 
permits its use alsoon smaller cars with short run- 
ning-board, Price $17.50. Without curved front 
end, length 44 inches, Price $15.00. One-dog size, 
length 87 inches, Price $12.50. Large Police Dog 
size, Price $15.00. And a De Luxe Rear Model for 
any trunk rack, Price $20.00. Immediate shipment. 


IDEAL FOR 
ia HUNTING 
CAMPING 
PICNICS 


... This handy Me- 
geath Refrigerator 
‘5 Basket. Convenient, 
attractive, Gentine insulated—has ice compart- 
ments at each end, withdrain valve, rubber gaskets 
and feet. Ideal way to carry fish, game or food 
even on the hottest days. Takes up small space. 
Only $7.50. Order yours now! 
DWIGHT McBRIDE COMPANY, Golden City, Mo. 


















Thousands of dog owners rely on Ser- 
geant’s Dog Book as they do on Ser- 
geant’s Dog Medicines. Write for your 
free copy of the Dog Book. It gives full 
information on the care of dogs. Free 
advice. Write fully, .Feed Sergeant’s 
Dog Food. It builds strength. 

POLK MILLER PRODUCTS CORP. 
2050 W. Broad St. Richmond, Va. 


MEDICINES 
AND FOOD 


/WIRE HAIRED PUPPIES 


by Prize Winners, sired by 


Ch. Eden Aristocrat 


‘| Strong, i ee playful 




















youngsters. BES PAL AND 
CHILD DOG. Von reasonable. 
Guarantee safe delivery or 


MONEY BACK. General Crack 
at stud, fee $25. 


Caswell Kennels, Toledo, 0. 








IRISH HILLS BASSET HOUND 
KENNELS 


Wm. Fritz, Proprietor 





Breeder of thoroughbred registered basset hounds, 
for hunt, show, pet, and breeding steck. All out 
of prize winners. Send for descriptive matter and 
price list. 


Office 2700 Ferry Park, Detroit, Mich. 














"Shi 
..e what's that?” 


“Thought I heard somebody opening a can—and 
that may mean—Ah! sure enough, here comes 
| the master with my Ken-L-Ration. Excuse me 
folks, my dinner’s ready.” 
When you feed Ken-L-Ration you are givin 
our dog’ the best possible care. Every can o 
<en-L-Ration is rich in all of the qnceoalel food 
elements which keep the dog strong and alert. 
Your dog will thank you for Ken-L-Ration. 
Warning—do not accept substitutes. Ask for 
Ken-L-Ration by name. For sale in over 150,000 
quality stores. Send for FREE sample. 
Hear “Rin-Tin- 
Fi ean HERE BROS, INC 
ue Networ a 
> “yo oe ord, Il. 
me ines. Pacificcoast 
Stations, Wednes- Mp in-lenlon'g) 


day evenings. 


KEN- L- RATION / 















THE DOG FOOD SUPREME 
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SnakeLore 
by W.A.Bevan 


Books on Snakes 





Editor:—For my work with boy scouts please 
recommend some good books on the subject of 
snakes. I am using your snake lore department 


constantly and wonder if it has ever been pub- 
lished in book form.—W. M. R., Mo. 


Answer There are very few popular works 
on reptiles available. Thomas Barbour’s “Rep- 
tiles and Amphibians,” pyblished by Houghton 
Miffin Co., at $3.50, is written in popular lan- 
guage and illustrated with photos of many of 
the world’s most unusual and striking creatures 
ind R. L. Ditmars’ “Reptiles of the World” can 
be obtained through Ovutpoor Lire. 

R. L. Ditmars’ “Reptile Book” is now out of 
print, but can be found in most public libraries 
and as it contains descriptions and habits accom- 
panied by excellent illustrations of all the reptiles 
of this country, I advise you to make a very de- 
termined effort to get a copy. 

Bulletin 114 of the U. S. National Museum 
by F. N. Blanchard entitled “A Revision of the 
King Snakes” and Bulletin 61 entitled ‘Varia- 
tions and Genetic Relationships of the Garter 
Snakes” by Ruthven, cost 35 cents each. Both 
are scientific papers but well worth the small cost 
to you that you may be informed of the thorough 
manner in which reptiles are studied. 

The snake lore in Ovurpoor Lire has never 
been compiled in book form; I hope to coordinate 
all that has appeared since 1922 some day. Many 
thanks for the expression of appreciation. As 
your interest in reptiles grows I shall be pleased if 
you will write me any time I can be of assistance. 
—W. A. B 

Copperhead Bites 

Editor:—I am enclosing clippings about a girl 
in this vicinity who jumped into a den of copper- 
heads and was bitten six times on one foot, re- 
covering after rattlesnake serum had been in- 
jected.—W. M. R., Ohio. 


Answer :—Many thanks for the interesting cut- 


tings. 

Copperhead bites are seldom very serious in 
comparison with rattlesnake bites, but as Miss 
Johnson was bitten several times she got enough 
venom to equal in seriousness the average rattler’s 
bite. I know of several cases in which eight to 
ten ampules of serum were not sufficient to insure 
recovery and it is highly probable that Miss 
Johnson would have recovered witout the serum 
unless a very large quantity was used, though 
the serum is a valuable aid in any case in com- 
batting the systemic action of the venom. 

People recover from snake bite with treatment 
which is a little help, treatment which is no help 
and sometimes in spite of mistreatment and a 
number have died because they were given a little 
serum and the doctor believed he had then done 
everything necessary.—W. A. B. 


Regarding Fangs 

Editor:—Will you please answer the following 
questions by letter? 

(1) How many fangs has a rattlesnake? 

(2) How many times can a rattlesnake strike 
before using all of its supply of poison? Would 
the last strike be as dangerous as the first? 

In regard to the first question one person said 
a ra‘tlesnake had two fangs, both above; another 
person said they had but one. Which is right, 
if either? If they have two, do they strike 
with both at once, or first ome and then the 
other—B. E. McW., Mo. 


Answer Rattlesnakes normally have two func- 
tioning fangs in the upper jaw. Rattlers have 
from three to seven pairs of auxiliary fangs in 
different stages of development embedded in 
cartilage. As these growing fangs develop they 
are constantly moving forward, the foremost pair 
replacing the functioning fangs which are 
periodically shed. It is not unusual to find four 
fangs in the rattlesnake’s jaws as two of the 
new fangs sometimes move alongside the old 
fangs before the old ones are shed. 

A rattlesnake usually secretes most of its 
poison in the first two or three strikes. Small 
quantities of venom will be secreted in several 
later bites, the quantity becoming less and less 
as the glands are emptied by the contraction of 
the temporal muscle. 

Rattlesnakes normally use both fangs in bit- 
ing but if an object is struck at an angle from 
the head only one fang may enter.—W’. A. B. 
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Advertisements under this head are inserted at the rate of TEN CENTS A WORD PER INSER.- 
TION FOR READERS. Display rates on application. No advertisement inserted for less than 
ONE DOLLAR, and CASH MUST ACCOMPANY ORDER, as we cannot afford to keep an end- 
less number of accounts in this department. Each number and initial counts as a separate word. 
Copy should be received by the 20th of second month preceding date of issue. For the protection 
of both advertisers and readers we require that you submit as references the names of two reputable 
persons with your advertisement. OUTDOOR LIFE AND RECREATION is read monthly by 
thousands of sportsmen—men in all walks of life, distributed all over America—and you will find 
this classified advertising the cheapest and most effective you can buy. 











Birds and Animals Birds and Animals 


RINGNECK PHEASANT EGGS 


with instructions. One man last year got 107 live 


Ringneck Pheasant Eggs 











healthy birds from 125 eggs. Another man got over and day-old Ringneck chicks from healthy, 

80% live birds from 2000 eggs. Carry out our in- unrelated stock. Also booking orders for 

structions with our eggs and you will have birds birds for Fall delivery Instructions for 
‘ F ons 


90% fertility and 100% safe arrival by express P A 
guaranteed, 10% extra eggs and 10% cash discount on hatching pheasants with each order. 


all orders placed 30 days in advance with 10% 

deposit or where check in full is sent with order. Pine Pheasant and Poultry Farm 
Complete Instructions for Hatching and Rearing . » ee 

Pheasants, 25c. Free with orders. East Moriches, L. !., N. Y. 














DATES FOR SHIPMENT 


3000-4000 7 weeks old pheasant poults ready T 
for shipment a tg the rearing fields RAISE CHINCHILLA 





uly 21 
June 1 to June 15—Ea., .25—100, 20.00 Ew 
June 15 to July i—€Ea., .20—100, 17.50 Be a Se 
smanmese om Gand senate who have sent in their checks F U be ke A B B I T + 
and orders, believing that guaranteed Derby eggs are worth Make Bi w ly $ 
more than others. Look for the Mark Dot D—on 2 e Big Money — e Supp y tock 
a mark of quality. 4 oe AND CONTRACT FOR ALL YOU RAISE 
Write for quantity prices. Paying up to $6.50 each. Large illustrated 
Derby Game Farm, Dept. D, Pittstown, N. J. | | book, .catalog and contract, also copy of 





Fur Farming Magazine, all for 10 cents. STAHL’S 
—_ OUTDOOR ENTERPRISE CO., Box 135A, Holmes Park, Mo, 


MACKENSEN GAME FARM | | MAKE $10,000.00 A YEAR 


Have for sale a large number Ring- 
neck pheasants, Hungarian  part- 
ridges, Mallard ducks, Call ducks, 














raising rabbits for us. We pay up to 
$12.00 each. This is a real proposition 





Bob White quail, Valley quail, and and you can make some real money. Send 
practically anything in the line of 25c for complete information that explains 
game and fancy birds, and animals. everything. Send at once and find out. 
William J. Mackensen Yardley, Pa. THE EASTERN RABBITRY 
New Freedom, Pa. R. No. 1, Box K. 























Montcalm Ringnecks Kennel 
Our young 1931 Ringnecks now ready for 
delivery. Carefully bred from selected 





YOUR PUPPY WANTS Supplied We have the finest 





an A r sane puppies of the following popular breeds most reasor 
swift-flying, hardy, vigorous, brilliantly able. Springer Spaniels, Wire and Smooth Fox Terrier 
colored stock. Order now and get mini- Doberman Pinschers, Scotch Terriers, Kostons, Pekingese 
mum-priced birds to turn down for No- Pomeranians, Cocker Spaniels and Irish Terriers. Satis 
vember shooting. faction guaranteed Hermosa Kennels, Federal and Fifty 
MONTCALM GAME FARM hn tee nes = 

. F. D. No. 3, Box B, Phoenixville, Pa. NOTICE—WE ARE offering for sale our entire kennel 











of hunting dogs at 20 to 50% reduction in prices 
including setters and pointers, fox and cat hounds, wolf 























LIVE ANIMALS, PARROTS, Birds, Snakes, Chinese | and deer hounds, coon and opossum hounds, bear and 

Dragons, Iguanas, Monkeys, and many other importa- | lion hounds, varment and rabbit hounds ‘ Shipped on 
tions, stamp for price list. Laredo Zoological Bird Ani- | trial. Cc atone 10 cts. Blue Grass Farm Kennels, Dept 
mal Co., Laredo, Texas | 13, Berry, Ky. a 
“SONG BIRDS” RED Birds (Cardinals), Nonpareils, —- moran Sa yey tence om oe Snaee 98 

Dominicos, Mocking Birds, $48.00 Doz. $6.00 each. oer a ointer or Everyuse dog. Stanch point 
Wire cash with order. Laredo Zoological Bird Animal ors, tein tree, retrieve land or water.  All-around 
Co Leredo. Texas. gun dog Intelligent, watchful companion for man or 
> : $$ | child. Puppies $50 and up. Best imported breeding ob 
EASTERN MINK—MOST practical and profitable fur- | taimable. Dr. Charles Thornton, Missoula, Montana, 4-6 

bearer to raise. Build paying business in back yard = “— warner " ee ———- 
during spare time. Booklet free. Vermont Fur Farm, OAK GROVE KENNELS, Ina, Illinois, offers fo 
Passumpeie, Vt. 5-3 sale high-class coon, skunk, opossum and mink hounds; 

~~ = - fox, wolf and coyote hounds; rabbit hounds, beagle 





MEXICAN PARROTS; YELLOW head Talking $20.00 | hounds, youngsters started on game. Also pointers and 
each. Mexican Cannaris male singer $5.00 each, pair | setters. All dogs shipped for trial. Illustrated cata- 





















7.00, stamp for list. National Product Co. , Laredo, " Texas. legue 10c. 

BLUE FOXES: REGISTERED in American } National IRISH WATER SPANIELS, genuine curly coated, rat- 
Fox & Fur Breeders Association, priced reasonable tails. Puppies all ages, youngsters, trained dog 

Dawson Fox & Fur Farm, Paxton, Mont 5-3 Always on hand. All breeding from working strains, 





registered stock. Largest, finest kennel in America 
tf 


PHEASANT EGGS FOR sale. 30,000 from 11 varieties. | Pacy Ky Swan’ Chine’ Calif 


10% discount on all early orders. Sewickley Val- 

















ley Pheasant Farm, Herminie, Pa. 6-2 | EXCEPTIONAL PEDIGREED SPRINGER Spaniel 
YUKON MINK, THE darkest obtainable Our lit- puppies, trained parentage, trained if desired. Rea- 

erature on pens, care, etc., is instructive. LaBar’s | $0m@ble. Hermosa Kennels, Federal and Fifty Fifth, 
Yukon Mink Farm, Austin, Minn. Denver, Colo. tf 
MINK. FINEST DARK Quebees, from ribbon winners. | PUREBRED IRISH TERRIERS from registered parents 

Literature. Cache Fur Farms, Franklin, Idaho. 6-2 P — ee Vermin killers and natural guards 
FOR SALE: SILVER Fen pups. $50 coch, Address | °* “eosoneblc. Prenklin 1. Hubbard, Auburn, Calif. 
: Hollan, Hox 289, Battle Mountain, Nevada. ee 











FANCY PHEASANTS, SILKIES and eggs. Fred | 208GEOUS COATED PEKINGESE Puppies, pedigreed. 
FRICK, Box 545, Laramie, Wyo. 6-2 loveable, intelligent house dogs, $25 to $35 Her- 
2 , } mosa Kennels, Federal and Fifty Fifth, Denver. Colo. tf 

DEER AND PREDATORY ~ Animal Calls, $3. Cole 
Bros., Cloverdale, Calif $ 5-3 IRISH TERRIERS, SCOTTISH Terriers Wire haired 
- fox terriers Pals, Pedigreed aristocrats, hunters or 
RABBITS AND ~ PPLIES Facey Corp., 115-R, Val- guards. Alba Elkins, Route 3, Kokomo, Ind 

ae : 






























































_ley_Stream._N. ‘IRISH WATER SPANIEL pups. Natural workers ot 
Pheasants and ducks. Champion Montasula Tim at 
stud. Montasula Kennels, Missoula, Mont. 6-3 
FLY FISHING FOR TROUT SPRINGER SPANIEL PUPPIES. Very reasonable 
| Sold on payments if desired All papers. Springer 
By Mark Catlin $1.50 Postpaid | Spaniel Kennels, Ida Grove, Iowa tf 
106 pages, 5x7%. Illustrated. One of the most SPRINGER SPANIEL KENNELS, lida Grove, Iowa 
common-sense works on trout fishing that has have grown dogs, registered dogs at stud, puppies. $15 
ever been published. A real text book by a life- and up. Describe kind wanted. tf 
time fly fisherman. Explains the life, habits, > > ere = 
fighting qualities and favorite habitat of trout; Fig ey - gg ' saumcer * 
what flies to use and when; what equipment to a a 
use: how to select flies; tying flies; how to cast; Bz BASSETHOU NDS: ILLUSTRATED PRICE LIST 1% 
what to do in various weather and water condi- Smith Basset Kennels, Spring Valley, Ohio 
t s. A b you'll k i kit fi ron - - a" 
— _ ae oo Ee Se THREE REAL COO, eee snd opossum hounds. Tria! 
: Arthur F. Sampey, Springfield, Mo 6 
OUTDOOR LIFE BOOK SHOP, 1824 Curtis St., Denver, re ~ 
Cole. BEAUTIFUL REGISTERED BULL pups, $15. Bull- 
dogs, 501 Rockwood, Dallas, Texas, Aug. 31 
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Kennel Arms | ___—sisié Arms 


ENGLISH SETTERS, Liewellin-Lavarac Strain, six- GUN LOVERS, ATTENTION! A sample copy of The 


generation pedigree. Bloodlines of Field and Show American Rifleman will be sent you for ten cents, a 
coin or stamps, to cover costs. This magazine is the Bond Double Cavity Bu et Mould 


Champions: Prince Rodney, Mallwyds, Roy of Edendale, 
Britannia, MacAllister, Mohawk, Eugene’s Ghost. Six official publication of the National Rifle Association 


tters of puppies born March-April from matings that | ang is the only magazine in America devoted exclusively 
re proven producers of Show and Field class. Some | to grearms. Its staff of experts includes such men as 
. io 2g 7 yg 7” - ° « 4 s 
ve and orange beltons. Perfect development and con- | Whelen, Hatcher and Askins, who will personally answer 
] 
| 
} 














or eS ages cre - 


ei ri e Setters > »e "lass ) L 
Ke B. ‘Melntyre, P ey questions of any American Rifleman subscriber. You are 
nd $5 e% * a 7 ’ . » . , ; j > j this ss 1 » 
Maryland (Residence: 5 miles North of Washington, oh. ro meng deck. ew Sine, Gaia 
Dp. C., line on Georgia Ave., Brookville Pike at Glen- ton, D. C. ; fi as F 12-tf 


ont. Md.) Te lephone Kensington 152-W. 

SPRING ER | SPANIELS. WINNERS and workers. Dogs 
trom 4 to 11 months old. Some Trained. No gunshy 
8 Puppies shot over. Best bloodlines of America 











| 
| quscx METHOD BLUING solution, $1.00; Old Eng- 
| lish Stock finishing oil, $1.00; Lapping compound for 





barrel and action work, $1.00; Whelen gun slings % 
wide of Latago leather, $2.00; Old English Stock Polish, 


Loading Tools, Powder Measures, 








and England Send for pedigrees and prices. 7 also $1.00 Cc i t J Vv. i Rifl k 
ecialize in training dogs. Oscar Lundquist, Water- ircular on request. as. owe, iflemaker : - 
a pi and Gunsmith, 12435 Euclid Ave., Cleveland, Ohio. 6-tf | | Sizer and Lubricators, Scales, Bullets, 
FRIES KENNELS, FINGER, Tenn., offers for sale | SELL OR TRADE. Rifles, Revolvers, Shotguns, Cam Primers and Cases. Send 10c for 
coonhounds that will please. Shipped on fair and eras, Tools, Molds, Ctgs and loose ammunition all latest catalogue on Hand Loading 
and mount 


partial trial the way you can afford to buy. We also calibers Peep and open Sights, and I sell 


re selling on easy payment plan which will meet your scopes, rebore revolvers full choke. (Want 7m/m rifle). 
Write for prices and information. Bud Dalrymple, Gunsmith, Scenic, S. D MODERN-BOND CORPORATION 
























































pproval 
BEAGLES, SETTERS, POINTERS, FOX HOUNDS. gunstTox ' S! PLAIN $1: fancy $2.50: extras 
pringer spaniels Grown stock and puppies ready to $5 gy an $3 ag 5 fener. *7T Bcccee 815 WEST 5th ST. WILMINGTON, DEL. 
ip and train. Stud dogs at public stud. Brood and | j¢99 Broadway, Springfield Ohio . ” 6-3 
ow stock a specialty. Photos 6c in stamps. Stanford pe ’ - —— aaa a 
Kennels, Bangall, N. Y 7-2 | BUTTLOG WALNUT GUNSTOCK blanks, $1 up. | : 
POINTERS. CH COMANCHE | ‘Zigfield, Carolina Frank, Stamp brings price list. Any thickness. John Park- | roth apt mega a Lg 
Pohic breeding. Three and four _— old. ——— hill, Rochester, Minn | bullet moulds, swaging dies, cup forming dies, sheet cop; : 
ap lL 4 leposit. Write for photos and refer- esre . See ene , ome and cast bullets. Gun repairs, remodeling, and ‘special shell 
el ny a. « . ho have this breeding. J. D. Furcht, Gt a! RE —— — PL - we or we —_ es re on n- | sights fitted. Let us know your wants. =. E 
able, J : am, 8 Spring St., Xenia, . | 
Gooding, Idaho - sci siti fo YANKEE SPECIALTY COMPANY, 851 E. 6th St.. Erie, Pa. 
LEAT TIFU L SETTER PUPPIES from Delamarvia a tianticiameaineeaameae a a 
Delly and Delmarvia June, daughters of Eugenes —— ——— 





Ghost, champion field trial Sire of the World, $25 with 
egistration papers. Delmarvia Kennels, Felton, Dela- | Fishing Tackle That’: s ‘Fit ‘For Fishing 
15 hooks. Two each of 6 different 


SPRINGER SPANIELS: Pog —_ Le ome Special—1 doz. assorted Midget-Eyed Dry Flies, Size 
Springbok of Ware, Avandale, MBCSIICS SNC seer! patterns, $1.00 per assortment. Every fly fisherman should have this assortment. 











rove strains. Reasonably priced. G. A, Sigel, Jr., Box 3 . : os 
Route &, Salisbury Road, Charlotte, N. C. | Ogden Smith Double Wing Snelled Dry Flies, all sizes. Hooks and all patterns $1.50 doz. 
PEDIGREED IRISH WATER Spaniels, curly coated, | 25 yd. Enamelled Lines 25c each. Everything for the fisherman. Prices quoted on request. 
rat-tailed Also Springer Spaniels, Flint of Avondale 
I nes At stud—Vigorit Mulligan, Artsh Weter Speniel. | 1127-17th St. E. H. STEUCK Denver, Colo. 
Fee $25 Gail Kreymborg, Atkinson, Nebr. 6-3. 




















_ Homesteads and Lands 





BUY YOUR COONHOUND cor combination hunter 
rom ¢ ors i Ss e > >ssee. We - ee 
an a ee Se SS ee : | Ss \LE. ‘NEW WINC HE STER thirty-thirty rif 






















































































































































































where ig ‘atalog 10c. McLister Bros., ' 
mm where on trial. Catalog 10c {cLister I : 2 swivel, ivory front. twenty five dollars New Colt’s | _ 
eceeed forty five automatic, one hundred cartridges, holster 
COON, OPOSSUM, MINK, fox, and rabbit hounds thirty dollars. F. Holmes Johnson, Gray, Georgia FOR SALE ; FINE | Canadian Beach Property. _ 48 
cheap, shipped for trial Free literature showing pic- | - a ———_—_—__——_— _, acres Pine Grove Good buildings, safe beach on Soo- 
tures and breeding. Kentucky Coonhound Kennel, Kevil, | SELL PARKER, SMITH, Ithaca, Daly, Lefever, Rem- Toronto Highway near _Thessalon. $3850, half cash. 
Kentucky ington, Winchester trap guns. Several ten bores, sev- Apply to D. J. Sandie, Thessalon, Ont., Algoma. 
- ra sig ores. Rifles, R vers ‘irearms list 1¢ 5.0 IN 5 —Five acres j 
GH CLASS RABBIT hounds. Males; females, any Se ‘Milan. 3 ‘Minn, — be ag BR an matin ae 
ize or age Half price $25 a pair, 10 days tria ne ~ Atoms SE an argpge Sogo . ; Bares , 29.00. ._ fish- 
guaranteed Shipped C. O. D. C. Singleton, Pryors- RIFLE TELESCOPES FOR hunting and target; Mount Ing, Esepens Hubbard, 255 Grossman Bldg., ee 
burg, Ky ings that hold telescope rigid and will not lose ad ft a - 
ee Ss 7 : justm : ‘ ( z ( le Telescop MOUNTAIN LODGE for sale. Located on stream, good 
: : Sette 8 sh Ws Span- justment. Send for catalog Malcolm Rifle Tele pe GE stream, £ 
a A Bay" ups. iGiigithe “te aoe Co., R. D. No. 1, Auburn, N.Y 7-3 hunting and fishing. Beautiful surroundings and 
a ee po : _ $10 a eg — - easily accessible. Write Anthony Navratil, Sante Fe, 
~ ee tay? semases —- as * | TWO RARE IMPORTED triple-lock revolvers; shoots 44 | New Mexico 6-2 
ow S. & W. special cartridges; one 5”; one 6” blued; pre SELI - os oRTY - 
— oe : . ‘ : SELL YOU! 0 *kly "as , 
GEYHOUND REGISTERED DOGS, bitches and_pups, | war; brand new. $23 each. Money-back guarantee. Hud Shae letslel “aetiniee ee” ae ee 
the kind you can beat the other fellow with. Breed- son, 52 Warren | St., New York a man Co Dept. 507 Lincoln, Nebr. . ni i” 
ells. St ings, 904 Hennepin, Minneapolis, Minn. ATR YET oa a me rn - . ~ : a — ee 
= ee , at o i _ BARRELS: 30 SPRINGFIELD a 45 auto Colt OWN A GAME Preserve and a summer home in Cali- 
GERMAN SHORTHAIR OR “‘Everyuse” puppies. Beau- $2.00; prepaid. Long Luger $, arms and am fornia. Deer, trout and quail. Hall ‘TT. Brown, Fair- 
tiful type and _ condition. Papers $35 each. Gale- | munition price cist free PAC IF ic reo Box 427 play, Calif 
Wyn Kennels, Canandaigua, New_York. | San_ Francisco, California. mt dune *32 Ses 
GERMAN SHORTHAIR AT stud. Chief von Saxony. | OVERSTOCKED, 30-06 © ARTRIDG ES $2.00 per 100 
i ste red tiger coler. Cosh fee $35. Gale-Wyn 30-06 expanding $3.00 per 100, 30-06 Match $3.00 per Where To ‘Go 
ven anandaigua, ew Yor roan ae & : - ‘aa % 
— ae _ - - | 100, Krag, $3.50 per 100, 45 Auto $2.50 per 100. D. 0. | yyy NT “AND FISH On The Arctic Slope. Take a trip 
ALL KINDS bo ggg Ab voce 8 ot —. Bg a ny Amstutz, Ransom, Kans So aneeonal I on Arctic " aters from Summit Lake ” Northern 
prices. ueticks, acktans, eabones anc 8. aontemneaiaaiine _ ‘EK “ > . . sritis h Columbia. "nspoiled hunting and fishing for 
, ISTOC NG TO de sett stock | u 
Ramsey Creek Kennels, Ramsey, Illinois, 00 sat agg on —— aR, i, ; South St hundreds of miles. We can furnish complete outfits and 
IRISH WATERSPANIEL MALE registered 5 years | Paul, Minn 7-3 spplleatio oo ey = ne, trips. Terms on 
50. Llewellyn Setter, male, registered 7 year $20. a a9 p application. 2 7" 1€ ~2 rading Company, Sum- 
4. O. Lunder, Fairfax, Minn. SMITH & WESSON 38 special, fine condition, blued | mit Lake, B 5 
SS - “AER S&PANIFITS = ; finish, price $25 Earn Fry, Earlham, Jowa SALMON RIVER Be BOAT TRIP offers finest big game 
PEDIGREED SPRINGER Saggy tom oem — “SI — = - _ hunting, fishing, photographic opportunities in Amer- 
. Ten months old and partly trained, Mrs. rec ica Safe passage through three hundred miles virgin 
hby, Cooperstown, N. D i sacinaainiiatiatangiiasiaiaen Fishing ” Tackle wilderness on ‘The River Of No Return.” Capt 
ENGLISH SETTER PUPPIES with papers. Rupert ——__—____— — - — | Gulicke and Elmer Keith, |, Salmon, _ Idaho. : 
Danstone-Candy Kid bloodlines. Maurice Macaulay, | FISHERMEN! WHY HUNT Baits? Catch More Fish. | SPRING BEAR HUNTS. Summer pack trips. fishing 
Columbus, Kansas 2 Five sure catch Channel, Bluecat, and yw bait Chamberlain Basin and vicinity. Fall hunting elk, 
; > «a ~N “ey errie ; recipes. Eight never fail Carp, Buffalo, and Sucker bait | deer, goat, sheep and lion. Allen Stonebraker, War- 
FOR SALE GROWN stock, smooth fox a ay | recipes Twelve other improved and tested bait recipes rene, ldah? p= wn. end galee e onebraker, a 
and tan rat terriers. Also puppies, prices rigmt. Easy prepared. Turtle baits, fish lures, traps, How to _ = ———_____— 
Singer, Pana, Il. - attract fish, How to raise and keep night crawlers, | EUROPE AUSTRIA: CHAMOIS (Gemsen) hunting 
0 WELL BROKE Beagles and rabbit dogs; also good Prescriptions for anti-mosquito, Bait preserving fluid, 30.0" perivate epee os “cl teago, TM. E. Gebauer, 
tarted young dogs. R. Foller, 549 E. King St., | Bee stings, Ivy Poison, Snake bite lotions, and many ta - cake venue, ulcago, 3 . 
York, Pa 7-3 other recipes, tips, and secrets of great value — BUILD A COTTAGE in the heart t of “Ontario's hunting 
al —— — Pe ER ae complete booklet $1.00 Postpaid Our fish worm Lure and fishing paradise, exceptional location. Write L. 
IRISH SCOTTISH A AND \ wire Fox Terrier puppies $25 will increase your catch, 50c¢ bottle. Prepaid Linders W. Letson, Crerar, Ont., Canada. 
a Stud service. Altura Kennels, El Paso, Texas. Store, Dept. 0, Delphos, Ohio 
toute — a a cles a = 
“SPRINGER SPANIE LS Ss” A nice ne draft of young: “stock FLY —— — : —, - F —_ . Ea ~ geseen 
for sale. Best working strains. John Stewart, Minot, , learned at home. In one week, during your spare | 5 
N. D 7-3 time, you can tie flies that will catch fish Every de- s 9 P 
= | tail explained in my _ illustrated lessons which cover :N t % | t C ll 
$15.00 BUYS A coonhound on trial. Also shotgun and “Fan wing,” “Hair wing,’’ ‘‘Hackle,”’ ‘‘Bivisible,” and | § a ure Ss 1 en a 
horn for sale. W. D. McCormick, Charleston, Mo. 7-3 | ‘‘Spider’’ flies, as well as other patterns, many of which | § 
RI np a : ay are original. Two dollars, postpaid Dr. ° : By Dr. W. J. Deason 
KEGISTERED COCKER SPANIEL and Fox Terrier ball, 514 Chalmers Ave., Detroit, Mich : 
puppies Wildwood Kennels, Taneytown, Md 5 ~ = J thd — ls REGULAR 3 50 BOOK AT 1 15 
a RI , : - |} @ ° 
HUNDRED HOUNDS. HALF Price. Supply Catalog. FISHING BAITS AT Cut Prices Any bait e at | s $ $ ° 
Beckennels, SR38, Herrick, Illinois $1.00 by such factories as South Bend, Heddo Ep- | 5s ential 
Nee SSE pinger, Pflueger, Creek Chub, Foss, and Arbogast mailed 4 
ABIL ENE SPRINGERS AT stud. Young stock for sale. prepaid for only 70 cents each 25 per cent discount | s 
R. B. Miller, Abilene, Kansas Aug. 31 on other priced baits Catalogue on request » 4 s We have purchased the remaining supply of these 
“BUYS aA two year old weal stacked esenhound Hoyt, Sac City, ._lowa 7-2 s — all that vo — had | y= ee offer 
; d F y ste . : ss. —_—— them to our readers at this Special Price while the 
I a th y 
J._Delten, Lanes — ———___— - | WORMS COME UP like magic when you use Bringen s last. This has always been a popular seller. 
ie voll nay eee ‘prices right. Earl Worm Lure, a guaranteed, easily used chemical prep = Dr. Deason is a keen observer of wild life, and 
_ Henry, Albert Lea, Minn. aration. Don’t dig, use Bringem. Six powders $: § knows h to write about it. The book is liberally 
LEAGLE PUPS, MALES $8.50 females, $7.50. Floyd oe Chemical Co., 1411 Adams St. N. S., Pittsburgh ® illustrated and contains 402 pages. 
Boyd, Millersburg, Ohio 5-3 "a |= 
——— = Se ee le ee ee ee ee ee eS eS GS eS eS ee ee ee 
WORM CATCHER FOR Fishermen Gets ‘er by the . 
ALL ABOUT AIREDALES _— ~~ place - — > plug. into Hig s OUTDOOR LIFE BOOK SHOP, Denver, Colo. 
socket Tie yuaranteec arve orm atcher ( S = nani a 1.75 ve 2410 
By R. M. Paimer, A. B. 2702 LeClaire St Davenport, lows 7-9 . Encl i find $1.75 for Natures Silent Call. 
- . 
best seller of all Airedale books. Every Airedale | ;1y—_ HELGRAMITE FOR Black Bass $3.75 per hun- | § 
ner needs it for constant reference Illustrated. A dred: $2 per fifty; $1.10 per twenty-five Geo. O s Nar 
of general information valuable to dog lovers and Strong. Willimantic, Conn 7-2 @ SNOUT q-rorccoorscesonsensnsonssnaosocsootonsonsessqsoonqosoosos 
ers, breeders and fanciers, illustrated from selected — b 
t ographs of noted dogs and rare scenes FREE NEW PATENTED Casting Bait Sen 5 
Price, Cloth, $2; Paper, $1.20 oO postage and handling . F. Ganell, Kenkebet : Address 
OUTDOOR LIFE BOOK SHOP MOST SUCCESSFUL CARP Bait on market. Infor- | § 
1824 Curtis St., Denver, Colo. mation free. Gus Fischer, Dillsboro, Indiana, Route Meseeusessensses 





Taxidermy 







Heads, animals, birds and 
fish mounted. 
tanning, ladies’ furs. 
Game heads, rugs, etc., for 
sale. All supplies for 


tuxidermists, head forms, tools, eyes, etc. Buck- 
tails and feathers for fly tying. We buy and 
sell scalps, horns, furs, elk teeth, skins for 


mounting. 


M. J. HOFMANN, 989 Gates Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y. 








WELL MOUNTED 
TROPHIES 
constant reminders of glorious 
days afield 
FURS FEATHERS 
LENTFER BROS., 


Taxidermists 


Successors to 
Jonas Bros. of Livingston, Montana 


FINS 





Fur rugs, | 


Outdoor Life @ Outdoor Recreation 


Wild Duck Attractions 
ATTRACT WILD DUCKS, FISH, 


MUSKRATS, UPLAND GAME BIRDS AND ANIMALS 


Plant Natural Foods that will bring 
and hold large numbers at your favor- 
ite hunting or fishing grounds. Wild 
Rice, Wild Celery, Duck Potato and 
30 others described in free illustrated 

Write, describe grounds, and 


receive free planting advice and 


Wisconsin Aquatic Nurseries, Box 331B, Oshkosh, Wis. 





GENUINE LITTLE ENGLISH Call ducks, pheasants, 
Japanese silkie Bantams. Canada, Blue and White 
Geese. Audley Russell, Tekamah, Nebr. 





205 nael's AQUATIC FARMS & MURSERIES 
Oshkosh, Wisc 














Miscellaneous 





OUTDOOR JOBS 


Wanted: Names of men who desire to 
qualify for work in state and federal 
parks, game reservations and forests. 
Send name to Delmar Inst., Dept. A-1, 
Denver, Colo. 


uaa... BOAT BLUE PRINTS 


For the amateur. No patterns neces 
sary, any one may build a boat from 
our large detailed Blue Prints, Speed 
Row, Runabouts, Fishing, Hunting 
and Duck Punts. Set of B) 
Prints and specifications for 12 
14, 16 ft. canoes $2.00 each 
Pamphlet. 10c. 

THE BLUE PRINT COMPANY 
1037 E. 146th St., Cleveland, Ohio 


















Sculptor Taxidermist 
FURRIER AND TANNING 
Artistic and Scientific Mount- 


ing of your Trophies. ork- 
manship Guarante 


THOMAS HODGES 
S65 East 7th St. Los Angeles, Calif 




















TAXIDERMISTS WE MANUFACTURE _ the most 

natural paper forms for game heads and artificial 
skulls for rug work that have ever been produced. Arti- 
ficial eyes and teeth Illustrated price list on request. 
L. Loew & Son, 437 8S. Main St., Colville, Wash. 


SALE: UNCLAIMED TROPHIE ware sports - 
man bears, 


Mothproof rugs, African lions, leopard é 
Mt. lions, bison, 








bobeats, mounted game heads, elk, 
Expert 





heep antelope, deer mountings. Wholesale 
prices Jack Mile 1450 So. Bawy., Denver. 7-3 
“TANNE FURS” TIG ER cat $5.00 eac ch, Raccoon Texas 

Wolf, Gray Fox, Peccary, Wild cat $4.00 Badger, 
Snookun bear, Skunk, rattle snakes skin, $2.00. Na 
tional Product Co., Laredo, . Texas a 6-2 
GLASS EYES. All kinds of Taxidermists’ and Fur- 


riers’ supplies. Finest, cheapest. d 
complete catalog ever issued. J. W. 
Omaha, Nebr 
BEAUTIFUL CHOKERS FROM y 

skins, tanning, making $7 Like 
work. Stranges Taxidermy, Clarkston, Washington. 6-6 
MOUNTED TWELVE POINT elk head. $35 mounted 

coyote heads $5, each Bearskin rugs Stranges 
Taxidermy, Clarkston, Washington. _7-3 
KAW STEER HORNS: For making ~ blow ing ¢ horns 18 
in. $1.00 16 in. T5e 14 in. 50e, National Product 


Elwood, Dept. 91, 
tf 


your coyote or fox- 
prices on taxidermy 


Co., Laredo, Texas ; So So ad 
STEER HORNS. LONGEST horns for sale in Texas. 
Polished and mounted on panel Lee Bertillion, a 2 
eola, Texas. Bia - a 
TAXIDERMIST—MOUNTING FISH, game e he ads, 4 is, 
animals, rugs, ladies furs made. J. L. Larson, Iola, 
Wis 7-6 
" Becks ond Magazines 
HOUNDS AND HUNTING, iG, Desk 6, Decatur, Iilinois, 


information regarding the beagle 
than you can get in all other publications. Copy, 20c; 
yearly, $1.50. The Beagle Standard, 50c, explains how 
to tell the good ones. 8-tf 


FITCH BOOKLET WITH Silver Black fox rabbit book, 
interesting, authentic, both one dollar. Clare Wildner, 
Superior, Wis. 5-3 


will send you more 





Send -~« for most | 





MINNESOTA WILD RICE 
Pw: 
in, 





seed—Write for 
Prompt delivery. MacGregor-Dennerly, 


Minnesota. 


special 
Ait- 
Sept. ‘31 





CALLER DUCK EGGS $1.00 


Lowry, Sturgeon, Mo 





dozen postpaid. T. W. 








Trapping | 





TRAPPERS—You play a 


accessories on the 
—and humanely. 
and eg ov 
60¢ Ea. 

$1. 65 per No. 
2, 40c Ea. 
Doz. 
prepaid. 
quickly—safely, 
when ordered with 
We 
send for catalog. W. A. 


old 
traps 


losing game using 
makes the most improved 
market. They kill 
Save your furs. 
legal in all states; kills catch. 
50 per Doz. Single Grip No. 1, 
1%, 30c Ea., 
» $4.40 per Doz. No. 3. 65c Ea., 
No. "a 80c Ea., $9.00 per Doz. 


traps. Gibbs 


Traps 


75e per Doz., express collect. 
traps to value of %2.50 or 
make Hawk traps, fur stretchers and 


style 
and 
the catch quickly 
Two Trigger for Mink 

Price, 
15¢ Ea., 
$3.00 per Doz. No. 
$7.35 per 
shipped 
No. 1 Humane Trapping Capsules—kills catch 
Prepaid 
more. 
live traps— 
Gibbs & Son, L-7, Chester, Pa. 











8,000 INDIAN STONE Arrows, 25 for $3.00; 4 bird 
points $1.00; 2 Gem Poinis, $1.00; Tomahawk, $2.50; 
Scalping knife, 75c; hoe, 75c; agate point, 50c; pestle, 


$12.00. P. Heike, Pontiac, IIL. 

BOW, ARROWS, $1.60; Hatbands, Necklaces $2.50; 
Watchfobs, $1.00; 30 Arrowheads, $3.00. ‘‘Everything 

Indian.’’ Prehistoric relics. Costumes. Blankets. Cata- 

logue and Birchbark Canoe, 25c. Chief Flying aa | 

Dept. O. L., Harbor Springs, Michigan. 


2.00; 2 spears, 





Indian | Curios 


$1.00; drill 50c. 


Foregoing complete, 








LARGE STOCK INDIAN Curios, 


wild tribes. List ten cents. N Elkhorn, 





INDIAN 


old arms, weapons from 
Wis. 





Carter. 
BEADWORK. Curios, coins, 
Northbranch, Kans. 


RELICS, 
alogue free. Vernon Lemley, 


cat- 





$5 TO $500 EACH paid for Old Coins. 


Value Book, 4x6. 
Coin Exchange, EB 


RARE 


alogue 10c. 





Old Coins 














able. Get posted. Send 
Guaranteed prices. 


Box 15, LeRoy, New York. 





Many very valu- 
10 cents for illustrated Coin 
We buy and sell. 

6-3 





UNITED STATES and Foreign 
currency. War medals and Decorations. 
Alexis Mangelle, Colorado Springs, 


coins. 


Paper 
Selling cat- 
Colo. 

tf 





CALIFORNIA GOLD, 


Norman Shultz, Salt Lake, 


QUARTER 
wo cent piece 
Utah. 


vize, 27c, 


dollar size, 53c. 


one-half 
and catalogue, = 








Cameras | and | Photo Supplies 


MAKE MONEY IN 

home Spare or full time. New plan 
it. Experience unnecessary American 
‘ography, Dept. 1283, 3601 _Michigan Ave. 


Photography Learn quickly at 
School of Pho- 
. _Chicage. 1-12 


Archery Equipment 


TOOL | FOR FEATHERING arrows $1 50. Cow horn, 
bow ends 40c pair. Flax bow strings 25c. Arrow 

points 25¢ doz Turkey pointer feathers 20c doz. 4. 

Wayte. 919 Mich. 


Hays Park, Kalamazoo, 












INTRODUCTORY OFFER 


Six recent back issues 10 
and then one copy each a=» 
month for six months, 


12 big issues in all, of 
Hunter-Trader- Trapper. 

84 to 164 pages every issue, on 
hunting, trapping, fishing, camping, 
guns, dogs, etc. Also the 7% inch 
Remington knife and sheath, exactly 
as shown, all for only $1.10. 


Satisfaction guaranteed. Send your order today. 
GQUNTER-TRADER-TRAPPER, 384 Se. 4th St., Columbus, Ohie 
eR a I 


Nothing like | 
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(ewe wus 


| 
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WANTED—Names of men desir- 
ing to qualify for outdoor jobs; 
$140-$200 month. Work in Na- 
tional parks and game reserva- 
tions. Wonderful opportunities. 
Write for free details. 

Delmar Inst. A-50, Denver, Colo. 














SITUATION WANTED 
By reliable Man. Experienced fish culturist—mar 
ager—on large estate, private fishing and hunting 
reserve, and hatchery work. 10 years experience 
raising trout. Address: Box 600, Outdoor Life. 











WHY NOT sm, spring 
mer and Fall _ 
ering butterflies, insects? I buy a Wy 

kinds for collections. Some worth $1 to $ 
Simple outdoor work with my instructions, 
tures, price-list. Send 10 cents (not stamps) 
for my lllustrated_ Pros tus before sending 


butterflies. Mr. Dealer in insects, 
Dept. 22 Box 1424, San Diego, Calif. 


Sum. 








WANTED, ELIGIBLE MEN—WOMEN, 18-50, 4a 
ify at once for permanent Government Positions, Sa 





range, $105-$250 monthly. Gov't experience unnecessa 
Paid vacations; Common education; Thousands appoint 
yeaa. Write, Instruction Bureau, 420, St. Louis, M 
today 
QUIT TOBACCO, OVER 500,000 accepted Supe 
Remedy, under our refund guarantee to help ov 
come craving for Cigarettes, Chewing, Cigars, S 
Pipe. Write for full $2.00 treatment and give 


trial at our risk. Superba Co., X42, 

BINOCULARS, FIELD GLASSES, telescopes. Slig 
used $1.75 up; 8x prism binoculars $11 All mak 

DuMaurier, Busch, Lemaire, Colmont, Megaphos, 

3 to 24 power. World’s largest assortment Cata 

free. DuMaurier, Importers, Dept. 17 A, Elmira, N. ¥ 


SPORTSMEN’S SUPPLIES—GUNS, 


Baltimore, Md 








Reloading tools 





supplies, fishing tackle, camping equipment Sta 
for catalogue. W. Joseph O’Connor, 1517 First 58 
Baker, Oregon. d 
SINKER MOLDS FOR making your own, all poy 
sizes, lasts a lifetime, easy to operate Complete 
structions with mold $1.00. Dolph Mfg. Co., Cé 


Iowa. 


MINERAL RODS on money back guarantee 
fied after using 3 days. 
answering this ad. T. D. 

Texas. 


Rapids, 





if not sat 
Mention this magazine 
Robinson, tox 68, Elz 





CAMPING 


By Horace Kephart 

The author is one of America’s best 
known authorities on camping and his 
experience and advice are invaluable to 
others enjoying outdoor trips. 

This book tells you how to build 
camp fires, outfitting, etc. It is prac- 
tical and instructive and at the same 
time interesting reading. 

$1.00 Postpaid 


OUTDOOR LIFE BOOK SHOP 
1824 Curtis St. Denver, Colo, 





TYTTTyyyy.1ssst Ls 
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Backwoods Surgery and Medicine 


By Chas. S. Moody, M. D. $1.00 Postpaid 
No outdoorsman can afford to be without this book. 
The author tells how to take care of frac- 
tures, sprains and dislocations; the care of 
burns and cuts; drowning and minor ac- 
cidents ; medical treatment of camp diseases : 
serpent wounds and their treatment and the 

Camper’s Medicine Chest. 
Order the book now and have time to read 
it thoroughly in your leisure at home, then 
take it along on all trips. 

OUTDOOR LIFE BOOK SHOP 
1824 Curtis St. Denver Colo. 











FORMULAS ANY ONE you want $1.00 Roch. Re 
for making chile con carne, hot tamale enchi 
barbacue; all for $1.00. National Produ t Co., Lar 

Texas. 





Best results 
Watson E. Cole 
Washington, D. ¢ 
DETECTIVES—EXCELLENT OPPORTUNITY. Tr: 

Experience unnecessary. Detective Particulars FRE! 
George Wagner, 2190 Broadway, a 


FOREST RANGERS, PARK Rangers, 
ins; hunt, trap, patrol. Get 
Rayson Institute, K-17, Denver, 


PLANS AND FULL size patterns for 12 ft. 
and for 15 ft. Family Rowboat $1. 


PATENTS—HIGHEST REFERENCES. 
Promptness assured. Booklet free. 
man, Patent Lawyer, 724-9th St., 








$200 month. ‘ 
details immediat 
Colo. 





Duck Bb 
$1, Brad’s Bo 
19510 














Hetden Ave., Detroit, Mich 
USED MODEL 70 FILMO Camera regular 3.5 lens, | 
fect condition, $90. Williams, Brown & Earle, | 
918 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 7 
“JUMPING BEANS” NEW Crop $2.00 Hur 
$10.00 Thousand. Wire cash with order. H 
Cavazos 1 Bro. Laredo, Texas. a 
MOTOR BOAT ENGINES. 300 H. P. Hisso $150 
model <A, Liberty 12 cheap. Hutchinson Aji: 
Hutchinson, Kans. 
CIRCULARS, STATIONERY, CUTS made from 
graphs Free samples. Fancier’s Press sox 1, 
Ohio. 


tavia, 





LET'S SWAP! BUY! Sell! Whatcha got? What 
Wi vant ? Trial two dimes. Swapper-Sportsman, Det 


BARGAIN: UMBRELLA TENT good as 
Rucker, Sturgeon, Mo. 





new I 














$500 in Prizes for Photographs 


A Contest Conducted in Cooperation with 


Tue Eastman Kopax Company’s $100,000 CoMPETITION 


'T’HE Eastman Kodak Co. is 
offering $25,000 in prizes 
for photographs by amateurs 
oiliee in the United States. 
These photographs must be 
taken Gabe May 1 and 
August 31, 1931, and it is pos- 
sible for a single snapshot to 
win $14,000 in prize money. 

Photographs submitted in 
the Ourpoor LIFE contest may 
have been taken on any date 
whatever, no matter how many 
years ago, but pictures taken 
after May Ist may be sub- 
mitted in both contests. We 
specifically authorize the sub- 
mission in the Eastman com- 
petition of any photo also sent 
to us, although entry in both 
contests is not necessary. You 
may submit as many photos as 
you wish. 

The judges of the OurDooR 
Lire contest will be the edi- 
torial staff of this magazine. 
In case of tie for any prize, a 
duplicate of that prize will be 
awarded to each tying con- 
testant. 

The decision as to merit will 
be based, first, on Action; 
second on Interest value for 
reproduction in Outpoor LiFe, 
such as pictures of wild game 
in natural environment; third 
on Artistic nature, including 
such technical qualities as 
composition, contrast and 
sharp definition. Not less than 
54 prizes will be awarded, as 
listed on this page, and in ad- 
dition $1.00 Pat be paid, on 
publication, for every picture 
not winning a prize but later 
used in Outpoor LiFe. 








Address all photographs to 
Photo Contest Editors, OUTDOOR LIFE, Denver, Colo. 


First prize $100 
Second prize 75 
Third prize 50 
Fourth prize_....... 25 
Fifty special prizes, each 5 


A total of $500 in merchandise for 
outdoor photographs by amateurs 


HOTOGRAPHS submitted 

in the Ourpoor LIFE con- 
test may have been taken on 
any date prior to September 1 
and must be mailed not later 
than that date. 


Photos must have been 
made by amateurs only, must 
be submitted by the owner of 
all rights in the picture and 
must never have been sub- 
mitted for publication in any 
other periodical. 


Only prints will be accepted, 
never negatives, and we can- 
not undertake to return pic- 
tures or enter into correspond- 
ence with regard to them. 
Prints should be carefully pro- 
tected with cardboard to pre- 
vent folding or damage in the 
mails. On the back of each 
picture must be written, lightly 
so as not to show marks on the 
other side, the name and ad- 
dress of the owner submitting 
the photo, the date and place 
taken and a description of the 
subject matter. 

The prizes will be in mer- 
chandise to be selected by the 
winners from the catalogs of 
Ourpoor Lire advertisers. 
This merchandise will be 
ordered by Ourpoor Lire, to 
be sent direct to the winner. 
If the article desired has a list 
retail price higher than the 
amount of the prize, the differ- 
ence is to be mailed to OUTDOOR 
Lire at the time the prize is 
selected and ordered. 

These rules apply only to the 
Ovurpoor Lire contest. For 
the Eastman competition rules, 
see their advertising. 

























( “onsidter your Cdaws Ih 


Don’t Rasp Your Throat 
With Harsh Irritants 


“Reach for a 
LUCKY instead” 












Now! Please!—Actually put your finger 
on your Adam's Apple. Touch it— your 
Adam’s Apple—Do you know you are ac- 
tually touching your larynx ?—This is 
your voice box—it contains your vocal 
chords. When you consider your Adam's 
Apple you are considering your throat— 
your vocal chords. Don’t rasp your 
throat with harsh irritants—Reach for 
a LUCKY instead—Remember, LUCKY 
STRIKE is the only cigarette in America 
that through its exclusive “TOASTING” 
process expels certain harsh irritants 
present in all raw tobaccos. These ex- 



























pelled irritants are sold to manufacturers 
of chemical compounds. They are not 
present in your LUCKY STRIKE. And so 
we say “Consider your Adam’s Apple.” 
















TUNE IN- 
The Lucky 
Strike Dance 







yr Throat Protection —against 














